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PURPOSE OF ¢ HIEROSALEM.”

Dear Editor of Woman’s Tribune:

After reading your well-considered review of ¢ Hierosalem” and
¢ The Doings of the Dualized,” I incline to say through your columns
that which will be of use to those interested, concerning the time when
(ten years before it was published) ¢¢ Hierosalem "’ was trying to get itself
written.

Conditioned mentally, as I always had been, relative to the Supernal
Realm, I desired to picture forth the possible success of individuals who
(also belonging to that Realm of Action) were held to its business of
establishing permanent results. Individuals who were intuitionally as
alert for the furthering of the true unification of our universal variety
of work and workers as ttey wure alert against the attempts of some to
control the free agency of others. A kind of control never exercised by
God or the Godlike.

I now surmise that all my preceding writings, ponderings, and duty
doings had been going forward, pari passu, in allegiance to this super-
sensuous realm of Pure Intellect, as therein, I followed on to the cul
minating bhour when, concerning this ¢ vision of peace,” my Angel said
to me ‘“write!” And write I did, amid other occupations, tumultuously
filling thousands of pages, out of which at last came the half a thousand
named ‘¢ Hierosalem, the Vision of Peace.”

In sifting all down, I started with the assumption that a man called
Daniel Heem had been driven on, haunted by the same vision of peace
18 I and the formulators of the National Constitution and many other
tumultuous saints and sinmers in all history had been. Though Daniel,
I, and the Constltutlon-makers, have not yet made peace manifest, for the
very good reason that Liberty is not yet attained.

The story opens in 1849, and stops short in 1889; a long-ranged
vision, but not too long for the aim in view. For Daniel had come to
earth with the incoming of the nineteenth century, twenty-four years
after the coming to earth of the announcement: ¢ We hold it seli-evi-
dent that men are born free, and have a right to life, liberty, and the
pursuit of happiness.”

When, as a child, Daniel firat heard this, it had thrilled him to the



core. Latec it sent him out in the pursuit of life, liberty, and happi-
ness. As a result of that pursuit, he discovered that life (that unman-
ageable, misapprehended, unadjustable mystery called Life) was exactly
that which bid fair to rob him of liberty; because its driving forces
seemed to be on the way to bedaze him into serfdom to them. Against
this his free Spirit rebelled ; and, as a second result, he expended his next
twenty-four years searching the world over to find out what the wise did
with their strength; travelling among ancients to learn what the world’s
great religions taught about the matter.

Getting back home when he was forty-nine years old, at the opening
of the story he stands on a picnic ground in a Massachusetts woods,
saying, ¢* As for that, the beginnings of things are rooted in the dark.”
As he spoke, his eyes met those of the daughter of a Cahalist (once his
teacher) who had so developed his Supernatural faculties as.to have
attained (what. the Hindoos call) ¢ Manas”—the body without form,
members or organs. A man, who (now departed from earth’s sphere)
had reached the stage in which he must next develop those Seven distinct
principles which enter into the constitution of man that is to be; or,
failing this attainment, he must next be relegated to Avitchi or Hades,
out of which (for the entity who consciously chooses to go into it) there
is no redemption.

To Daniel’s apprehension this was the stalus of the now many-years-
dead, Peri-empowered Ego, who awaited doom at the point of that dis-
solution called the ¢ second death;’ which consists in a disintegration of
the spiritual constitution of man into mere atoms of fiery-flying Jiva
the very horror of which maddens a wilful lover of lusty life to a
determination to escape such disintegration, even if, in order to escape it,
he has to reshackle his mighty, immeasurable, inexplicable desires, by
re-incarnating them in a puling infant’s form! But even, so doing, at
that critical stage, the Ego would then but enter on the herculean task
of attoining self-sovereignty over precisely the devil-like desires, which
now, by their malignity and dominance, like a raging volcano, separated
him from the divine Qualily lacking which, Permanent Entity is not.

How to create that lacking Quali'y, without which rebuilding was
impossible ; that was the problem, according to Daniel’s sight of this
emergency.

He knew this soul desired rehabilitation (not for the love of service-
ableness, but) out of horror lest the annihilation now pending over him
should sever him from that ravishing fury which he drank in through
an untellable use of the ‘¢ Manas,” whose possible acquirement of Villainies
is beyond all to which an Embodied Self-Worshipper can attain.



Daniel had been this man’s companion, servant, and student up to
the point at which their desires differentiated their aims and pursuits,
thus sending them along different roads; and now, master of himself,
Daniel knew that this slave of demoniac Self-Worship must accept
annihilation, or take such an upset at the next incarnation as would
enable him to complete the « Series of lives belonging, not only to the
races of this round-wave now on earth, but also belonging to the round-
waves of previous periods.” And Daniel knew, could this Ego but take
this “upstep,” he would then become a .Permanent Entity. But that as
such a Permanence and such a Wholeness is the mighty outcome of an
allegiance of the riotous, infernalized Will to Supernal Wisdom’s Rule,
it would, for the Rabbi, include a revolution. Daniel also knew what
Hatrep in that mighty Ego’s being had nearly annihilated the possi-
bility of his ever attaining Permanent Entity.

Staggering under his sight of the pending crisis, Daniel recognized
that (now as for years past) he was haunted by (not the Entity known
on earth as the Mighty Cabalist, but by) the Astral Dross which, cast
off at each passage into the world of effects, has a more or less dependent
existence of its own, though separated from the Entity from which it
has become disunited. And that it was this Astral Dross which had
now come a begging, that Daniel would assist its re-embodiment.

This thing (brutal, not even brilliant in its devilishness) vilely
repulsive, had been again and again smitten back by Daniel’s dis-
criminating sight of it.

But now, at the crisis at which the story opens, meeting the glorious
orbs of the Judean maid, caught up by the virginal light of their interior
sight, Daniel halted, struck back interrogatively. For, as if summoned,
the Cabalist’s Entity, personal identity and highest idealization of the
man-that-is-to-Be, stood envelopingly between Daniel’s eyes and the
Judean maid; intelligently ready to strive now for the higher attain-
ment which he believed would be graciously possible if he could be
homed with his Judean Maid and this Master, Daniel, Prophet and
Self-Sovereign Priest of Peace and Liberty, as he now had become.

So the marriage was legalized both by an accommodated Jewish and
Christian rite. '

Concerning after results, it is stated on page 78, « He had come, who
would early sense in himself that which would give him equal kinship
with spirits of Heaven and Hell. He, whose burden and bliss would
be that in his prime (1889) he would surge, as would the whole world
then, with the glut and glow of the spiritual battle wherein erotic mad-
ness and ecstatic peace would then contend for mastery.”

This statement of the unwritten part shows that ten or eleven
years ago the elaborated unfoldment of the esoteric facts of the case



could not have been thought of as an acceptable opening of a novel,
hard enough to read without it. Therefore, the volume opens and
proceeds with but a swift touch at interior facts, unfolded here; rela-
tive to what goes to the making of « Robert’s Story,” which in ¢ Hiero-
salem’ is promised to those who value the vision of peace.

I had not a student’s leisure when writing this book, having much
pastor’s wife’s work to do, and also going through conditions of
national social life which would have made a bright, popular novel,
giving a national view of the fight for peace and permanency, which is
back of the conflict of the Ages.

For, as of course you know, “conflict” is but a fermentation of the
accretional stages of the transitions which Patricians (or lovers and
defenders of their country’s ideals) have fetched together here, up out
of even prehistoric times.

And, of course, it is from this accretional mass that the Real Indi-
vidual, the Permanent Entity, is to come forth. Therefore, if these
transitional accretions, during fermentation, make what we call
«political mud,” it is to be ever remembered that this muddy ferment
is but the sum-totalizing of the results of the variety of attainments,
out of which variety is to come forth that Real Individual, the Per-
manent Entity, of whom the American water lily is so instructively
representative.

The « Frontispiece” (on the last page) shows «a victor”’ (such as the
Eloiheemed Rabbi was becoming) when, not « dead on the field, but in
transit to Valhalla,” he was being carried there by the divinitized
sister, the virgin-motherlike, Ethel Eloiheem.

For, says the rightly translated first line of Genesis, “In wisdom
the Eloihim created.”

Eleven years have elapsed since the philosophy set forth in Hiero-
salem was stated : a philosophy of The Real Presence of the Indwelling
Power of the He-vaw-He-Yod: A Presence as real as is breath, and as
impalpable! A Presence like that of the dynamo of a Central Electric-
Station! And a Power like that which the dynamo possesses to attract
from the air the Electric current. A Real Presence, and a Real
Power, which need but be rightly apprehended and utilized in order
to revolutionize thought, soul and body of humanity as fully as the
utilization of the electric current has revolutionized the methods and
means used in transacting affairs on the material plane of existence.

‘When I was at last able to say, « Tt is wrltten,” in response to the
angel who had said « write,” I left the work in the publisher’s hands,
to accomplish « that where unto it was sent.”



Up to this time I am content that all should have occurred as it has;
but now the time has come when Hierosalem’s teaching is to be empha-
sized. The teaching as set forth in the preface—and exemplified in the
book—is that ‘‘What was to be,” should be met by the knowledge that,
*“ What is, must be accepted,” because What is, is rooted in all that has
b en. So that, in the buds and blossoms of this twentieth century, we
shall see that there is treasured up all that seemed lost; and that in
these buds and blossoms nothing is lacking of all that might have been.
For from within them, the Permanent Entity will come forth, glorifying
that order of life which is the New Order of the New Age.

My last book, ¢“Who Builds ?”’ sets forth matters practically connected
with the way of assisting brilliant (but self-misrepresenting) Egos into
a free unfoldment of their powers by so scientifically welcoming them
when they desire to descend into generation, as to secure to them an
embodiment and homing, fitted to evolve their divinitized faculties
which. if enslaved, misunderstood and misdirected, will become (not
divinitized. but) diabolized.

There is a world of serviceable work t> be done along this line. My
books press on my mind urging to be delivered. Thanking you, dear
editor, for your bright appreciation of my restricted expression of the
limitless Truths, which ¢*Hierosalem” but touches upon,

I am sincerely,
EveLeeNn L. Mason.

St. Paul Street, Brookline, Mass.

March 21, 1970.

[From Woman’s Tribune, Washinglon, D. C.]






PREFACE.

THE world seems to be made up of fighters and peace-
makers: of uniters and separators.

At certain stages of mental and moral development, fight-
ings and friction aid growth. But at a more advanced epoch
in the development of man as an individual, and “of society
as a whole, there comes a stage at which fightings against,
fears of, and desires for What-might-be are advantageously
supplanted by an intelligent acceptance of W hat-is.

But this acceptance of What-is must (in order to be advan-
tageous) be full of a recognition that What-is can be devel-
oped into What-might-be. It must be full of a recognition
of this, I say, not full of a desire for it. And I make this
distinction because an individual who has attained to a
stage of development at which fightings against or desires for
What-might-be are supplanted by a faith in and acceptance
of What-is has then but to attain the sweetest of all gifts of
grace in order to be, in all ways, perfectly happy and per-
fectly powerful.

Now then:—

This story foregleams not only the struggle of individual
and family toward this last attainment, but also it foregleams
the result which accrues to those who are even partially
successful in this struggle.

A crowded, overloaded story it may seem, and because it
attempts almost too much.

Yet, if the reader is interested enough in this novel to
read it as one part of a whole, the other parts of which may
follow interpretingly in future novels, then the story of
HIERO-SALEM may prove to be not a bad thing, nor devoid

of interest to the age we live in.
. E. L. M.

BosToN, Sept. 3, 1889.
v






LETTER TO PUBLISHERS.

DeAr Sirs, — You ask, Shall there be an inseription under the
frontispiece-picture of the Valkyria? I answer, in fact the pic-
ture is not a frontispiece ; and that to place it at the beginning of
the book will be to riddle a riddle before the riddle is proposed.

The picture is a climax.

Now I know there are certain accepted methods of book-mak-
ing which should not be seriously disarranged. Yet the meaning
of this volume, the very soul of the sense toward which I have
striven, will be better declared if this picture is placed on the
page with the last words of this part of the Vision of Peace, that
is, placed instead of the word ¢ Finis.”

Of course it goes without saying, not all persons will under-
stand the purpose of this, as I do; but that may be true of the
rest of the volume also. Still, you know I only agree with my-
self to furnish, not understanding, but that whiclt may be under-
stood by him who cares to understand what Artist, Poet, and
Prophet have age-long preserved in painting, poem, and prophecy
for this, the on-coming Golden Age.

So, then, place the “frontispiece” on the last page, where it
shall picture the triumph of a Victor, not “ dead on the field,”
but in transit to Valhalla.

Those who read may understand ; while those who do not un-
derstand yet may read. Sincerely,

E. L. MASON.
BosToN, 1889,
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HIERO-SALEM.

BOOK 1.

S for that, 'beg'innings of things are rooted in the
dark.”

It was the speaker’s evident repose on the facts of the
case as they were known to himself which had arrested
Miss Eloi’s attention, concentrating her forces in her regard
of him. Next, she noticed that, not only she, but also the
Reverend Braum and others were absorbed in this man’s
thought, and a youth, crossing the greensward, had set down
his baskets and was saying with a too easy air of good
comradeship,—

«He is a queer fellow, Miss Eloi.”

«Who is he?” she deigned to ask, after a haughty pause.

« He is Daniel Heem, a world-wanderer, crazed with much
learning, they say. I am in danger of nothing of that kind,
but I can put these dainties on the table for the children, if
you will help me?” was the mgratlatory reply

It was in the early ﬁftles at a plcmc in a Wood near
a Massachusetts town. And it was a breezy day, when
children’s hats and voices, as well as the tree-boughs and
table-coverings, seemed blowing about inextricably. To this
hurly-burly there was now added the click of a hammer as,
failing to retain Miss Eloi’s attention, the young man had
proceeded to tack the cotton sheeting on to the boards set for
the festal spread amid that rural scene. Then Arthur Braum
and Daniel Heem, clinging to their hats and talking high



2 ' Hiero-salem.

above the noise of the rollicking boughs and children,
approached rapidly, both looking at Althea, who stood like a
statue of a wind-tossed goddess but with warm fires moving
in her lustrous eyes and with the white line, creeping around
her mouth, sharply defined against the color of cheek
and lips. With quickened pulse she was waiting to hear what
next memorable thing the man from the Indias would say.

For to her, it was as if this picnic, nay, the forest itself, had
being, for no other purpose than as a background to the intro-
duction which now took place.

Arrested, three feet away, with a mounting glow on his
clear face, Daniel Heem stood as ske stood, in silent gravity of
gaze, when an old acquaintance came up boisterously ; and,
declaring he had not seen Daniel for twenty-five years, took
him away, barely giving him time to make adieux.

«Twenty-five years since he left this town. Since then
he has become a Hindoo, a world-wanderer, and a woman-
hater,” ejaculated the young man, with his mouth full of
tacks. :

With this account of Daniel’s doings ringing in her ears,
Althea, turning to Arthur Braum, remarked w1th definite
purpose,—

«Twenty-five years ago? Then I was not born »

«But your Aunt Judith was,” said Arthur, with meaning,
adding, however, hastily, “and I was a boy who half-wor-
shipped Daniel Heem. But he had set himself against
social conditions and was thought hardly of by most people.
He was and is a queer fellow. Yet I don’t forget that it
was he who taught me that the tendency of all life is good
and for good only. In those days, New Englanders were
taught almost anything rather than that.”

Althea Eloi was not one of the Reverend Braum’s parish-
ioners. She was known as a recluse young heiress whose
family — old residents of this town of Alford — was under
the cloud of that social doubt which was the lot of those,
even of noblest Hebrew blood who chanced to dwell in a
Christian community. Added to this, there was the further
fact that the Elois did not even stand well with their own
synagogue. There was in this family intelligence, wealth,
and love of truth-seeking; but Althea was practically a
stranger among the young people of the town.

Arthur Braum, in the goodness of his heart, had invited her
to this picnic, and was trying:to make her feel at her ease.
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But curiously now it was not she, but he, who needed to be
set at ease, as Althea, with a certain sturdiness of manner,
impatient of his pause, said, brusquely : —

“New Englanders were taught almost anything rather
than what? I don’t understand. What was it about him
that made people think hardly of him?”

An element had come into the affair which gave piquancy
to Arthur’s interest, as he answered : —

“0, to begin with, on his father’s side there was the blood
of that O’Connel who, with faith in all things high, knew
no law stronger than that laid on him as ‘liberator of his
people,” and his mother was a believer in the ‘inner light of
the Quakers.” So, what with his love of personal freedom
and his inspirational religious notions, he was a host._in
himself. Besides this, he had no little mechanical and
artistic ability. Yet, with all this, he has only succeeded in
ruining himself in his efforts to reconstruct society. There
is too much of him. He has practically spent the last
twenty-five years running over the world trying to get at
the basal principle of the world’s great religions or religion.”

“Has he found it ?” said Althea.

“He thinks so,” said Arthur, laughing at her curtness.
“And he thinks it is very simple and practical. And that
it would bind us back to such a sweet, refined, and satis-
factory life as would result in the evolution of quite a new
order of power and —” '
~ “Who has ever proved it will not?” interrupted Althea.

“0O, no one; but it would take more than fifty years of
combined effort to put it to the test. And you see, a man
who has done nothing with his own life but theorize, hardly
gets a hearing when he claims to be able to reconstruct the
world- and the devil. For this is about what he expects to
do.”

“Fifty years of combined effort to test it? Haven't
people been more than fifty years testing your theories?
Have you folks evolved any new powers? And isn’t
that what all you ministers do ? — theorize and be good, I
mean ?”

Arthur laughed good-naturedly; then answered: *He’s
an entertaining idealist, but he is impractical to the verge of
insanity. The world has no use for him, nor he for the
world. Yet that practical aunt of yours believed ‘in' him,
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If he had been rich, as he would have been if he had
married Judith, he might have tried his plans himself.”

« Ministers try to reconstruct the world, and they are not
rich,” said Althea, flushing, but with a gaze as steady as
ever.

“I pity those who try that,” said Arthur, laughing again
at this girl’s bluntness. But he laughed as laughs one who,
having made a success in life by throwing aside the utopian
theories of his youth, has little patience with the intangible
virtues the idealist wishes to foist on people who have no
desire for anything so exalted. '

Daniel was now the centre of a group of people, from the
midst of which one of the Reverend Braum’s deacons had
snatched a listening child and was now getting away, angrily
thudding the ground with his stick.

“There! You see how solid-going people treat his no-
tions? They call him crazy. don’t say he is. He is a
believer in something the opposite of what he calls ¢ dark,
passional religion,” of which I suppose he thinks that old
man is an image and outcome.”

“But is he a woman-hater ?”

« He has curious theories about all that, too. He worships’
woman too much and at too great a distance,” was hurriedly
answered ; for Daniel Heem was swiftly approaching, with
his eyes on Althea, as if he were scrutinizing a problem to
which he was glad to return. ,

From that time, that long summer day became to Althea
a day in a new world. For whether walking or resting,
Daniel Heem was with her, telling her of India, Egypt, and
Palestine, and of what was yet more to her mind, —the
then new and undeveloped Western States of this country;
talking of them, as if all these lands were but adjacent
streets of a town, and philosophizing concerning pre-
Adamic races and on-coming civilizations as though a
view of that past and this future were outstretched before
him as he talked.

They kept apart from others all that day. Daniel was
content to have so good a listener, and was fully aroused
as he saw her interest in his theory that the new West-
ern country would be an admirable place in which to
test his ideal reconstruction of society. And so sharply
did Althea question him'‘point by point as to the prac-
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ticability of some of his visionary schemes, that Daniel
found himself suddenly saying, « O, if two people should
agree to do so, with a very little money they could there
secure plenty of land and of time to put my theory of ho:me-
making to the test! O, yes indeed! The jewels on your
fingers would buy the place, with the nice little house and
implements from which I just came away. One who was
once a townsman here owns that place in Wisconsin and
wants to sell it. I told him if I wanted it he would see me
back there, with the money in hand, in a month or two. He
gave me what he called ‘the refusal’ of it for three months’
time.”

Daniel had said this quite gravely, noticing meanwhile,
that this young recluse, in her intention of being very im-
pressive on the occasion of this picnic, had bedecked herself
with a ring quite familiar to his sight. There was some
valuable jewelry, a Houndsheath-heirloom, in the family.
This ring was part of it. The jewelry all belonged, to Althea,
who had recently come of age. And on this jewelry Althea
had lately habituated herself to look as on a possible friend
which might be made serviceable by her in time of need.
And now with a swift summing up of the result of many
hours spent in groping among difficulties, she said, *“Well
then! These rings shall buy that place if you will make the
purchase. I am of age and these diamonds are mine.”
And the young man, who for the last time flits into this story,
saw Daniel Heem put these jewels in his pocket, as he said
he would do it. Reserving for a while that part of the
story, the young man contented himself with saying to one
and another on the picnic-ground, “It would be a poor
stroke of business for the Elois if their heiress should throw
herself away on a man who, at forty-eight, has done nothing
and has nothing.”

Of course this soon reached Althea’s ears. And its effect
on her was to fix her in her purpose to do as she chose.
But even that long summer day — that day of days to her
— at last drew to a close; and though she tarried till the
last, yet at last, home she had to go. But they went together,
Daniel and she, through the purpling twilight.

The floating glow of the sky mid which the moon came
buoyantly up, the wind so soft and still, were to her, this
night, a revealment of a new wonder, as looking-from it
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back to Daniel’s eyes she sensed that which to her seemed to
fill the hour. That was, an all-pervasive revelation that life
is good, true, and beautiful, and only beautiful, true, and
good continually. New meanings of the great things which
he had that day told her took hold on her soul, crowding it
- with an indignant wonder that the world had ever laughed
at him; yet whelming that wonder in a pity at something in
him which evidenced self-neglect and self-misuse. But even
as this pity whelmed her, it was met by something else com-
parable to nothing other than a chivalrous determination
that she, the niece, would do for this man even yet that
which the aunt’s indeterminate timidities had kept her from
doing in those days before the niece was born. And then it
was that there came upon her the utter devotion of that
primeval love which is devoid of thought of self or of con-
sequences. A love full of the will and the blind impulse to
do what must be done for the good of the loved one. It
was well that such love of such a woman was given to the
keeping of only such a man as he who walked at her side,
looking into her soul. For this man had watched the stars
on Chaldean plains and believed that he now lived amid
peoples as bright as those star-beams; and this man knew
that for him the chance of peace in the pursuit of his spirit-
ual philosophies lay in keeping himself to those pure flights
of vision in which contact with all strifes and passions is
avoided. He knew that if, at this epoch in his advance-
ment, his spirit should sink into the bondage of flesh and
sense, it would droop, wing-clipped, and would become a
crippled, bedraggled thing.  So he turned from her eyes
as a free man turns from chains. Yet he looked back again,
telling himself, with a weird interest unguessed by her,
that what he saw looking out of this girl’s eyes was the
spirit of that Rabbi Eloi whose death had been so dire a
horror.

When Daniel Heem the next day called at Althea’s home,
she plainly perceived that the meeting between him and
Judith was not the first which had taken place since his
return to town. The look on Judith’s face did not help to
put out of mind that which Braum had said of old matri-
monial possibilities. “If he were rich, as he might have
been if he had married Judith when he was young, he could
have tried his philosophies for himself.”’; | There was that in
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this sentence which not only had stung the family pride of
- the Hebrew maiden, but also had determined her that what
might have been should now be accomplished for Daniel
under circumstances in which she. herself would figure.
So she watched, like a lioness between her young and a foe,
saying little or nothing, but thinking with a ferocity of re-
gard that turned Daniel’s seer-like gaze upon her studiously.

The result was, by the end of the week it only needed
one piece of attempted opposition to climax the matter.
And this opposition met Althea in the person and words of
the Reverend Arthur Braum, as she was returning from a
visit to Daniel’s little parlor which she had twice before
visited that week as some young women go to the study of
the minister whose teachings best meet their mental hunger.
Arthur Braum had just left the Eloi mansion, full of sym-
pathy for Judith and a lively recognition that even now a
marriage between the old friends might secure to the work-
ing force of his parish a sobered-down Daniel and the pleas-
ant old Eloi mansion, as well as be a fitting climax to the
old romance. So he turned, and walking a little way with
Althea, rushed merrily to the fray with the words, *“ What ?
Been up to the lunatic asylum again? Look out. Don’t
throw yourself away on old Daniel Heem, Althea.” With
suppressed wrath in her deep contralto tones, *“ O no! that
is not my plan,” she said. “ What I am to do is to win all
that he or 8. He is personal integrity, pure blood and
brain, and no woman-hater. He is a hero in the dust: but
a hero still;—and is the father of my future children.”

«“ Well, he is in luck,” said Arthur, with a convulsion of
laughter at the ease with which this youthful ignorance had
thrust aside social interference. Then, under the look of
thrilling savagery that met his laugh, he clutched at his
chin, with a mature man’s kindly doubt as to *“ whether she
knew what she was talking about.” Whatever he saw, he
gave her his hand, and wishing good luck to them both, got
away round the next corner laughing himself almost into
Daniel’s arms; and under the shock of this concussion
Arthur bolted out “the joke of the thing.” Then finding it
still too good to keep, took it home to his wife and a few
other friends. Next the town seemed buzzing over the way
the niece had taken possession of the aunt’s old admirer or
of the object of the aunt’s old admiration, whichever was the
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case in hand. Last of all *“the fun” reached the Eloi man-
sion. Then the aunt set herself to make the niece tell what
she had said that had excited such a furore. Althea, sud-
denly frightened, would not open her lips, and then Judith
in wrath had said, “ You may well keep still. You have said
enough in one breath to last a lifetime.” At this Althea
had ejaculated, “ Yes, just enough to last a lifetime, as you
will see,”—but not another word could the aunt or the
invalid mother get from this girl on that or any subject.

Meanwhile gossip took form in the question, «“ What right
has a man who has made a failure of life to saddlc the re-
mains of it onto the shoulders of a young creature such as
Althea Eloi, with her expectations?”

This came to Daniel’s ears like a pleasantry. He, con-
demned as a fortune-hunter, because of the words of the
child who had listened so eagerly to his philosophies? True,
he had told her that he believed all delight in time and eter-
nity was conditioned on participation in that “real marriage
which really does flow forth from Heaven Heights.” True
(he inwardly confessed), she had carried away with her the
paper on which he had drawn the 47th problem of Euclid,
illustrative of his philosophy! True, he had told her, this
figure was identified with his philosophy under the name of
“the nuptial diagram of Plato’s Commonwealth!” True,
he had distinctly recognized that no teaching concerning any
symbol had ever taken the hold on this impetuous woman-
child that his talks about the mystical triangle had done.
True, he had seen that, even the one day’s care which. he
had bestowed on this maiden had allied her to his ideals,
known and unknown, as if they had been the sum total
of wisdom. True, since the first day, he had, day by day,
seen coming to this child a sort of a fury for the havoc of
shackle or custom which stood between her and some
expectancy that had gained a hold on her. And true,
this, her enthusiasm, had thoroughly aroused him, to save
her from herself, by finding the keynote with which her char-
acter was set in accord, and by starting her to sing in that
key her own song of life! He had perceived that “love of
possession” was the keynote of her character ; and, knowing
all that he did know in regard to the Eloi affairs, he had
promptly aided her to exchange her fingerrings for real
estate in the new West, where land ‘was then to be had for
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the homesteading of it. ‘“Hence the tempest in the tea-
pot,” thought Daniel. - Then with a whimsical light on his
countenance, he fell into a reverie of the way he had always
- lived, homeless, and, in & way, purposeless, among rich and
poor, with no ties, yet bound to every living creature by an
ability to give incidental aid: of the way he had lived be-
tween two worlds, with less hold on either world than each
had on him. A Seer he had been, to whom all disorder had
ceased to be a puzzle because of the real order which he saw
underlying all the contrary seeming of the case. King of
himself he had been, for he had clung to the royal-purple of
a poverty and isolation self-chosen, which had yet left him
free of the world, that after all loved him well.

I have been among people too long. I must get away,” he
said, arousing himself. Then, with a laugh, he thought of
the commercial precision with which Althea had summed up
the advantages that would accrue to the parties to a marriage-
contract, if (as he had suggested) each part; would but
cling to his and her special ability, while stimulating the
other to do the same. And while musing on, he found him-
self skirting the town on his way to the old Eloi mansion;
though that was just two doors away from his temporary
domicile. :

The result was, when the sun’s rays were falling aslant
through the forest, he was still sitting there, musing on this
new work in his old home : — musing, till presently, bird air,
nodding flower, yes, and the universal system of things
were all to him intoning the melody of the words, « the father
of future children.”

He sprang to his feet, and hastened to the old Eloi mansion.

«“—are all asking why you, with your expectations,
should do such a thing? As to the ‘expectations’—if I were
pleased with your choice, I would take care of the money
part of it, Althea.”

“ Save your anxiety as to my future! See, this is a phil-
osopher’s nuptial diagram! My future is all arranged, Aunt
Judith.” »

“You are as crazy as Daniel Heem himself.”

This was what Daniel heard as he came up the garden to
open doors and windows; and what he saw at a glance was
Althea holding up the paper with the 47th problem"of Euclid
upon it. :
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At the next instant she had intercepted him at the door,
with cxtended hands and eyes like those of a hunted creature,
and with the color washed out of her face. And his hand
had closed on hers. For, like uttered words, there had come
to him from her soul, the confession cry and promise, ¢ It was
a lie! Help me, and I will bless you for a lifetime:” —
while almost at the same moment she had said aloud, with
her back to her aunt, and for that aunt to hear, ¢ Judith
calls us crazy. Do you see?. You are just in time to help
me to show her what that diagram means.”

And half-dazed at the onslaught, yet holding tight that
firm young hand, he, trembling, whispered to the pallid aunt,
“She is speeding under commands that must be obeyed.”

Then pushing forward, he walked, with the girl, to the
table, near where lay the invalid mother, —the table on
which were the papers with the figures illustrative of the
diagram of his ideal of nuptials.

Althea held them up with one hand, while with the other
she still kept hold on his hand, saying, —

“It was this which gave rise to the battle cries that you
heard. Yet you said it was a type of —of true harmony,
did you not?” '

«Of true harmony,” he responded, trembling at the prox-
imity of this woman, who was, unconsciously, like a sur-
charged battery brought to bear upon him to make him
support her now in all that she should say or do. He looked
up, then down again, alive to the fact that he was being forced
to throw himself into the tempestuous current that surged
through and about him, dazing him with voices — whether
true or false he knew not — voices that were telling him, “not
by the other, but by this path winds your road to the future.”

On the table was a paper on which was this figure : —

a>

L

At his side was Althea, pointing at it but looking two yards
away, at Judith Eloi, who was watching in breathless wrath
and wonder.

“See? Here is the triangle. The perpendicular line, a b,
is Althea Eloi. The horizontal line, b ¢, 18 —"

“ —ig old Daniel Heem.”
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Prompt as fate his words had come, startling Althea as
though every nerve had not been strained to hear them. Half-
blinded with a torrent of triumph, she yet said hesitat-
ingly,—

g‘%Ve can call it so for now.” Then with a half-sob she
went on rapidly, «“ Take it as a lesson in" geometry, Aunt
Judith. See? It is a right-angled triangle. This is the
hypothenuse of it : and you know the square on the hypoth-
enuse of a right-angled triangle is equal to the sum of the
squares on the other two sides, —and — and we have agreed
that the perpendicular line a 4 is I, and that the line & ¢ is
Danie} Heem. Now wait till I fill in something on this other
aper!” :

d n a moment she put before their eyes this figure, with
these words in the squares of it: —
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At the sight, an inflow of life’s universal wave baptized
Daniel Heem with an immortal purpose.

“It is, it is the Eloi and Heem nuptial diagram,” he cried.
“Jt is the solved problem of life-results to which poor
Malchi may contribute through his child! O, Madame,
behold the prophecy in it. The name of Eloi blended with
Heem, and placed first for euphony, gives the name Eloi-
Heem, or Eloihim, Gods.”

“Madame? Judith? Do you not both see? We —this -
child and I — we will become children of the creative Eloi-
him,— we, creative Eloiheems, ourselves, will fashion sons
and daughters, who, incarnated under one roof shall be
among the hosts of on-coming society builders. Children
full of the best fire of the Elois and full of the seer-ship of
the woman-worshipping Heems! O, a wonderful maiden is
your daughter. She knows that true marriage is a mnoble
activity of brain and being, which makes no compromise
with low moral standards, but which seeks congruity with
the law of pure reason and pure love! Sweet Madame,
sweet mother of Althea, I ask for marriage with your child.”

Radiant with the rapture of some ecstatic Eden-thought,
he had absorbed into his ecstasy every soul of them all.
Even Judith, with parted lips, leant forward for one strange
moment. Then in affright at —she knew not what — cried
out, —

«Clotilde, Clotilde, tell him no! No Eloi shall marry a
heathenish mesmerizer! Don’t you see? He has already
made her — us all —like wax in his hands! This is hea-
thenism!” :

“Then what is pure Hebrewism? This Pythagorean
teaching produces lofty serenity of soul, and raises its vota-
ries above the level of mankind. They dispense with ani-
mal food and are charged with being aristocrats, as you
Hebrews are, Aunt Judith!” cried Althea proudly.

“Then if it is in the Hebrew teaching, why go to the
pagans to learn it? The idea of making a geometrical puz-
zle of yourselves! I tell you it is all madness!”

“Not so bad as that of you religionists who do nothing
but quarrel,” cried Althea. I shall cut loose from them
all and —”

“ Surely net, dear heart,” said Daniel, taking her hand
again. “No, no! For years you will be distinctly ¢ Althea
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Eloi,’ freely fashioning ¢ Althea Eloi’s life results’; none the
worse for having your knight in field with lance in rest! O,
Althea, we will make a home indeed. We will —will —”

“ Man, you will go to the madhouse ; that’s what you will
do, with only that child to help craze you,” cried Judith in
desperation, leaving the room.

Daniel flinched. :

Yet it was no new accusation. *“A mad man of genius,”
“a vagabondizing crack-brain,” he had long heard that of
himself and had cared nothing for the name heretofore: so
sure had he been that, not he, but those who, in their animal-
ism, could not understand his ideals, were the insane parties
to the affair. '

But now he asked himself, like one half-dazed, “ What is
this thing which I have done?” And he told himself that
he had swept this girl into his life as a religieuse is swept
into a church to do and die for it. .

He knew Althea’s only religious article was™ that taught
her by Judith; and that this %ad taught the child to scorn
in man all things not worthy of a possible father of the on-
coming Messianic child for whose incarnation this Israelitish
Judith, and now her niece, were ready to sacrifice all else as.
dust in the balance. Daniel believed it was Althea’s faith
in some such expectation which had made her so enthusias-
tic concerning his ideals. And he thought now that her
strangely ﬁre(gi-up faith in his ideals, reacting on him, had
made him sure that the time had come for him to actuate his
theories by marriage with this child of Rabbi Eloi; and had
made him sure that he could beget in their children a devel-
opment of such spiritual power as should furnish, at least,
new material for the upbuilding of an on-coming Eloiheem-.
istic social state. : : :

*“No, I am not mad!” he cried in a frenzy of excitement;
and seizing Althea’s hand, he knelt with her beside the
broad sofa, where was pillowed the feeble mother. And as
if addressing an unseen host, in profound avowal he said,
pantingly, —

“This is Althea, child of that Rabbi! This is I, Daniel
Heem. And I desire, leaving all other hopes behind me,
to take Althea and to serve her, and through her the age
she lives in, as best man like me may do.”

The mother, so near to death, looked into(space,;as
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those look who listen to things inaudible, sobbing with a
catch of her breath as Daniel, with eyes distended, eager,
daring, and fiery-firm, like one aroused to a high emprise,
the dire cost of which had been counted out to him by
deterring voices, rapidly whispered, —

“JI know all that! T know he was read out of the syna-
gogue and ‘laid under the ban of both laws, earthly and

ivine.” I know that then, as if the terrors of God had got-
ten hold of him, the poor soul fled before the lash, into
daringest deviltry. I know —”

A cry from Althea brought him to earth. Bewildered, he
looked at her an instant. Then his band passed tenderly
down her white face, as he whispered still, but with infinite
pity and reassurance, —

“Yes, yes! Fear not, young heart. I needs must tell
them that you —his child, you, neither Jew nor Christian,
shall not be trammelled by the prejudices of the Jew nor of
the Christian who persecutes the Jew! Some of each are
crowding in, dear, fighting together as they did on earth.
Some are praising Judith who has suffered so much for
clinging to Malchi in his search for truth, the same as their
father and mother suffered before them in tr;ying to slough
off traditions which no soul can stand under.’

He was looking into space, alertly.

“But — they are a cruel, ferocious company of disputants.
Some blame, some praise, and all seek to terrify me, because
of what is coming to us—to us! They hate our coming
marriage. O, fear not,dear! Wait!” He stopped. Then —

“I have told the poor souls that, ostracized as both of
us are by Christians, and banned as you will be by the
Jews—1I am telling them once for all, the joy of it, Althea,
that the bonds of error are weakened, and that you, born in
a freedom which dares think and act for self, will have no
part in sustaining anything not in itself good and true.
And —”

He halted. bending forward, with eyes on space, listening
keenly, then sharply turned, looking at Althea as one might
look who had discovered himself in an erroneous attitude
toward another.

And the girl, in awe and faith, met his eyes, wondering, as
she had wondered at the one time in_her life when she had
seen a minister talking with shut eyesto some being unseen
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by her. This, she thought, Daniel was doing now ; — this,
that she had once been told was * praying.” So she listened
with beating heart, kneeling by him, while Daniel whispered
as if in soft, self-assured tenderness toward some mistaken
one, —

«Q, then, do your worst! Yes, show her if you can, that
by marriage with Daniel Heem she loses all, and has noth-
ing but the father of those who are coming to us.”

Had the living man effaced himself? Surely, if ever form
of flesh held itself erect while the spirit went on some eerie
{;)urney, such a form it was which met the eyes of the girl

neeling in betrothal to it. The pallor of death was on his
face, his breath seemed suspended.

With a cry, she shrank from the awesome sight. Next,
she was in his arms, for crimson currents had coiled up
cheek and brow, and dark splendors blazed in the eyes,
while a voice, not Daniel’s, but passion’s own, cried, “ God !
I am here! I am coming again, and coming to stay!”

“ Malchi! Malchi!”

Love and terror was in this cry of the invalid as she
fainted.

“—coming to stay!” came that other voice again, as
Daniel’s form, with a wrench of limbs and lineament, fell
convulsively forward.

When Judith reached the scene, Daniel Heem, pale and
silent, stood in the midst of the room, looking gently at
Althea, who, in self-forgetful wonder, was gazing at him,
while the cry, ¢ Malchi! Malchi! ” filled the air. For, as it
had been the dying mother’s cry before losing conscious-
ness, so, returning thereto, she had uttered it again. And
at it, Daniel dropped his gaze like one studiously seeking to
discover a connecting link in the chain of events by which
he suddenly seemed to find himself bound again within the
limits of time and space. Then, with a catch of his breath,
he fell on his knees by the feeble, frightened mother, whis-
perir‘llg,

“Was it so? Is it so, that, taking me, she will lose all,
and have nothing but the father of possible devils?”

“Yes, yes. No, no. I mean — Malchi wishes it!” fal-
tered the sinking invalid.
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CHAPTER IL
" ON THE THRESHOLD.

HAT something mysterious, if not uncanny, had taken

place at the time of the betrothal, every one who heard

about it felt sure, though what it was not even Daniel seemed

now to know. Next, notwithstanding Arthur Braum’s

kindly interpretation of the affair, Althea figured in popular

gossip as not unlike one of the banditti who in other climes
used to swoop down on, and bear away, unarmed travellers.

Mrs. Braum had an unusual budget of things to tell in
those days, for the sudden betrothal had been swiftly fol-
lowed by a private marriage at the bedside of the dying
mother, and her death had %een followed by the announce-
ment that, in consequence of this marriage, Althea was cut
off from her uncle’s wealth, and also that the settlement of
her father's affairs showed that his possessions had dwindled
to a very few thousand dollars. Next, the story of the rings
which Daniel had turned into money, and of the letter which
he had written, purchasing the Wisconsin land and house,
came to light. Then it was said that Althea had “a long
head on her shoulders,” and was already owner of half a
township of Western land, to which she meant to carry off
Daniel Heem.

‘And last, but not least, Mrs. Braum had reported Althea
as saying, that, though Reverend Braum might read the
marriage service over them, she should continue to live where
and as she had till her mother should have passed away, and
that now, since the mother had died, Althea had claimed
to so distrust the validity of the church-marriage that she
had refused to see Daniel Heem.

But the Reverend Arthur Braum had said that Daniel
showed very good sense in conceding to Althea’s notion, for
that Daniel had gone sheer off his head at the time of the be-
trothal, and that Althea had-become’so" utterly terrified at
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the blood-chilling, second-sight sort of things said by the
mother and Daniel, that the longer the consummation of the
marriage was delayed the better. In reply to this, Mrs.
Braum, who was a thrifty sentence-maker, took in hand
Judith’s relation to the matter, ending with the statement : —

“You know she comes of the stock of ¢the virtuous,
God-intoxicated Spinoza’ family. By the way, have you
ever read about Baruch Spinoza? Youknow he had a lively
time of it in the old country trying to follow his convictions,
in the early part of the seventeenth cemtury? About as
hard as New England transcendentalists are having to-day.
So I say, if Miss Eloi is to be not a Jewess, she may as well
occupy herself with some of the hundred good things which
need doing, and which our little church can’t do for want of
more workers and money. So my idea is, to give Althea and
Daniel a good send-off, and then return to our own business
in peace of mind.” ~

Meanwhile Altheawas a frightened, chagrined, and grieved
child ; yet her instincts kept ier from letting go her hold on
what she had done and obtained. But however proudly
Judith carried herself in public, she had not tamely endured
what Althea had done. And when she saw Althea repel even
common kindness on Daniel’s part, strange anger waxed
into stranger questions as to the value of “Braum’s words”
compared with the value of her own twenty-five years of
faithfulness to Daniel and his ideas. And as, in her mind,
she more and more heaped scorn of the ‘farce of this mar-
riage,” she at last uttered aloud to Althea the scorn she felt
of it, and her disbelief in it as a binding marriage. What
she thus said in passion, Althea remembered in terror and
perplexity, hiding away, half numb and dumb, as she had
been ever since her mother’s death.

But thanks to the pressure of circumstances and Mrs.
Braum, one day Althea found herself in the old parlors, with
Judith standing on one side of her and Daniel on the other,
and with hosts of friends gathered about them. '

Then when, fully aroused, Althea had inspected the scene,
she had discovered that these guests were all old friends
whom Daniel and Judith had known when they were young
and she was not even born. And, too, Judith was doing the
talking and looking far more radiant than was the girl whose
reflection in the mirror opposite next caught Althea’s eyes.
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Suddenly she realized that people were merrily discussing
her “estate in the West,” and were saying things which, if
true, would be vastly important to “a Western landholder,”
and that was what they were calling her.

“You are just in time for the newly consolidated New
York Central, that terminates at Buffalo, you know, Daniel.
There you have to take the line of steamships on the Great
Lakes, and make your way so, to Chicago, — which they do
say is getting to be something of a place,” one. man had
said. And then there had followed a tumult of prophecy
as to the future of the West, and the venturesomeness of
an expedition to a spot * so far from the safeguards of civili-
zation,” as the term was in the last of the forties of this
century.

Althea’s eyes had met Daniel’s. In the next moment she
had summed up the situation at large, had estimated what
these people had done and what the times and circumstances
of which they were talking could be further made to do in
response to her demands upon them. Then, ablaze with
some new torrent of life, and with pallor gone and indrawn
eye dilated lustrously, sweeping the room with her glance,
she had gathered to herselt the attention of them all, as if
with an uttered challenge. And Braum, somehow warned
of the change, had pressed up, saying, “ I don’t know as we
ought to let Daniel bury you in the wilderness, Mrs. Eloi-
heem ?”

“ We are not to bury but to plant each other there,” came
the cold, proud answer. “In our new home, with our new
name, we are to marry our philosophies to a new ideal of
what a real humanity shall be.”

Timidities, or sense of accountability to persons such as
these gathered about her? Nothing of the kind troubled
Althea now. She had faced the room, suddenly infilled with
an inflexible certainty that she alone had rightly estimated
Daniel ; and that he, and he alone, had properly recognized
her, — her purposes and her ability to fulfil them. :

Such was the exaltation of self-assurance and of self-
assertion in her now radiant, strong young face that it laid.
hold on the people, suddenly assuring them that these two,
the new Eloi-heems, and not the gossiping provincial town,
had rightly recognized the methods befitting that era with
its widening national life. .
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" But this self-glorification of Althea did not thus affect
Judith. It seemed to her simply diabolical. She glanced
at Daniel. It seemed to her he was awaiting the end of a
beginning which he had not himself inaugurated.

And so it had afterwards seemed to her, when one day
after this wedding reception Daniel had come to the house,
and Althea, full of the same spirit, had said, — '

¢« Anything about the house that would be worth carrying
so far, of course take, Daniel.”

«“I should think it was Malchi himself,” thought Judith,
with some weird terror upon her. Daniel had but smiled
strangely. But when, privately, Judith reiterated the
invitation which Althea had given him, he selected the rich
and rare coverlet that had been on the couch beside which
he had knelt at betrothal, and the heavy curtains that then
had hung at the windows; also the dainty tea-set that had
been on the mother’s tray near at hand. Besides these, he
asked for bulbs and seeds of the flowers that had then
bloomed at the window through which, looking, Althea and
he had seen each other while she had stood with the nuptial
diagram in hand. Judith noticed that Daniel privately put
these things away. So the gift seemed to be a little affair
that they had between themselves, an assurance that they
had been friends from the first, and that now they would both
but be truer friends to each other in so much as they nobly
watched over this child of the man recently dead, but whose
ardent personality seemed overwhelming the atmosphere of
that home. It was to Judith as if Daniel had said in words,
“ Our youth is gone. Hers remains with its portentous pos-
sibilities.”

Judith was not a philosopher, and though all this seemed
to satisfy Daniel, there were tears of passionate pain in the
proud eyes of the handsome woman, even when she one day
privately unpacked Althea’s trunk, and placed at the bottom
gfl it a few more things, among which were some large bank-

ills.

Soon after that the good-bys were said.

Then Judith found herself alone with her memories of
this man who had made her kind almost against her will.

As days went on, Althea, now partially deserted by the
strange afflatus which, for a second time, had swept her out
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of herself, again relapsed into amazement at what she had
done. Theirs was not a wedding journey, in that Althea
had determined not to consider herself married till a Hebrew
priest had sanctified the nuptials. As they had pursued
their way Daniel had grown increasingly preoccupied and
silent. Althea had regarded him with a frightened, yet
antagonistic and critical air, which, in turn, had spiced his
manner with an effort at self-control, new to him. But it
was the effort that was new, not the self-control.

To the world-belittling Daniel, the things over which
Althea was tormenting herself had no existence. But one
day, after they had left the cars at Buffalo, and were on the
Great Lakes, he saw her privately studying over the figure
that she had named “ The nuptial diagram of the KElo:-
Heem Commonwealth,” and this gave him the opportunity
he wanted. :

“JI have a little motto here that we could take as a com-
panion piece to the ¢ nuptial diagram,’ if you like the words
of it. See? It reads, ‘ Each individual is a unit, and has
to execute in life a part characteristic of his cause of being.
Each is an absolute idea and identity. But when needful,
each may unite with others equally self-conscious and inde-
pendent, for the creation of the greatest good for the greatest
number.” How do you like that for a marriage motto,
Althea ?”

«“ What do you mean by it?” she said at last.

«“If we adopt it as the law of the Eloiheem home, it will
mei;m my full recognition of your right to do as you choose
an _’1 )

« Really, —do you really mean that?” . '

“Yes,” said Daniel, steadying himself under the fiery
suspicion of him that blended with her ardent gaze. ¢ Yes,
I do mean that. For you have a part tg execute in life
characteristic of your being the Althea Eloi you are. And
it is only as you discover and execute this, your real part in
life, that you can accomplish ¢Miss Eloi's life results.’
And it is upon the perfected accomplishment of = these
results that the final accomplishment of the life results of
Eloi and Heem is dependent. And, of course, I, too, have a
gart to execute, characteristic of my being the Daniel Heem

am.”

He faltered, looking right.and lookingleft, like one who
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had been pulled at roughly by both shoulders. Then with
sudden pallor, and with a fixed yet perplexed, and not ap-
proving glance on this side and on that, and with a raising
of his voice, as if he were one in authority who, full of lov-
ing helpfulness, is forced to speak above the noise of not
altogether blameworthy children, he added, —

“The point which we Eloiheems will make by the adop-
tion of this law and that diagram, is this: We will each
sustain the other and every one else with whom we come in
contact, in the right to that liberty which is so dear to gods
and humans.”

Althea, uncomfortable at his manner but more excitedly
interested in his words, said, with her color flaming up,
“What? Sustain everybody in doing what they choose?
Well, that depends on whether they choose to do what I
choose to have them!”

Daniel was looking above her, head. She turned and
looked sup. She saw space or nothing. Then she thought
of what Judith had said of his queerness, and that she
would be nothing in his mesmerizing hands. The next
moment, with a comfortable laugh, she told herself this
act of his, in at once making a law that gave her the right
to do just as she chose didn’t look much like trying to mes-
merize her to his will. Besides, he had said the house was
hers and everything was hers, and from the very first had
never crossed her wishes in anything. And this alone, to
Althea’s mind, seemed an uncommonly good proof of his
sanity. At any rate, it not only ridded her mind of any fear
of him, or suspicion of a disposition on his part to take any
advantage, but also, it filled soul and eyes with adoring,
charmed surprise. She longed to throw her arms about him
and to tell him how lovely he was. But, judging from his
conduct, she decided that betrothed people spoke not of
love, much less did caress pass between them. And that they
were still only betrothed till a Rabbi should be found to
consummate the bonds, to Judith’s mind so irregularly
begun, Althea knew Daniel understood.

And this was in her mind, when suddenly one day Dan-
iel stood before her with a gentleman, and said, —

«“This Rabbi is willing to marry us now, Althea, with an
adaptation of the service of the synagogue.”

And Althea, holding in her band the new law, sprung up,
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laughing gayly as Daniel had never before heard her do,
showing the obliging Rabbi the little paper, and cordially
explaining to him that “ that was their marriage which they
had got to make.” And even when the ceremony was com-
pleted she laughed again, for the marriage conducted by a
Rabbi not in canonicals, and in the shelter of the big sail
of a Mackinaw boat, seemed only to be one more lovely
thing arranged by Daniel, but not so definite a subject of
interest as was this new liberty-law and this diagram of
the Eloiheem Commonwealth. All this Daniel fully per-
ceived. :

Of course the few people on the boat felt curious about
the matter, and stared at Althea rather doubtfully notwith-
standing the explanations and the exhibition of the Alford
town certificate of marriage with which the obliging Rabbi
favored - them. When Althea took all this curiosity with
a jovial haughtiness . of self-satisfaction, Daniel wondered
whether with her the unexpected would always be that
which happened. Was it that the hitherto tradition-per-
plexed girl had suddenly become a tradition-spurning
woman?. Because she had in the past been put in the
wrong before the world by conflicting traditions, did she
now propose to try all traditions, manners and morals on
. the practical merits of each case? Had she a half-disbelief
that any benefit could come even from the two marriage
ceremonies, seeing that Judith had half-scorned the first and
Daniel had but added the last as a concession to a notion of
hers? If so, was not her mind’s chaotic condition regarding
what is marriage like enough to the chaotic legal status of
the question ?

Daniel was looking at Althea as he thought these things.
And at that moment, raising proud, glad eyes to his, as he
stood by her comfortable couch made of bales and bundles
and ‘bedding, she said, half-challengingly, —

“ What is marriage ?” .

« That, life according to the nuptial diagram and law will
teach us.” :

« Are we now really married ? "’ she half-whispered.

“ O no, dear love !” said Daniel eagerly. ‘It takes years
to accomplish the union of two diverse natures. And first,
there must come that free self-expression which brings self-
knowledge to both, and, gives (each)a knowledge of the
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other. This free self-expression comes -before the union..
First we must know each other.” : -

“ O no, dear love ” — those words and his first lover-look
at her were thrilling in her soul, while the heavy boat was-
being brought into position, and while the little boat, with
the bales, bundles, and trunks, was being rowed to the shore,.
and while she finally stood on the shore of the lake with
her eyes on the retreating boat whose oars were flashing in
the sunlight. In her hand was a book, between the pages
of which was the law that, giving her liberty, had made
her glad with faith in the man at her side.

And glad eyes: they were that she now raised to Daniel’s.
He, silent, awaited her words and motions. She saw it, and
enjoyed that, too, as up to this time she had never enjoyed
anything. With extreme uplifting of form and spirit, she
looked at the shore with its pretty curves and promontories, .
down along which trees, like sentient things, seemed running
to meet them, waving welcome to these two, who had come
into the wilderness to learn how to live. At the right, a
natural avenue of the rustling giants of the forest led up
to the Eloiheem home.

Daniel’s eyes, full of worship unutterable, fell into hers.
Atthat moment John Hastings came striding down the slope,
self-condemningly, in that %le had chanced, after all his
watching for them, to be away at the wrong moment.

Swiftly as he had hastened over the ground, it was not
that which had flushed his face, as, halting, he saw the radi-
ance on Althea’s countenance, brought there by Daniel’s
gaze.

John was a ruddy man, with a tinge of red in hair and
beard and something of it in his brown eyes. He grew.
ruddier still, while through his mind swept the question,
what such a woman as that would do with Daniel and his
philosophies. _

For there was that in Althea’s personelle which assured
Hastings her future identification with this Daniel was pro-
visionally dependent on the exhibitions of character that he
might make. L

This was Hastings’s thought of the matter. Then, if for a
moment he was conscious of a too alert interest in this
thought, he but sharply reminded himself that he had been
badly treated by the woman he had hoped to call wife, and
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that he was therefore rightly sceptical as to what any
woman might do under given circumstances.

At his approach Althea had drawn back. She had sup-
posed the place was as devoid of the presence of other
mortals as Eden had been when the first pair came to live
there. In her start she had drop(Fed her book, and John,
glad to do something with the hand which he had extended
to her and which she had not taken, picked up the book and
the diagram that had fallen from its pages.

With a mixed look, keen and swift, into Althea’s eyes,—
a look in which there was raillery, admiration, and a strong
element of his own warm personality, —he said with quick-
ened pulse, —

“Yon fly too high if you aim to keep that law. No man
and woman can do that, much less you, by your grace,
Madame Heem.”

Drawn to her full height, she looked at him as if she
would annihilate him ; and with wide eyes full of her sense
of this outrage from this intruder, she carried the case to
Daniel.

Without hesitancy, Daniel’s arm went through John’s, and
walking off with him, Daniel said, —

. % And now, old friend, for a while, good-by.”

“ By that’s cool,” said John, when he got his wits
together.

“Yes, like your best judgment,” said Daniel, in a way
that held Jobn silent for a moment. Then, struggling with
bimself, he said,—

“I tell you, Heem, you are a ruined man if you begin
that way! See? There goes your wife into ker house.
Mark my words, if you let her have her way she will shut
out every old friend of yours who don’t please her.”

« All right, if she will but shut me in,” and before John
could answer, Daniel had bounded up the slope to where, at
;l}e open door, with the diagram in her hand, Althea met

im.

John saw her throw her arms around Daniel and then
turn and shut the door.

So Daniel was shut in.
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CHAPTER IIL

IN THE MIDST OF THINGS.

o OW then, tell me all about yourself, Dannielle,” said

Althea, with her musical use of his name. * Tell
me how you learned so much and travelled so far. And
about that religion you made all your own. Besides, what
had you said or done when you were only as old as I am
now, that had left such a memory of you on all Alford?
Begin, and tell me everything, Dannielle.”

e looked away at the bank of clouds piled up in the
west like a coach for Jove. They had been in their home
weeks. They bad had perfect weather. They had also
bought John’s two fine horses, and had had exhilarating
rides over the stretches of open country. And Daniel, fond
as he was of a woodsman's life, felt that, at last, he had para-
dise on earth.

With the October evening melting into his soul, he said,
«Q, let us forget everything that is not now and Eden.”

“Forget? Why?” said Althea alertly, haunted by the
words spoken at her betrothal, ‘I desire, leaving my other
hopes behind me to take her as my wife.” She did not need
to tell Daniel that she remembered those words.

«Q, it is just this,” he said; “I see now that progress
can’t be forced on the world against its will. The race will
get on only as fast as the average individual chooses to get
on. And, Althea, you are so young that, that —”

« But, Dannielle, I am just as old now as you were then!
And if I can’t understand your present kind of wisdom I
can understand all that you understood when you were my
age. That’s what I like to hear about. I like to hear about
when you tried to reconstruct the devil.”

“ Who said I ever did that?”

« It was the first thing I heard about you.”

“ O, not quite so bad as that. I didn’t, want. to recon-
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struct him. What the people had against me was that 1
believed only in God and the power of good.”

He hesitated, moving about a little. Then he looked
back at her with a flushing face. His impulse was to
change the subject, as widely as the last month had changed
him. But with evident disrelish, which he himself could not
understand, he said perturbedly, —

“ My mother was a Hicksite Quaker, and had taught me
certain lines of truth. After she died I joined a church,
and after that I joined the church at Alford by a letter
from the other church. One evening, Quaker-like, I was
moved to testify, which I did in a way that set them
kindly enough to teach me the doctrines. And that
brought me to beg of them to stop teaching that the blood
from the veins of one person could cleanse sin from the life
of another. Doubtless, I said some very crude things about
that majestic mystery, which I now better understand. But
the point that I did make was this. I said that the life of
Jesus was a life of self-restoration from the Fount of
Supreme Life ; and that if Christians lived such a life, their
children would not be among the witless, worthless creatures
which now burden the land. I said, ¢ For instance, Deacon,
you do wrong to consider those miserable children of yours as
a dispensation of Providence! They are really the natural
result of the life you led when you were a young man.’

“Of course I did not get a chance to speak again after
that till they called me up to answer point for point to the
creed, for the minister said that if I was expelled from the
church, it ought to be made publicly known that my moral
character was irreproachable.

“ And when it came to that, I said that as for ‘inspiration
of Secriptures,” — Scriptures are writings and inspiration is
inbreathing, and I added, bunglingly, that I believed Divine
Wisdom inbreathed writings on the ‘inward part of the pure
in heart,’ of Christian, Hindoo, Chinese, or Egyptian, if any
of them happened to have pure hearts. That it was the
pure heart, not the nationality, that made the difference ;
and that as for the ‘Being and Unity of the Trinity,’ I got a
very clear recognition of that mystery as I realized how the
mother-life blended with the father-life completes and encom-
passes the on-coming life of the unborn child. So that the
mother with the child was to.me (symbol; and substance of 2
mast heautiful and natural tri-unity. ‘
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“ Kind, pure-hearted old Mr. Braum intercepted the out-
cry against me just then, by asking what I would do with
the ‘article of original sin?’ I said I would get rid of it
by inspiring people  to quit originating any more. For
that I would show them, that ¢the faith once delivered to the
saints > was nothing less majestic than a knowledge that the
creative force within us is God-in-us; and was nothing less
than the knowledge that if this force were conserved for
its legitimate uses alone such self-reverence would endow
the race with wonder-working faculties like those accredited
to the miracle-man, Jesus. I said, I knew by experience
that an understanding of this thing would readily inspire
young people to chastely englobe their powers for the noble
ambition of bringing to the world a superior progeny. And
that the teaching of such a practical science of how to live
wisely would be a religion worth calling by that name.
I said, I believed the progenitors of Jesus had practised
what he afterwards esoterically preached to the masses;
and that it was for preaching this ¢hard saying ' that many
‘turned back from following him,” and that the cry — ¢It
is not fit that such a man should live’—*crucify him’
— was set up by easy-going Pharisees. I explained that to
the average man, a race of fathers and mothers, who for
seven generations had held to this order of continent life,
would seem to be a race of gods, and that a being born of
the seventh generation of such devotees would — with
easily appreciable cause —be called an ‘immaculate con-
ception’ and a ‘son of the gods.’”

Daniel paused, searching Althea’s face. She had never
heard discussions of doctrines of any sort theretofore. She
was thinking, perhaps, of the young man who had said these
things rather than of the things themselves. Yet, in
woman'’s way, the whole statement had been taken into her
mind to germinate there for future rebirth in action.
Daniel, — philosopher though he was, — puzzled and an-
noyed at her rather blank gaze at him, ejaculated, —

“ Well — that was what I said when I was your age, and
I was considered a blasphemous young fool for my pains!
But I believed then, and I believe now, that, in the third
quarter of this century, unknown powers would begin to
bud forth in the race till beings like the woman-man Christ
would be born. But that they, like him, would, be born,not
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in contravention of natural law, but because there would
have come to society a new comprehension of, and a new
obedience to, that natural law of interest and compound
interest through which wealth of all kinds is accumulative.
But I am tiring you?”

“No, go on. I want to hear what it was that weakened

the will of man. You said the other day that the fall of
man arrested the progress of cosmos, and that by ¢ cosmos’
you meant the beautiful system of the order of the uni-
verse. Now, if the weakening of the will of man occa-
sioned this fall, I want to know what weakened his will.
For that seems to be the root of the matter.”
- The wealth-coining look of the Elois was on Althea’s
face as she asked this question — that Daniel saw. And also
he saw what some men are slow to care to see, that is, that
this young wife looked to him to learn what was the right
standard of life in conjugal and parental matters. It
became evident to him that no law of conduct could be so
stringent as to intimidate Althea, if she saw that obedience
to it — like obedience to the law of interest and compound
interest — would bring to the Eloiheems the kind of wealth
and power of which Saniel had been speaking. So, with a
faltering of his own will, Daniel said, with a sigh that was
in recognition of this faltering, —

“The root of the matter is, then, that when a human
being yields to mere animal impulse he depresses the spirit-
ual atmosphere and crowds down to baser levels those below
him in moral development. For instance, if I remove my-
self from my habitual level, the removal creates a certain
down-settling of the cosmos; as when a drop of water, dis-
placed from among a cupful, occasions, by so much, a read-
justment of the other drops and a downfall of the body of
water.

“Yes, by cosmos I do mean all the forms of life there are,
including not only invisible creatures so much less than man
that man cannot see them, but also, invisible creatures as
much greater than man in power and spirit as those others
are less than he. I think, as we stand in equilibrium be-
tween the higher and lower orders of development, it is at
our option either to draw into ourselves life-currents from
down among the brutes and elemental forms of life, or, by a
sustained purity and peace, to invite to ourselves an inflow
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of angelic delights. Do yousee? According to the character
of our habitual choices, we are transformed into likeness
to those below or those above us.” .

Althea looked a little perplexed. His terms of expression
did not just then mean very much to her mind other
than that it was right to be good and dangerous to be
bad, and of this she had always had a general notion.
But she could see he was making a strong point of
something in especial. Besides, when she had practically
asked him what that was, he seemed to her chiefly to
have added more hard words to explain those others, that
were hard enough before. She decided to lay the mat-
ter away in her mind for further meditation, and meanwhile
to trust to Daniel, who was more than twice as old as she, to
supply wisdom for family use, till she' had a little more of
her own. Then, —

“I don’t see why they should drive you out of the church
for just saying that. Idon’t see anything special in it,” she
said, slightingly, as one not at all overcome by big phrases.

«“ Well, that’s because you don’t see what I am saying,”
said Daniel, suddenly repelling his impulse to let the matter
drop. “I put the salvation and development of the race
as a thing dependent on self-reverence and on the practice of
the true knowledge of right procreation !

“J said a new humanity would rapidly be evolved if chil-
dren, and every one else, were taught holy reverence for the
Odic-force, which is God-in-us, and which is the wonder-
working power of heaven and earth! There, can you under-
stand that?” he said, with an emphasis which Althea did
not take to very kindly. And she gave him a look which
disturbed Daniel more than anything had done for years.
One fact was, she felt he was not trying to make her under-.
stand, and the other fact was that he knew he was not try-
ing very hard, and in his new conditions he was angry at
her for the shame he felt at himself. Some thought of his
old blessedness and freedom from the perturbations which
now had changed the whole complexion of his life swept
across his minf. A disappointment in her, of some sort, a
fear of loss whichever way he turned, took hold on him.
A shock lest the dream of his youth should float by, un-
fulfilled, struck at him, and like a man beside himself he
ejaculated : —
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“ Your Aunt Judith is the only one who ever understood
me. I went straight to her after twenty-five years’ absence,
and shere she was, just the same— well, not in looks, but
in assurance that people would understand me better soon.
Then I saw you, a fair image of Judith as she was when last
I had seen her. O, Althea, man joys in womanhood! Her
inward grace woos him to scale the heights whereon she,
standing, first receives the fervors of paradise that she holds
in fee for man and the race! I believed this as a lad; I
believed it when Judith used to seem to me a fair image of
the great Lady of Life! I—” :

Althea sprang up, deluged in emotions caught from the
thrill in Daniel’s tone.

“Leave me! You have never loved —” '

Catching her as she fell forward, Daniel carried her into the
house. But, even as he carried her, he caught in her furtive
glance a glimpse of the fact that she had already returned to
her better sense. In all the complications through which
Althea had passed during the last few months, Daniel had no-
ticed that, eventually, she always recovered her self-poise on
her own plane of character. He was wise enough not to ex-
pect more than that of her or of himself. Toexpect more than
that of any one would be like expecting water to lie level
on an inclined board. Passionate she might be; jealous she
certainly had just been. But she was not devoid of that
good sense which, facing the facts of a case, makes the best
of them. Whatever else might come, Daniel felt certain,
daily bickerings would not be in the line of this resolute
girl’s conduct.

As he had caught her furtive glance, he had carried it,
with his own, to the diagram on the wall before them. Then
he had laid her on the bed, and kneeling beside it, looked
again at the diagram, compelling himself to think, with dis-
tinct satisfaction, that the large square with its twenty-five
blocks was a type of the result of two independent lives
welded together.

Yet presently he caressed her face, thinking in self-deris-
ion, “Independent lives? A man like me cloistered with
this woman in the hope of independently sustaining both my
union with her and with spirits of the illuminati? Already
she has made fetters of my emotions as strong as the unseen
world had made of my imagination.’'‘ What will become of
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the delicate self-poise 'mid which I used to dwell, conscious
only of the harmony of all being, while I devoted months to
the pursuit of some ravishing ideal ?

He bent and kissed her, sensing how the clash of the cur-
" rents of her life against his had disrupted his old harmonious
existence, while as if facing an inward traitor, he thought : —

“Yes, I have brought myself under woman-power, the

thing scorned by philosophers and monks of old, who flew
to solitude that, far from this influence, they might clarify
the intellect through disciplining the passions by fastings
and lashings if need be. But I, Daniel Heem, believed that
in free cloister with this woman I could keep hold on the
unseen world — as it is the aim of religion to do — and could
yet establish with this woman, by perfect independence of
her, that final union which it is the aim of marriage to estab-
lish. I did flatter myself that by giant exertions in an
altogether new line of adventure, I, a dweller between two
worlds, could hold a citizenship in each, by means of which
I shounld be able to win to earth for reincarnation under this
roof, certain old and terrible spirits, — spirits who in this age
must fight their last battle for a continued existence. I did
think that I, in virtue of my double-sight, could, as a priest
of home, save those terrible ones from a final self-bedevil-
ment, and could aid them instead, to conserve their fiery
forces for the new creations of the on-coming twentieth cen-
tury. :
J Yes, I did believe it, and I did know that a gigantic self-
control would be needed by one who should thus dare to try
to live 'mid the maddening confusion of the latter-day strife,
waged between Michael and his angels and the dragon and
his. ' :

« ] knew it all, and yet I have already weakened.”

He bent and kissed his wife again, telling himself next,
that this tender young creature could never bear the stress
of things that made his own accustomed brain sometimes to
almost reel. ¢ No, no, I dare not, must not tell her of the
waiting myriads of disembodied beings who already have be-
gun to crowd the house, beseeching for my recognition and
welcome. No,no. If Ishould begin to talk,and if she should
prove a willing listener, I know I should go on in a way that
would annihilate her faith in my reliability as a man of men-
tal balance. Her faith is already at that point- of alert won-
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der beyond which comes a rift of doubt, which, widening,
would whelm her in horror of me as a madman.”

And then while he dumbly looked at her with grand
pathetic eyes he remembered how, at the time of his be-
trothal, he had been shown, by some persistent power beyond
his ken, that the ostracism brought upon him by his ideas
had fostered in him a tendency to originate more and more
theories, while it had shut him out from a chance to prac-
ticalize any one of them. And, how this persistent power
had made him believe that Althea’s purposeful self-interest
was the very thing which, added to his life, would make
his peculiar faculties of use to the age he lived in. And
this persistent power it was that had arrested him in his
vagabondizing way of running over the world, chasing ideals
as some men chase pleasures. He had been as ready to
advance as to retreat from a final alliance with the Brother-
hood in India who claim to be custodians of spiritual science,
when this persistent power had impelled him to go aboard a
ship sailing from Bombay, and had at last (so Daniel now
believed) driven him on and in at the Golden Gate of Cali-
fornia and across the continent to John’s house in Wisconsin,
—on and on till he found himself at the picnic-ground in
Alford, saying gropingly, “ The beginnings of things are
rooted in the dark.” Then he had met the burning gaze
of the child of his old friend Rabbi Eloi.

And then tumultuous memories of the weird experiences
that had befallen him at the betrothal hour laid hold on him.
And again, as on a chosen aréna, beings, each more vigor-
ously than the last, claimed him for services so seemingly
opposed in character that to yield obedience to.-one would be
to set the other at defiance.

And then, was it an audible voice reiterating to him his
‘'vow that, leaving all other hopes, he would take Eloi’s child
and serve her, and so the race, as best man like him could do ?

He drew back, arnring himself against the authority of
this mandate, unconsciously looking at Althea meanwhile.
She caught the strained, repugnant gaze, and misapplying it,
turned from him, while schemes for punishing him in a way
to make him know that others in this wilderness prized her,
swept through her fiery, chagrined soul. The next moment
with some other thought of him she waited wonderingly.

Her act awoke no anger in-Daniel, for lit gave rise to no
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stirrings of conscience in this man whose youth of valiant
purity had made his soul a citadel of strength, and had, as
yet, left his perceptions of the facts of each case as keen as
his habitual conduct was kind.

But her gesture and look did bring him to earth and to
the consciousness that this was his wife, and they steadied
him with the thought that she needed now his reassuring
care. .

It was a surprised and expectant young person who, a
little later, found herself in a great chair (over which was
thrown the beautiful coverlet), sipping tea from her mother’s
beautiful cup, while Daniel, on bended knee, was laving her
feet and ankles in warm water, while singing his mother’s
hymn,

So will I bathe my tronbled soul in seas of heavenly rest:
And ne’er shall waves of turmoil roll across my peaceful breast.

To Althea it was good that an awkward silence had been
bridged and embellished by the use of beautiful things
brought from her own home. Above all, good that the
occasion recalled to her what Daniel had ouce told her of
one who “took a towel and girded himself, and after that
poured water into a basin and began to wash his disciples’
feet and to wipe them with the towel wherewith he was
girded.” So, somehow, cup, coverlet, hymn, and significant
act of devotion, to Althea’s mind equalled altar and con-
firmation-service, as Daniel began his ministry as priest of
home. Abashed she was, too, for she felt the cup had been
given to slake her thirst for exaltation. So the impression
left on her mind of his royalty was stronger far than it would
have been had she, on bended knee, been thus serving him with
cup and foot-laving. Yet, curiously, it resulted in her telling
herself, with that masculine sturdiness which awaits its
opportunity, that, in the long run, she would prove to him she,
too, was in the right.

The effect of her pondering and of her scrutiny of Daniel —
who seemed tranquilly content, as he frequently looked at
the little diagram of the Eloiheem Commonwealth— was
to decide her “ to push ahead,” and not only learn all Daniel’s
philosophies of how to be great, but also to yet give him all
those things of wealth and influence of which her uncle’s
meanness in disinheriting her had defrauded ( her.,; She
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determined she would make him rich and very proud of her,
and besides would yet show him who was the real philos-
opher of the family. ‘

As days went on Althea felt more and more keenly that
Daniel in marrying her had sacrificed some order of life
which he seemed to shamefacedly regret. He seemed,
too, to be on guard against loving her with all his heart.
He was so unequal in his conduct, so queer and moody at
times, and then, as the weeks went on, he was so recklessl
silly by spells, that she could not understand his attitude
toward her. She pondered deeply how she could do or be,
whatever it was that he saw in the great Lady of Life, and
which, seeing, had sent a thrill of rapturous adoration into
his deep-toned voice.

But while she was full of a sense of her own nothingness,
and of aspirations to be all that she was not, and all that the
unseen ideal Lady of Life (for this was Daniel’s name of the
whole Spirit of Deity) was, there occurred what has occurred
in the life of many other women in the midst of like high
ambitions. To Althea’s amazement, she discovered that
she, who had never yet done anything along the line of that
doing and being on which she had set her heart as the work
of a lifetime, seemed already to quite satisfy this philoso-
pher, for he had now succumbed to her reign over his mere
senses.

Not for a reign in that lowest of kingdoms had she married
Daniel Heem, she told herself with proud anger at him, for
she did not know (because Daniel never thought of tell-
ing her) that in these days he, at times, asked himself if the
intuitional powers which he had given a lifetime to cul-
tivate were becoming drowned in emotional torrents. And
whether he had been a daring fool at his age and in his
mental states, to venture into cloister with this woman.
She did not know that, at other times, he found himself
hardly able to remember what life had been to him, when
he, the anchorite, had not had this woman to torment and
bewitch him. She did not know that, with an inward prayer
to vanishing powers, he had at last given himself up, like a
boy out of school, to riding, boating, loving, and laughing
with Althea, more and more like an infatuated lover let
loose, and less and less like a new-race-constructing an-

chorite ; till —
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“ Dannielle, where are your old philosophies ? ” said Althea,
one early morning as she lay at one end of a boat, with her
hands under her head and her eyes on his as he lay at the
other end in a like attitude, while the boat drifted softly
with the current toward the falls below.

There was a bewitching raillery in the spice of seriousness
with which Althea asked this. And Daniel with a flush of
half-irritation, recklessly answered, —

« O, they will wait for us.” Then he laughed aloud, look-
ing away at the tossing boughs of the trees on the shore, and
half-listening to the soft tap, tap, tap of the water against the
boat, as it drifted along.

« Are all men philosophical and ascetic in youth and this
other way when they get older?” said Althea presently.

“Q, no, I guess not! Men commonly take it the other
way round,” said Daniel with mounting color, for Althea’s
question sounded derisive. :

« John Hastings was a philosopher when he was young,
but he has outgrown it, too, hasn’t he ?”

“ That I did not know,” said Daniel. “Isn’t he as philo-
sophical as ever?”

“ What is philosophy? Is love philosophy ? ” said Althea,
lazily.

“ Xs I am a living man, Althea, it —seems —it seems a
very good philosophy to me lately. I— in fact, I am a little
mixed and merged in autumn hazes and in you,my own, own
wife,” he excldimed with fervor, and with repugnance to the
other subject.

But Althea with persistence said, “ But you used to have
a great deal of philosophy about love, Dannielle.”

«“Q, yes,” said Daniel, with a reckless jollity, putting aside
her seriousness, “I used to have a great deal of philosophy
about it, before I had it.”

Then he laughed at his joke, a joke about love, which he
had once said, so Althea remembered, was the divine sacra-
mental mystery of life, above which none was more solemnly
holy.

‘?, O, then, is it that we can philosophize about love and go
without the love, or do we have to go without philosophy
and take the —”

“ Yes —yes, and take the love,” he interposed, looking
sharply at Althea, then more sharply at space just above
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_his head, ejaculating, “ and saints above us, I tell you it is
good to have after nearly fifty years of philosophy!” But
he had seized the oars, and was rowing as if for life, against
the stream, stopping not till he struck shore and helped his
wife from the boat; not looking at her even then, but at
space above her head. He tied the boat and hastened toward
the house with his hand on his heart and an expression of
amazement not mixed with satisfaction in his wide eyes.
Then, as if in self-escape, he seized his spade and began
battering up, against the basement of the house, the earth
that he had carted to the spot in preparation for the search-
ing cold of the coming winter.

The logs of this house were finely fitted together, and
there was a good cellar under it, and a double flooring,
besides glass windows on the sunny side. Quite a fine house
it was for that part of the State in the early forties when
it was built. John Hastings had put good work and high
hopes into it,—hopes not realized, for either he had failed
the expectations of his bride-elect, or she had failed him.

Some thought of all this, added to a recollection of
Althea’s words about John, and of the derisive, victorious
look on her face, filled Daniel with a sudden, hot antagonism
against her. For that look of hers had shown him views
of himself which it was not pleasant to think she must
first have gotten before she could have shown them to
him. .

Jarred, and jealous of the possible loss of the idyllic days
that had come to him so late in life, and as jealous of the
possible swamping of his nature in conditions inimical to the
race-achievements on which he had set his heart, Daniel
suddenly crouched on the ground, cowering under his sense
of the state into which he had fallen. .

“ What are you doing, Daniel ?” .

Althea had been watching him keenly, not unkindly, but
keenly, yet uncomprehendingly, and absorbed in a new,
strong purpose of her own. .

“ Getting ready for winter and the philosophies,” he
answered, with scorn of himself,—scorn which Althea
thought was directed against her. So flashing up, she
said, — ,

«] am glad of it. For after two months of love, I am
ready for two years of philosophy.”
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He sprang up, with arms outstretched pleadingly, —

«“ O, Althea, be kind!” with supplication, dread, and love
intolerable filling eyes and voice.

She drew back as from some impalpable danger, and
glancing at the barn, took refuge in the accidental ejacula-
tion, —

«“J don’t like cows.” .

Was she a young monster to play like that with him?
For a new moment thought of himself had put out of the -
philosopher’s mind all sense of the possibility that she
might gropingly be trying to practise what he had preached.
And as if, at last falling to the level of a child, whose in-
consequence of thought he must meet, he said, —

“ Do you like horses ?

“Not all! Let’s sell them both and the dog, too.”

“But I have to bring back a load of things from. the
settlement to-day. How shall I manage that without the
horses ?”

«“ Up-and-a-coming is a horrid name for a dog. But she
is & nice, fierce watch-dog. Dannielle, what are you going
to bring back with the horses?” were Althea’s next re-
marks.

“ Things to make the house comfortable for this long
winter,” he said patiently. Then Althea threw her arms
about him calling him ¢“the darlingest old putterer in the
world.” But when he caught her passionately in his arms,
her petulant pout and repulsion of him sent him back to
his spade again, fiercely spanking down the earth, wrathful
that look and tone of hers could throw him into such com-
motion, and blaming her for her power over him, even at
the moment when she, intnitively, was seeking to release
him from the bonds with which his growing emotions were
fettering him.

With a strange wrath at her he wildly glanced about at
house, garden, wife, and in at the open door of the house. On
the wall there hung the two nicely prepared parchments of
lambskin on which were inscribed a copy of .the nuptial
diagram of the Eloiheem Commonwealth and of the Eloi-
heem law of liberty. He thought bitterly of the time he
had spent in transcribing them and in carving the cedar-
wood frames, and of the pride with which he had hung
them on the wall as the law and problem of -Eloi-heem life,
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which he, as patriarch of the wilderness, had hoped to teach
to his children, lying down and rising up.

It seemed to him now, in the confusion of mind which had
come to him, that he had done all this out of love to this
woman, who by her repulse of him had become for the
moment almost hateful in his eyes. And then blaming her
blindly that he had. lost lhis planned independence of her, in
wrath at the emotional torrents which tortured him, he
found himself wishing with Cato, “that God in his mercy
would be pleased to wash away all women from the earth,
and at the same time to introduce some new arrangement
for the continuation of the other sex without female help.”

Then came shame at his weakness, and a suddenly nerving
remembrance that his purpose had been ‘“to make a home
that should be what each home might be,—a centre of
social influence composed of persons from all ranks of
society, each of whom should be an on-coming Eloiheem.”

In a half-delirinm he looked again at Althea and at the
little log-house 'mid the hazes of that perfect autumn scene. .
Then, flooded with an ecstasy of adoration to the Giver of
this sweet and thrilling thing called Life, he swept his arms
about Althea, lifting her up across them, exalting her form
so, heavenward, as if it were the *holy host of sacrifice,”
while the woods rang to his cry, —

“ Look, ye heavens! She is mine!” as he kissed her and
kissed her again, sobbing over her in some ecstasy of excite-
ment terrible to the alarmed Althea.

A moment afterward he had “put the horses in,” and was
off to town. And in an incredibly short time he had
returned with a load of furs and other things with which to
make the rough house beautiful.

Althea was out in the little arbor working with her papers,
“accounts” she called them, and she had but nodded to him
from there when he had returned. And he, repressing him-
self, nodded back, and then set himself to do what he had
in readiness to do before she should have a chance to inspect
matters. .

The shadows had not greatly lengthened when he had
hung the walls of the one room of this house with some of
the furs and had laid others on the floor, and had put up
at the windows the beautiful curtains which he had brought
from the old home. Then he had brought in, from he knew .

-
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what secluded spot, the boxes of plants which he placed in
the windows. Next, setting ablaze the pine knots on the
hearth, he flung over this softened scene the glow of
dancing fire-lights. Then, like a priest going forth to win
an acolyte, he went out to bring Althea within this temple
of home.

Althea was deep in schemes of results which might be
reached by economies and care. And while she was young
as to certain timidities, she was very old as to a certain
quality of courage. Her timidities made her secretive,
and her courage made her combative, while her regard for
Daniel’s philosophies made her shy of his growingly pas-
sionate worship of her. So, altogether, there was a strange
look on her face as she unwillingly left her work and came
along with him into this scene.

She glanced about from it to Daniel’s eyes, and then
ejaculated, “This does not look much like economy! Did
you sell the cows and horses ?”

He moved back from her. After a pause, —

«T did not,” he said.

“ They will double your work this winter, and so will the
flowers in here.” :

“ Work is worship, darling,” said Daniel, drawing near,
with his eyes full of it.

“Not work for horses and cows, I hope. Besides, you
never eat butter, now that you have taught me to make it.
And as for that ploughing and root-grubbing, there was land
enough cleared without using the horses for any more of
that. And you can turn this earth with a spade in less
time than it takes to raise food for the animals, which,—in
fact, Dannielle, I have a chance to sell them for more than
I gave for them. Then I could have the money to buy more
land.”

Daniel had moved near to the blossoms as if they were a
sanctuary wherein to escape from a sudden sense of antip-
athy against the spirit of these words. He did not raise
his eyes, as Althea added, “ And that dog is a frightful
eater, and I think she would better be sold. And as for
these furs, if they could only be gotten to my uncle’s store
in New York, they would bring almost money enough to
buy that township that we saw staked out. I thought we had
come here to be recluses and to get —”



40 Hiero-salem.

She stopped. For Daniel was looking at her curiously,
half-remembering the interest which she had shown in the
significant topics that attract the attention of far-seeing men
and women in a new country. Hastings had more than
once joined them on their horseback jaunts, and had talked
freely about the national law concerning Western lands,
and had given Althea more legal knowledge than he usually
sowed broadcast. Daniel had been glad of this widening
of interests for Althea. He had decided that Althea was not
a student, however shrewd she was. And with a premoni-
tion of the strain on good self-management which would
come during a snow-bound winter in the wilderness, he had
been doing many such things as the woman of a home
usually does to make home winsome to a not specially home-
loving companion.

One old acquaintance to whom Daniel had long ago done a
signal favor had given him a valuable load of dressed furs,
and another had brought him three fowls which Daniel had
housed as advantageously as he could, thinking that, with
eggs, milk, and butter, Althea need not miss the good things
she had been used to have in her old home. l%e believed
she was ready to give up soft dressing and delicate eating if
it were necessary. He meant to show her it was not
necessary, but that, in this wilderness, skill would enable
them to live a life of oriental ease 'mid conditions of Ameri-
can freedom to use self according to the dictates of individ-
ual genius; not an easy thing to do in winter time, unless
he should put his wits as well as his muscles to work.
So thinking, for the instant he forgot what it had cost
Althea to make the announcement to which she was now
waiting a response. In these days he often lost hold on
Althea’s side of a matter under discussion as he was not
used to do before he had lost his philosophical attitude
toward her.

And now, he was thinking as he looked at her that he
would keep her comfortable that winter, if it took all the
trees of the forest and all the furs of its animals. And then,
with his growing vagrance of mind, reverting to his plans
for interesting her in these things, he said persuasively, —

“ All up-climbing life needs something to do. Abstemious
habits and physical idleness only belong to extreme savagery
and to the highest orders-of development! The love of
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savory eating and home-ornamentation is good; for these
loves impel lower intelligences to fight their way up out of
savagery. Even the lower desires, fears, and fightings are
better than stagnation. They are the motions of the animal
soul as, impelled by instinct, it wriggles out of brute into
rational life on its way to the development of a real human
ity. Yes, even low fightings, desires, and fears are good,
Althea.” :

“What are you talking about? What do you mean?”
she said, drawing back.

And he, absorbed in his plans, glancing with rolling eyes
above him, muttered, “blood red;” then with hands on his
hips, looking at her, added : — :

«“Q, there are people who fear death and hidden terrors.
They desire love and a reasonable hope that they will get
their desires!”

« Daniel, what are you doing and saying?” she said, catch-
ing his arm, as he made strange passes along the wall.

“] am measuring to see how much Indian-matting it will
take to cover this ceiling. I will have it ablaze with blood-
reds and sun-colors, and with the pattern running in toward
the centre, so this shall look like a domed-temple for my
priestess of love to dwell within. An Indian woman is to
make it for me, and a hammock, which shall be hung here in
the flooding sunshine close to this garden of plants, so that
my darling shall not know that winter means coldness, but
shall only see in it the glory of its whitenessand brightness.”

With the smouldering fires in her eyes leaping into a
flame, she pulled away from the infatuated man, who did not
see in her lustrous beauty the flaming of thought too great
for utterance, but who now only saw that which sent his
blood surging to his brain and deluging it with the darkness
of passion instead of illumining it with the light of love.

And she, for want of something better, said, —

“Don’t you fear anything? Don’t you need to be loved ? ”

“Not when Iam in my right mind,” said he, mockingly,
and catching at her.

“ But — but what would become of us all, if no one feared
death or needed to be loved ? ” ‘she said, hysterically.

« O, we should all go to the blauk,” said he, with a grimace
at the pun, “but there will always be plenty of fearing,
fighting, desiring people to keep the world .agoing!)CAnd
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then, through desire, even animals develop something quite

like reason, as they work to get what they .want. And we

poor brutes on two legs tear along into something quite like

artistic taste in our struggle to please and our fear of not

‘pleasing! But we have to be lashed up to it. Somehow,

lately, I don’t mind the lash if I can get a smile or two from
ou.”

“I don’t believe you know what you are talking about,”
said Althea, angrily, and shocked unutterably at something
in Daniel’s manner.

“ QO yes; I mean I am degenerating into a very happy man.
I am getting to be too beastly prosperous and satisfied.”

With one look at him she left the house, hurrying to put
space between them. She ran to the water’s edge, blinded
with her wrathful recognition that Daniel was by no means
striving to gain her heights as he had said he had always
striven upward towards the Lady of Life. On the reverse,
he was boasting of his relish for the degenerate things which
heretofore he had haughtily done without,— boasting of
lying down in a valley, contenting himself with what con-
tented flocks and herds there. :

If Althea did not distinctly know what she wished to
obtain for herself and to give to this man, she did know very
distinetly what she meant neither to take nor give. She did
not mean to take condescension nor insults. She did not
mean to give this man to fancy that she was a weight or a
tempter to him in that life of partial celibacy that he had told
her he must live. If she had made any mistake in her life
in this wilderness, it had been in trying to be what he had
won her to be. .

" Her chagrin and wrath at him amounted to physical tor-
ture. And as if nothing should be lacking to incense her
against him and his attitude, there came to her mind a bit of
* poetry, her very hatred of which had fixed it in her mind,
words of Milton’s Adam, when he said, —

“ (O why did God,
Creator Wise, that peopled heaven
With spirits masculine, create at last
This novelty on earth, this fair deceit
Of nature, and not fill the world at once
With men as angels, without feminine ?
And find some other way to generate
Mankind ? 7
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The insult of these words and some element in Daniel’s
occasional half-furious attitude toward her filled Althea with
a revengeful wrath and loathing of the whole thing, as with
flaming cheek and eyes she asked herself if this was what
marriage with even a philosopher amounted to?

With a very defined purpose she at last returned to the
house.

When Althea had fled from him, Damel aroused to some
sense of his blunder, under the shock had cried aloud, ¢ leav-
ing angels and illuminati, if need be, I will cling to her ” —
alllld then he gave himself up to do a spiritually dangerous
thing.

As Althea approached she saw him sitting motionless out-
side the house. Something in his look sent her cautiously to
enter the house, and, unobserved, to look close into his face
through the parted curtains.

Breathless as death he sat, as if his were a body from which
the soul had journeyed forth.

Suddenly Daniel, — who, a moment before had sensed but
the presence of All-pervasive-Life in the midst of whose cur-
rents he felt himself to be a surcharged battery through
which this Life, serpent-like, winding in and out, was bring-
ing him tidings from the realm of experiences which he
sought to inspect,—suddenly this Daniel looked up like
a child come back from dreams.

Then he' saw what had befallen, and with intensity he
said, *“Yes, yes, Althea. All are good creatures. Each
fills a place in the great dominion of Omnipotent Wisdom.
It is true, fears, fightings, and desires are good. For they
make life all that life is to the animal-soul. Even the angels
would not, if they could, separate certain persons from these
things. For if animal life should be taken from the animal-
soul, then one link would be taken from the chain of being,
and with one link gone, the wholeness of the Infinite Unity
would be riven, and that ?— O that can never be done.

“No, no, Infinite Life, self-coherent, holds in place its
every atom; and self-consistent, brings each part to live by
serving self, and the other, through following blind instinct
if needs must be, or better yet, by a rationally recognized
choice of the good, the true, and the beautiful, if any are
grand enough to habitually make that orderly choice.”

He stretched his arms out to her with an impassioned
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worship of the ideal with which his imagination clothed this
woman who stood wondering at him and his words. And with
glowing eyes he said, adoring his ideal, as he stretched out
his arms to young Althea, —

““So you have come back to me, beloved one. It isasweet
instinct that governs you in all you do! How wonderful
that it held you silent by my side till I came back to you!
O what divine wholeness! How blissful the sight! How
wonderful that the lowest is part of the highest, and even
misery is part of bliss! O, my woman, my —”

A memory of Judith’s prophecy that they would go to
the mmadhouse together had laid hold of Althea, and with a
mighty determination to steady herself and to arrest the
course of events, she had taken Daniel by the shoulder,
trying-to shake him as she exclaimed, trembling, —

“ Dannielle, you shall tell me what happens to you when
you look in that horrible way. What are you talking
about? What are you doing? O, Dannielle, is this — this
only philosophy ? Say, Dannielle, wake up.” '

Daniel stood up and shook himself together. After a
hearty expulsion of his breath, and then a strong inhalation
of the sweet forest odors, he said, —

“ Willingly I will tell you, my love.” Then he cast about
in his mind for words to tell her exactly what he was doing.
But he could not say to his wife that he was letting bimself
down into a state of sympathy with the turbulent impulses
of the mass of mortals, whose life is one of fears, fightings,
and desires. He could not tell her that he had discovered
that since he had become whelmed in love of her he had
lost the old clear-seeing faculty which, before marriage with
her, had enabled him to apprehend her thoughts and needs
better than she had apprehended them, and that his union
with her had thrown his inner being into such a commotion
that, like a troubled sea, it no longer reflected back the
images of things above as it once had done.

So he stood before her, shocked out of his semi-trance
ecstasy, by her intrusion upon what, it seemed to him, she
was too unwise to understand and too unwise to leave un-
questioned. ‘

He was suddenly struck by a sense of the espionage and
crude interference to which, through marriage, he, the free-
souled, unfettered mental rover had brought himself.
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She was waiting, inquisitively, watching him, suspicious
that he would put her off with a make-believe answer;
that, Daniel saw, at the very moment when, for an instant,
he was hesitating as to what it would be policy (instead of
what would be exact truth) to state.

He, Daniel, hesitating to speak the truth to his wife?
He, the heretofore eager teacher of his ideals and theories,
puzzling as to how he could quiet without much enlighten-
ing one who sought to comprehend him and his philoso-

hies ? )
d Chagrined at this confusion of clear thought and right
action, at last he said, —

“] had just recognized that the divine wholeness of Life
cannot be marred! 1 was putting myself into that relation
with the essence of life, Althea, in which I best enter into
the unity of all being and so find you.”

Something told Althea that Daniel was certainly trying to
make himself understood, and prompted her to pretend that
she did understand. So, plunging into the midst of it, she
said, —

«“Can’t be marred ? Icould mar life, if I chose, couldn’t 1?”

«“Not really.”

«“ Not really? Well, do you mean I could apparently? ”

“ Yes, you certainly could do what would appear to mar
the harmony of life,” said Daniel, with a weary yearning
after the old harmony of his life which seemed so utterly
now broken in upon by this totally different condition of
things.

“(g)s, Dannielle, do you think I am now really or only
apparently talking?” she at last ejaculated, trembling in
every joint.

“ What do you mean by I? If by ‘I’ you mean the very
old Ego of you, I will give one reply. But if by ‘I’ you
mean the appearance of you that I see before me, then I
should say that this appearance of your old Ego only
appears to be talking.”

« Appearance of* my old Ego?” ejaculated Althea, almost
crying. “I should think I was some ghost come back.”

« Perhaps you are,” said Daniel.

His tone had ceased to be playful. Althea did not look
to him like his wife. At the moment she, to his eyes, was
the summed up total of all his old antagonizers. (How he
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wished she could imagine the horrible strain that, in these
days, filled him with a deadly regret and with something
like a fear lest his brain should indeed give way as people
had said long ago it had done. He stretched out his arms,
longing to find in her that element of mother-love which
makes the wise heart of such a wife a place of rest.

But not understanding his need, and fearing his wild pas-
sion, and remembering that he thought lazily swinging hamn-
mocks and good eating and soft furs were things suitable
for her, she repulsed him, saying, — .

“You think I am frightened and need petting! You
think I want to get at your old philosophies, don’t you?”

¢ Yes,” said Daniel.

“0, you do? And you think I am goaded by fightings
and desires to make me get my growth? Now tell the
truth. Do you?”

He had now caught her up, kissing her again and again,
saying, —“ Yes, yes, yes,” as to a child, or, what was
worse to Althea, as to a dangerous plaything.

“Put me down! This is scandalous!” s%ne said, breaking
out now into angry vituperation, which little expressed the
unutterable shame which filled her young soul at her evi-
dently dementalizing power over him.

Daniel put her down.

He felt no philosophical readiness to pass over the hot
words she had poured out on him. Her persistency in ques-
tioning him, and then in making his attempted explanations
the cause of war, and above all, her repulsion of his glowing
tenderness toward her, had at last capped the climax of his
on-coming “emotional insanity.”

It is not the purpose of this story to fill pages with
accounts of the things which whelm men’s souls at those
crises when the barriers have broken down and the enemy
has come in like a flood. Secenes of this sort, more than
sufficient in number and intensity, are given in these days to
the world to read.

It is enough to say that for the next few hours Duniel had
abundant participation in the fury, the blindness, and the
badness of the loves which rule in hell and make hell.
More than ever, Althea falsely seemed to him, as she sat
there with that purposeful, critical, yet furtive observance of
him, like the sum total of all-the' old (antagonists and scof-
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fers who, in times past, had disbelieved in him and his
ideals. She, for whom he had given up his other life, — she,
who had mastered and tortured him out of all old self-poise,
—she, that withe of a thing — she was his wife he told him-
self. And as he internally said this, he glanced at her now
and then across the table at which they both sat, pretending
to read. The stillness of the wilderness seemed throbbing in
his brain; and with that stillness, came again and again the
thought — “she is my wife”; but with it, there was now
in his mind no hold on the fact that that meant she was to
be therefore reverently cherished, and her wisdom was to be
obeyed in all matters pertaining to herself. As he looked at
her yet again, nothing but his long-sustained habit of silence
and self-control held him from such a breaking forth from
the law of self-restraint toward his wife as would have
brought a sudden end to their warital relations. That,
Althea had decided, as these terrible hours of critical danger
went by,—hours of the night of that day, when, for
love of Althea’s love, this man had, with such boyish pleas-
ure, brought beauty to their winter home, and, in his ill-
prepared state, and for a purpose far from the highest, had
opened the door of the realm whence emerges fuel for the
passions of the damned, or illumining light for the wisdom
of the wise.

It was as if the passions of the damned had laid hold on
him. So that, for the time, he saw only in Althea’s eyes
reservoirs of the life of those Elois who, man and woman,
had made others but thralls and captives to them.

At this moment Althea’s eyes looked into his direct.

«“ Great heaven, how like she is to that devil of a father of
her,” Daniel inwardly ejaculated, springing to his feet, as if
struck by terror, and getting away to the flowers. The next
moment he glanced back from them, and met —if it were
not the very devil of that father himself that now triumph-
antly looked at him from those black eyes, Daniel, tremb-
ling, told himself he had never else seen it.

He half sprung toward her, but as suddenly she sprung to
her feet, and all aglow with the power transmitted to her
splendid being by a self-restrained ancestry, she stood drawn
back against the skins hung upon the wall. She had seized
a heavy club of wood from the fireside and, not flustered,
but with steady eye and significant attitude, awaited him.
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Daniel held hard by the window-frame as he leant toward
her with his eyes fixed in hers, straining toward her, yet
holding back, clutching hard at the support of the jutting
window-wall, his fascinated gaze fixed on herlurid eyes. For
to his sight, therein flickered and upclimbed the linga-shirir
of what was once part of the furious Malchi Eloi.

He tried to clear his vision, but no, plainly he saw it, look-
ing forth from the skins of the beast. It was not Althea,
not woman at all! No, in full presence, shadowy, but real
enough to him —there was the lost soul, Malchi Eloi, eager
to refight his battles, eager to redrink his desires.

A kindling anger, blinding as ever male brute felt at sight
of rival male, surged through Daniel’s being. '

“ It is your unsubduable devil,” he whispered inaudibly,
stepping up to within a few yards of the sight, nearing it

warily, on guard against the prepared assault. Then he
" halted, conscious for a moment that these were Althea’s eyes
which looked into his. And in stress of mortal anguish,
half-sensing that she would kill him rather than bear from
him one act of intrusive irreverence, and with a momen-
tary glimpse of himself, he drew back; when some exultant
light in these eyes brought from him the inaudibly ferocious
whisper,—

“No, ’tis that devil come to our roof seeking under it rein-
carnation.” Then with corpse-like pallor, he had sprung back,
for through his soul was trumpeted, the unspoken question,—

“ Have you not taught for years, that as mother prepares
cradle and clothes for a coming child, so the areat
Mother brings together the man and woman whose combined
moral and mental material furnishes clothes and cradle
befitting the disembodied Ego, who is strenuously demand-
ing rehabilitation in such environments?”

«“Ah! °Tis then you, the brutalest part of the dissolute
Rabbi? Come again, have you, as with your damnable
assaults, you came at that betrothal hour?” he cried aloud.
Then he pulled himself together, lest he should let this
daughter know that at her side was the essential evil of that
restless soul.

Then tongue-bound, he saw, or thought he saw, that man’s
form, passion-riven, dissolve again as he had years since seen
it dissolve at the great dissolution.called death. For now,
little by little, like & congeries of gaseous escapements, it fell
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apart and, horror of horrors, writhing, crawled away in shapes
of basest animality, till, dissolved into nothingness, there re-
mained — Sweet Heaven! What was this, that slowly up-
floated from that mass of creeping things dissolvant ?

“ O, Being of Wonder! O, marvel of might and majesty !
O, Peri-spirit,” cried Daniel, straining toward that on which
his eyes were fixed. . For to him, the enraptured air, titillant
with some fine pleasure, waved and weaved itself together in
a dance of love. Then a misty veil flung over it, enwrapped
this Peri-presence and Daniel’s wife from Daniel’s sight.

“ Q, the daring devil of you! Peri-power are you? Not
for that shall you come to make a hell of the Eloiheem
home!” he shouted, springing forward.

Ready for a death-struggle, from which but one could live
to rise, fired with a strength not her own, Althea had stood.
But now, —

« O, Dannielle!” came forth her cry.

And with a sob of terror, Daniel Heem fell back, catching
at the wall.

The next that poor Daniel saw of the outer world was a
glimpse of a trailing dress, caught through his fingers.
Furtively his gaze followed it up to where arose the woman
form and face.

Yes, it was Althea, and she was panting still, like one let
off from a death-struggle ; and she sat in her chair as he sat
in his. So much he perceived. Then he looked at the wall.
The skins hung blankly there.

With a groan Daniel rose and piled gnarled roots high on
the fire as if their blaze would serve as an incantation
against evil.

Then like a man in the thick of a battle still, who had lost
time and feared the consequences, he faced the room with
high intention, crying out into space, —

“ Wonderful powers, yes, you have! But the question is,
what will my wife, Althea Eloi, choose to admit to the Eloi-
heem home. For woman wisdom shall be sovereign in this
home of the Eloiheems.”

Althea, with one hand on her chair-arm, had half-risen,
facing him, perplexed, angry, determined to know whether
this man was mad or but a violent monster, who had hovered
over her in terrible strength, one tithe of which could haye
crushed her and her hopes. ¢Daring devil,”.* Perispower;”
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these names, and the charges which he had brought agaiust
her of making a hell of the Eloiliecein home, were ringing in
her ears.

He mad? These eyes which looked at her now were more
like the eyes of an impassioned hero, aroused to protect, from
dire disaster, hearth and home beset by foes. This she felt.
And at that moment it seemed to her the roomn was crowded
with enemies, no — friends — no, no—but with combatants,
seen by Daniel and felt by her, aud feared by neither of them.

There was a noise at the window.

The fire, leaping up, shot athwart the parted curtains.
A face pressed against the window-pane.

Majestic, resolute, and radiant, she looked into the very
eyes of it. Then, with an instinct of self-restraint and pro-
tection, she noticed that, with her uprising, Daniel had
fallen to his chair again, with his head on his arms and his
arms on the table.

He had not seen the face at the window, but Althea had
seen and recognized it, in that instant in which defiantly and
proudly she had looked directly into the eyes there.

The face was a ruddy one, with the burning brown eyes of
John Hastings. And the defiant, haughty gaze which had
met them had sent that face away as it had come. How
that was, boots not here to tell. Yet the sight of the warm,
mortal interest in those anxious eyes brought a revulsion of
feeling to Althea’s terrified, outraged soul. :

“] am not altogether alone here,” was her first thought.
Her next was one of wrath that this John Hastings should
have dared interferingly to have come looking in at their
windows. * What could he have imagined, that he had the
impudence to do that?” she wondered. Then she glanced
about the room, to see how it looked to this spy upon her
and Daniel. And she felt warmed and comforted by the
beauty there, which this John must have seen Daniel had
prepared for love of her love. It was but a moment’s
thought. For at this.instant Daniel rose again and put
more wood on the fire, halting, swaying with weakness. His
clean, soft hair was tossed up lightly, making a halo round
his head, as he stood looking at her with his tender, stricken
soul in his gaze.

Never before had he seen her so_stilly pondering in her
heart of hearts.
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Her look assured him that that which had carried him to
the realins past the border-land, Althea had not seen. What
then could she have thought of his conduct? What, in fact,
had he really done or said during those moments of double
life? Only Althea could answer him this question, and to
ask her, Daniel knew, would be to confess what he dared
not confess to this young wife, namely, that he himself knew
he had been close to that line, passing which men have dealt
death-blows at friends while fancying them to be foes.

Had he then really -at last been temporarily insane? he
asked himself. Was it but his diseased imagination which
led him to think he saw and heard things unseen and
unheard by others? Had he for years habitually let his im-
agination sweep him into real or fancied relations with unseen
beings ? But in the years of the past he had been a passion-
less, self-controlled man, disciplined to faithfully follow the
injunction, ¢ What things are pure, lovely, and of good
report, if there be any virtue, or praise, think on these things,”
and so thinking, he had been filled — whenever his mind
opened to the hosts of the unseen,— with these messengers
of peace and purity.

But now, as at a flash, he knew that a change of associa-
tions had come to him. He had opened his soul to tumult-
uous spirits, letting come what would come, so that in these
days there had been undone the work of a lifetime. An ugly
element, the enemy of love, had entered, and when his wife
had avoided him, such change of spirit had come to him,
that he had fought against this womanly discrimination in
favor of conjugal reverence and consecration. And now
Daniel realized that it was no thanks to his discrimination
that he was not alone with his dead, and the evil that had
so nearly blinded him into killing Althea lest the spirit of
the dissolute Rabbi should be fathered by Daniel Heem.
Summing up the matter thus, twice Daniel moved his lips,
then paused, wistful for words which would best make
known to Althea what he felt must be told her at any cost
to himself. When — '

“ Do you still believe those high things you used to teach?”

she asked. ) o
«J do not expect their immediate practicalization,” faltered

Daniel.-
«“ Why not? Can’t you now practise what you used ta
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preach? Or did you not of old practise what you then
preached ?

«] did indeed, Althea!” cried he, stung by her cool doubt.
«I did indeed!” he said again, looming up, six feet four
inches high, and looking, as he was, a hero greater than
barons of old, who but slew each other. For heretofore he
had made tributary to spiritual uses the forces which, lately
abused, had almost, he believed, sacked the citadel of his
mind.

“I did indeed then practise what Isthen preached, Althea,”
he said, yet again, trembling with the burden of life as it
now had come to him for solution.

“Then,” said Althea, confronting him as proudly as he did
her, ¢ then, Daniel, shall the old age of youth find you less
wise than boyhood and man’s prime found you? Or, Dan-
iel, was it that you feared to demand of a young woman
that which you had proved was -possible to a young man?”

“ You don’t understand. O, Althea, you —I — your
father — ” he faltered, as if dazed with the fumes of wine.
And she, in deep tones of scorn exclaimed, —

“ My father? What about my father? I'd have you to
know, Dannielle, that Malchi Eloi, the young Rabbi, cher-
ished in his youth, and in his youth transmitted to me, such
an englobement of will-power that I, if I choose, am quite
able to personate the first of such a race of Eloi mothers
that no man after Daniel Heem will need ‘pale with fear,
lest, having married an Eloi, his children will fail of being

ods !”
8 Masterfully she had said it, but satisfied to the full was
her pride as Daniel, in a half-ecstasy of prophecy and protec-
tion against evil, cried out, —

“ Daughter of Malchi, it is this life of the young cabalist, as
his life was, when he dwelt on the heights of the spiritualities,
with which I desired to ally whatever was noblest in the
lives of my progenitors. And now may his mightiest skill in
laying under tribute for highest use the world, the flesh, and
the powers of the air enable you to draw to yourself only
spirits of peace and purity.”

She looked askance at him, for, to some inward sense
of hers, he would not have appeared different had he
stood at a door intercepting a would-be intruder with a
greeting which was a dismissal too. )
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She felt a keen anger toward him; a sense as if he had
shut a door in her father’s face. For this father had not
been on the heights of the spiritualities as she best remem-
bered him. He had been a turbulent man in his prime, full
of love for the world which she now loved. And never had
she loved it more than now, when her heart was so strongl
flooded with a wish that her father could be alive and wit
them there in the wilderness.

A great sense of nearness to him and of yearning toward
him flooded her soul, as she sat half-antagonistically looking
at this man, Daniel Heem, whom, she keenly felt, had not
only shown very little of his fine philosophy in his life lately,
but who, also, evidently did not much like or respect her
father.

She was trembling still, yet not frightened, but greatly
excited, and withal perplexecf amid her victory over Daniel.
For the best comprehension that she could get of the case
was, that there had been a fair, square battle of wills, not
words, and that after that long evening’s silent fight, when
he had sprung up, she had sprung up too, seizing that great
stick to let him know that if he dared to touch her.against
her will she would strike him, no matter how big a philos-
opher he was. That he had meant to strike her she had no
doubt, and that they would have been two horrible, low
people if they had done what she thought they had come
very near doing, — of thisshe had no doubt either. But, also,
with that self-assured, mannish sturdiness of hers, she told
herself she was glad that she had done just what she had
done, for that now she “rather guessed” Daniel would
understand who he had to deal with, and would remember
she did not forget —if he did —all his fine philosophies as
to her right to be her own master. And yet, 'mid all this
wrath, her heart was almost breaking over the horrid things
which he had said; but yet again, he had called her a
“marvel of might and majesty,” and a « daring devil with
Peri-powers,” and the memory of this savage tribute to her
sovereignty hurt Althea’s not too delicate sensibilities far
less than it flattered and fired her self-esteem and her self-
consciousness of undeveloped powers of an extraordinary
sort.

Daniel was crouching forward with his head still on the
table, ¢ ashamed of himself,” as Althea supposed. - And as she
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sat panting still, and wondering what he would do next, this
young, uncomprehending, and comfortably combative Althea
was more alertly alive to the dramatic gusto of this her
triumph over Daniel, and more alertly alive to the surprise
she had in store for him when he behaved himself again, than
she was particularly pained at the outbreak between them.
Althea was not at all acquainted with men and their ways.
Brothers, cousins, or boy friends she had had none. What
little she had seen of her tempestuous father — and it was of
late years very little — had given her to suppose men often
did break out into rages, as she had more than once known
her father to do against Judith Eloi, in whose house they
had all lived. Her mother had borne it meekly: Judith
never had. And now Althea, unconsciously, was feeling
towards poor Daniel very much as the cool-tempered, skil-
ful Judith had always felt and acted toward the encroaching
and half-passion-riven Malchi, when he got into his rages
over anything. :

So Althea did not feel particularly frightened, nor at all
hurt. She was young, full of comfortable self-esteem, strong
purposes, and selfsatisfying plans, which were advancing
finely. And looking as she felt, and telling herself that she
should think Daniel would be ashamed to get in such a pas-
sion over such a little thing, her eyes met Daniel’s. He, poor
man, had tottered to his feet, and was just ready to ruin all
by telling her that it was not at her, but at her father, that
he had so nearly aimed his blow, when this sight of her coun-
tenance, like a douche of cold water in the face of a dazed -
man, aroused him to the certainty that he had done and
said nothing which to her seemed like other madness than
that of a violent temper.

So he fell away again into silence, forcing it on himself,
not only that evening, but again and again as days went on,
lest he should craze Althea by telling her (what now seemed
to him to be an absolute fact) that Malchi Eloi’s anguished
yet domineering spirit was near, seeking rehabilitation in
this, the home of the coming Eloiheems. But as often as
Daniel looked at her he saw or thought he saw her in the
midst of the spirits of those who were crowding close about
her and seeking by all means to win her favor, and he could
see that between her eyes and them there was a thick veil,
so that she did not so much as glance toward them nor notice
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their presence, though she was thinking the thoughts they
put into her mind and was planning to do their will.

Then fear, the old stranger to Daniel, paled Daniel’s cheek,
and in misery he found himself at best but able to cling to
the hope that by a steady hold on his plan of serving *his
own generation,” he would be able to win to that home the
spirit of them that seek the whole power of Jehovah. In-
cessantly he prayed this prayer, while as incessantly there
rang in his ears the insistent story of what Eloi was endur-
ing in his longing for re-embodiment. “I was but as dis-
orderly then as you have always been! You have showed
your love of yourself by your aloofness from common life.
I showed mine by precipitating myself into life’s delights.
I dissipated in acts; you in dreams. You long to get out of
the body ;: I long to get in. A truce then, old anchorite! I
hate to take a baby-body with its years of incompetence.

 That organism of yours would serve me gleesomely. Get out
of it! Come, take devachan with its paradisiacal dreams, and
leave me this —

The currents of Daniel’s veins rolled turbidly, and he had
lifted his hand to dash out his own brains that so he might
slay the intruder nestling into his body as into a well-warmed
cradle, when, in pity for the tormented soul, he whispered, —

«“ No, even yours is part of Life, and must be reverenced,
but keep out of me,” — And then one day he thought he
saw two men in a room, where he himself seemed to be
sitting on his narrow couch, sewing, as of old he had once
learned to’ do. And within some outer covering, like a
woman’s dress, he saw a darkling presence, which uttered
unsuppressed love of wealth and of power, and let loose, on
men who listened, allurements, winsome and wily.

Then, days seemed to have passed, when came the shock
of Triumph’s cry, “I have her! Her life is one with mine.
I am around her, in her, above her. Through her I already
live and work my will. You stand aloof from life. I infest
it, I invest it with my will. I rapaciously precipitate myself
into the stream where it runs wildest. I am afloat again.
You are stranded ! ”

One day Daniel awoke and found Althea beside him. She
touched him, and in the touch came the challenge, « If he
does not desire let him co-work with those who do desire. , I
will live! I fear not to live. I desire desires, and’ ‘will
have them at the flood-tide.”
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«Yes, it is a form of life, and must be reverenced and
aided.”

These were Daniel’s old philosophic words and tones, the
first he had spoken in months. ' :

« Well, Dannielle ? O, now you look to be yourself again.”

This was Althea’s voice. And he knew she was at his
side, gently brushing back his hair.

« Have I been ill?” he asked, after a pause.

« Dannielle, you have been a sick man all winter; though
until you fell over a week ago asleep, as you sat sewing, you -
had worked like one possessed. I told them you were in a
fever, and I told you so, too. But you would do as you
chose, in that silent way of yours. But one day you had
come in from your work and had taken up your sewing, as
if you were a tireless machine, and over you went, you
know, face forward, and sound asleep. And sleep you have,
ever since, for nearly a week. I said that was good luck for
you, because if ever a man needed sleep you did, for you
have worked all winter like one possessed, you dear heart.”

“ All winter ?” murmured Daniel at last, with a deepen-
ing pallor.

“Why, yes! I think Judith was right when she said you
could do any one of fifty things well enough to make a rich
man of you if you cared for riches. But no matter about
all that. You are perfect! And you are so good to me,
perfectly content with everything I do and propose, ain’t
you, Dannielle? And how do you feel after yoursleep? Are
you all right now ?”

« T think I will go out into the air,” he said, after a long
silence, in which he had looked at Althea like one in torture.

“ Well, it is a perfect day, but, but —”

Althea, puzzled, looked at him. He had always had snch
an allsufficient way of attending to his own simple wants
that she was not in the habit of proposing or arranging any-
thing for him. So now, perplexed, but with no special inter-
ference in his movements, she watched him, glad he had
“waked up at last all right.”

She watched. him, though, as he stood a moment sniffing
up the breeze, and then walked away to the lake. She
never guessed that he was learning with alarm that the
winter for which he had prepared on a November day had
passed away, and that spring had come.
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«0, of course he feels queer after a week’s sleep,” she
thought, explainingly to herself as she watched him from the
door. Then she sat down heavily, with her head on her hand,
not exactly conscience-stricken, but yet feeling a necessity to
tell herself that it was not her fault that he had become such
a silent man. She was not much of a talker herself, and he
had hardly taken the trouble that winter to answer her when
she talked about her plans, and she certainly had not made
any effort “ to set him going on those old philosophies.” So,
take it altogether, the winter had passed between Daniel and
her a little curiously. She felt, with a certain sense of
shame, that she had been so “glad to be left free to carry
forward her plans as she chose, and so glad to be rid of
Daniel’s old way of snatching at her and tossing her up in
the air, showing her to the Lord all the time, that she had
been almost glad to leave him to his sulks —if they were
sulks —since they had had that quarrel.”

Thoughts of that “quarrel,” as Althea designated-a cer-
tain episode, were in Daniel’s soul too, as he looked about at
the wealth of life shared on every side. The upbursting
spring-floods rollickingly rushed through the now-roaring
lake, while all nature sent the generative fluid through bough
and bird preparatory to the coming of great May.

For the first time in his life, Daniel saw something devilish
in this universal yearning to live. Only beastly prosperous
seemed all this to him, while for him no prosperity of beast
or angel seemed to be ever again possible, for fightings, fears,
and desires had become his masters.

Then facing the roaring flood and wind, he cried aloud in
agony, *“ Have I been stark mad this winter, or have I been
wise above the common lot of man, serving the seen and the
unseen worlds ?”

Was it but the river which sounded forth derisively ? No;
Daniel, listening, told himself the voice was shouting
through the noise of wind and water, —

“ Look, good Heaven, at this pet of your angels! Your
unself-seeking Heem, the man who claims to have conquered
desires and fears, and who yet so desires a great name for
the Eloiheems that he fights his wife’s father for fear of
housing him under this roof! Look, good Heaven, at this
pet of your angels, who in his love of fighting me has given
no care to my neglected child, leaving others to watch)over
her, while he feared and fought me.” '
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At the words, Daniel sped to the house and stood breath-
less before his wife. There was no daze on his vision as he
looked at her. His were the eyes of a most real man look-
ing at a most real woman, for the woman he saw sitting
in this home among the blossoms there was aglow, like all
thinis else, with the spring-life surging everywhere. He
stood trembling before her, longing to tell her all and to get
pardon for his winter’s neglect of her. His heart beat tumult-
uously. He wondered how and by whom the home had
been kept comfortable during the terrors of a winter in the
wilderness. Then her words, “ You have worked like one
possessed,” came to remembrance, and gropingly he said, fall-
ing on one knee before her as she sat in her chair, —

I “ Ijow has it been with you, dear, all this winter, while I —

“ While you were in your right mind?” she said,
joking on that speech of his, not forgotten by her. «O,
I have been in my right mind too, neither fearing nor
fighting, nor anything else of that sort. We have been
rather quiet, that's all.” She laughed at him, merrily victo-
rious.

Poor Daniel covered his eyes, silent, according to his life-
}Ig;llg habit of being silent till he knew what he wished to say.

en, —

“ Althea, my wife, will you walk with me about the place -
a little ?” he said at last, so timidly, that she wonderingly
rose, glad of the invitation, and, with a flushing face, looked
at Daniel curiously.

So they went out into the breezes, breezes surely more
instinct with life than any that ever before had blown into
Daniel’s nostrils. Althea’s dark eyes lingered laughingly in
his as at last she said, —

“Have I changed since you went away into —silence,
Dannielle ?

“Has the season?” This was his response. But she
laughed again, like one who keeps a pleasant secret till those
most interested discover it. Presently they walked back
through the sledge-path down to the water’s side, where was
piled newly-cut lumber, and as they passed back by the
cattle-barn, Daniel saw that a window, which he remembered
was broken on that memorable November day, had since been
made right, and, too, that the hens had been comfortably
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placed in brooding-nests on ten eggseach. Silent to his very
breathing, he stood with eyes on Althea.

«“He is a little queer still,” she told herself, not much dis-
turbed. Then busy and bright, she won him back to the
house. She closed doors and windows, for the wind was
now cold and full of rain, and Daniel was building up the
fire into a roaring blaze.

When he turned from that task his chair and Althea’s were
both drawn up to the warmth, and on the rug before his
chair was a pair of beautifully-made fur-slippers. Althea
had removed her boots from her chilled feet and was putting
on a pair of shoes made of the short, furry skin of the little
ground-mole ; and saying, .

“It is wonderful that a great man like you can do such
dainty work. You are a Jack-at-all-trades and excellent in
each! I can forgive a man for having once worked as a
tailor and as a furrier, seeing he has made these shoes and
such a becoming cap for me. Then, think of your lining
it with your wedding silk handkerchief! How you could
have sewed evenings, after felling and dragging trees all
day, was a puzzle. ‘What made you so perverse, though,
about not making a fur cap for yourself? You know you
wouldn’t even answer me when I suggested it, —do you
remember ?”

He was listening pallidly.

« Come, Daniel, take off your wet boots. You are better
now, and I am going to keep you so. I can’t have you
going back to the grumps again. It won’t do, you know.
You have been on the verge of a fever!”

“Do you think so?” said Daniel, listening and wonder-
ing, while turning over in his hand the pair of slippers which
it seemed he should remember having made; and turning
over in his mind the memory of that wood which Althea
supposed he had chopped aund hauled ready for a launch.
And now he stood looking out from under his brows at her,
wishing he could dare tell her of his mental state. But —
what had he to tell? What was there wrong about him ?
he next keenly asked himself. The whole trend of circumn-
stantial evidence exhibited that a large amount of skilful
work had been done by him; not work only of ordinary rou-
tine, but also delicate and especial work, which he had dis-
tinctly planned to do at the time when he was engrossed’ in
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planning certain things that should make life, amid the aus-
terities of winter in a wilderness, soft and beautiful for the
woman he loved. .

“ Come now, dear, and sit by me and I will bring you
your sewing,” he then heard Althea say, jestingly, “and
then I will tell you—"”

She had stopped, arrested by his sudden ejaculation. For
he had discovered that he was crossing the room, evidently
after an absence of which he had been unconscious. He
saw he had not only put on the slippers, but he had gone
away to take off his wet hose, and had thrown those hose
into a basin of hot water and had wrung them out and hung
them, in their steaming cleanliness, to dry beside the fire —
all «“without knowing it,” as people say.

« Althea, I am certainly very absent-minded,” he faltered.

“Indeed not. You are precision and order itself. Your
mind seems never absent. Sometimes I think your eyes and
tongue are,” she said, laughing comfortably at him.

He stretched out his arms, in a torture of longing to be
understood and helped.

«(, we are old folks now, and have gotten all over senti-
ment,” she said, laughing still, as one might do, who, having
passed through many months in something like a condition
of neglected affections, thought it well to make a joke of
this proffered caress. The next moment she was sorry for
it; but —

“ Let me see your hand ; perhaps I can tell your fortune,”
said Daniel then, with a swift change of manner —a man-
ner caught from the change of mind that had come over
him. And this change had come from what he had seen in
Althea’s eyes. He had seen there a perfect satisfaction in
him and in their life and surroundings. He saw there was
no make-believe in this manner of hers. It was apparent
to him that, by some means, the winter had brought her
perfect repose on him. And he had suddenly recognized
that, while he felt like a man who had come back after a six
or seven months’ absence from home, she but felt that her
quiet yet tenderly watchful companion, having escaped sick-
ness by a week’s sleep after over-work, should now be petted,

.but should not be let get out of his old good habits of
leaving her to herself. Besides, he had noticed she had
glanced at, their Law of Life as he had sdid this, and some-
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thing in all this reminded him of her sturdiness in clinging
to a few facts, and in making them cover all the meta-
physical ground over which she cared to range.

At his request she had promptly held out a hand, marked
with but few lines, and those deep and unbroken. The
line of the heart rose well upon the Mount of Jupiter,
and was widely removed from the line of the head, which
cut a straight path across the hand, through the line of fate
and of health, while the line of fate rose up strong and
clear from the wrist-line in a way which, palmists say, fore-
tells wealth and the attainment of wishes.

Telling Althea these things, Daniel showed her his palm
where the lines of heart, head, and life were tangled together
by triangles, crosses, and a ring or two in sinister positions,
which made of these lines a perfect network.

“See? Your heart and head will never run each other
over, nor trip you up by entanglements with fate. You can
always understand yourself and do, unfetteredly, much as
you choose to do,” said he.

“But I couldn’t, you old darling, not if I had married
some men! But you said from the first that I might, didn’t
you? But I never dreamed you would be so good as you
have been this winter. I don’t feel much as I did that day
when I was afraid to tell you that I wanted to economize so
as to get money to buy land! And when you had taken so
much pains to make it so beautiful here! Why, it has been
as good as wealth, this having everything so beautiful; for
people all think we are rich. And it has been money in my
pocket, and success to my plans, — the fact that it has been
so lovely here, I mean.” Then she halted, remembering
that all winter Daniel had never cared to talk with her
about these things; though he had silently acquiesced in all
that she did. She spoke of this to him now, casually, and
he listened with self-controlled distress. He wanted to con-
fess to herthe blankness of his mind concerning all the exter-
nal things of their life that winter.

His eyes were upon her with a piteous, helpless look of
love and wistfulness.

¢« Dannielle, my husband, why do you look at me like that,
so much of the time ?”’ she asked at last, almost afraid, lest
doing so should lead him to return to the philosophies on
which he had kept silence all winter,  * You (are)pleased
with me and my plans, aren’t you?”
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He nodded slowly, almost imperceptibly, thinking on
many things at once.

She went over to him and stood with her arms about him.

“Did you know, dear, that that is about the only sort of
answer you have given me this winter? I am not finding
fault, my husband ; for no one could be grander, kinder, and
more true to his principles than you are. You let me do
just as I choose! But you know when John Hastings and
the new banker, Chelmitch, came up during that great storm,
when they got snow-bound here, and talked such bi
schemes? Well, though they had to stay over night, a.ng
you did everything that was nice, it seemed sort of funny to
have you not speak one word to them, only to sort of
half bow. Still, dear,— she paused, and stood with her
hand on his forehead, and her lips on his hair, as she held
his beautiful head against her heart while she leant over
the back of his chair. She felt as she had all winter,
wonderfully good-natured and satisfied. She had felt a
very genial inclination toward those bright business men
during the visit of which she had just spoken. And now,—

“It was curious to see how surprised John and Chelmitch
both seemed at your splendid way of keeping things up so
comfortably,” she said. “And glad enough% was, to have
the dainties for them which eggs and butter supplied. I
spared no pains to let them see how elegant you kept
things; and I made them so comfortable that I had no
scruples in getting at certain of their far-reaching business
schemes! And they are going to give me a good share in
everything.” .

But Althea did not speak of the sense of her father’s
presence which she had felt all winter, nor of how, while she
talked with these men, who had come up several times, it
had seemed as if a thousand arms had budded forth from the
pores of her skin; and as if each arm with soft encirclings
of —not love, but of purpose, had held these men captive to
their desire to emulate each other in doing for this woman
whatever would please her. And such captives as these
for such a purpose, she that winter had felt it quite lauda-
ble to make. But, too, these men had seemed anxious about
her quite as if she were alone, or as if something were the
matter with Daniel.

And as for John Hastings, he(had  tried in every way,
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except by direct questions, to find out if she had seen him

" looking in at the window on that memorable night. But—
she laughed now to think that he had found out nothing for
his pains; which had but made him the more vexed and
uneasy, and had resulted in his coming up from the settle-
ment quite often. So that, during the week that Daniel had
slept so soundly, John had been up and had looked after
the horses and cow, the fires and things generally in a
manner most kind and convenient.

And now Althea laughed aloud in her abundant satisfac-
tion with her winter’s experience, as presently she lay back
in her chair, with heightened color and glowing eyes, telling
Daniel about some of these things, watching him as he
listened with quickened ~breath. At last he said, after
having in vain tried to think how to frame the questions he
longed to ask,— '

“ What— what have you thought of — of me, this win-
ter ?”

She had been measuring her handsome finger tips
together, thinking, well satisfied, of her lucky palm-proph-
ecy and looking radiant and tricksy. But the sight of
Daniel’s agony, as he sensed that months of external life had
been blotted out of his existence filled her with uncompre-
hending distress.

“Why — there was nothing to think! You were all
right, only —kind of queer and still. What a funny ques-
tion. I did wish, though, you would rouse up a little to the
future of this country, when they were talking about such
splendid schemes! I tell you, men like Chelmitch and John
Hastings won’t die poor. They know that America, with a
whole continent to cultivate and to people, don’t need
hermits, nor nuns, nor monks. And I know it, too. It
needs people like — like my father, raging for the possession
of everything in heaven and earth —and it needs —”

With fire long repressed, she sprung to her feet, and
sparing nothing of all her father would have hurtled forth
in his love of lavish supplies of life, speaking as if every
word were sweet, surging like the spring tempest, and ting-
ling to her finger-tips, with a step and an outstretching of her
arms to him, she added, —

“ Yes, that’s what the country needs, and that’s what I am
full of! I am your wife, you know, and I carry, your luck
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in my keeping. There then, you old darling, let’s take down
the nuptidl diagram and take account of the Eloiheem
stock of wealth.”

To poor Daniel, her exuberance seemed like part and
spirit of the torrent outside, roaring chafingly in its too
narrow bed. A wild, whisking rain had come on with the
clatter of elements peculiar to the joyous tumult of a spring
storm. Althea gloried in the confusion, adding to it with
noisy laughter, from which, as from the noise outside,
Daniel half-shrank away. But she, nothing seeing, took the
frame from his hands when he went to lay it on the table, as
she said, —

«“ There now! First, here at the left of the dear old
triangle is ¢ Miss Eloi’s life-results” Naw do you want to
know how many out of those nine little squares of mine are
already built up? More than a third of them! What do you
think of that? O, don’t interrupt, though. The first thing
I did toward our partnership was to be born! Next, I
resolved my great resolution, I sha'n’t tell you what it was.
Next, I married you. That makes three squares. But I
hope you don’t think that is all? Yes, you did. You
thought that was all. Now the fact is, I have almost come
to the end of the fourth square, because — now listen care-
fully, Daniel — because, somehow, I have decided that it is
time that we united! For without having the least bit less
of the Eloi, somehow we must have rather more of the
Heem in our partnership. Are you listening? Well then,
this is the point. The Eloiheem law says,—for I have
studied over it this winter a good deal — that ‘each must
execute in life a part characteristic of cause of being,’ that’s
all plain enough. But next it says, ‘and when needful, may
unite with others equally self-conscious and independent.’
Now, Daniel, it is getting ¢ needful,’ and the question is, are
you self-conscious and independent? —like I am? Because
if you are not, I can’t unite with you.”

«Isn’t it late to think about that point? ”

“Not a bit late. Of course I am going to keep my mar-
riage. This is our marriage, isn’t it, that is here on this nice
parchment?” she asked with a child-faith in him and a
satisfaction in the parchment that aroused Daniel curiously.
“You said yourself that we were not yet really married, that
it took years to accomplish a union.John-Hastings knows
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we are not married yet, though a Hebrew and a Christian
priest have done what little they could about it.”

“Did you tell John that?” said Daniel, aroused yet more.

“Certainly !’ she answered with a shadow of doubt in her
voice. “And I think we ought to attend to the matter now.
So, Daniel, are you self-conscious and independent? Are you
an ‘idea and identity ’? Say, Daniel, what were you born for ?”

“The Lord knows; I don’t!” said poor Daniel. “ What
were you?”

“To do as I choose!” was the prompt answer. “But I
always know what I choose. You don’t. I am going to lay
my palm in yours and rectify your fate. That will be mar-
riage, won’t 1t? ” :

“How will you do it?”

“ By being my best self, and leaving you to be yours. I
have had a splendid time this winter; do you care? Aint you
pleased and glad? Daniel, I can give you two things that
you will never have unless I do give them to you. But I
won’t give you either of theseand I won't unite with you un-
less you ‘execute in life a part characteristie, etc.,’ and become
‘an identity ’ and make your life ¢ an absolute idea’ practical-
ized.” She halted, trying to define to herself the some-
thing curious in this man who was so kind, so yielding,
yet so purposeful and skilful in achieving work without
grudge or grind in the manner of it. Then she ejaculated, —

“Look here, Dannielle, wake up. You don’trealize! Do you
know, they say I could make the fortune of any man? Rouse
up, Dannielle, else we can’t keep our marriage diagram. Now
good-night, I must sleep.”

So she left half-distraught Daniel looking after this boyish
wife with her frank, lawless, yet honest talk of keeping or not
keeping the marriage diagram, as if it were a commercial con-
tract from which she might withdraw at any time after hav-
ing given warning.

Daniel had enough to think of that night. He knew he
had mentally been absent from Althea for six months,
though dwelling under the same roof and daily ministering
to her needs. At last he concluded that she had not sensed his-
real condition, and that that was largely because she had
been so absorbed in and borne along by her own purposes, or
else by commands which impelled her forward.

“Yes! I must recover my rectitude of purpose ;and I shall
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then regain my old power,” said Daniel to himself the next
morning, as he stood on a hill-top cutting trees. *“But I cer-
tainly have a right to state, as a result uf those forty-eight
years of abstemious life, that I will have no son unless a soul
who has developed the capacity for evolving the sizth sense
shall desire to come to me. For it was for the reception of
such souls that I became a priest of home. Yes, that is the
part I have to execute in life, characteristic of my being the
Daniel Heem I am! But—this winter? Have I been self-
conscious and independent? Althea has seen something !
What? Was I self-conscious and independent? Althea may
well ask that !”

“ Althea may well ask that!”

A mocking voice repeated aloud to Daniel his thought.

« Self-conscious?” he heard it jibe. “You? A mere fool
of your own ideals, you have been self-forgetful and self-
neglectful. To your friends your self-neglect has seemed
like self-conceit consummated. Yet, those who have fancied
that courage and strength of character impelled you to lose
all for love of the search for Truth, were your dupes.
Yes; for Truth has been your Inamorata, my Ascetic,—
your heart’s mistress, for love of whom you forsook popular
credit, native land, and the first woman who loved you. And
as it was, so it shall ever be. You are and will be a thrall to
your haunting vision of this Beauty. .

“ Face the fact, man. It was a divided heart that you
brought to your wife. And now, not she, but your ideal
Lady of Life is your soul’s mistress. You are a traitor to
your wife.”

Daniel had turned as if to run from these whisperings,
“ But when have I ever run from friend or foe ?” he asked,
steadying himself. Then,—

“Spare tricks and jibes and jeers. If this is Malchi Eloi,
let him say on. Daniel Heem, his old well-wisher, listens,
ready to reasonably aid him. Say on,” said Daniel aloud, and
courteously waiting, as waits a man weary witha battle waged
for months, and brought as yet to no conclusion; but, too, as
waits a man habituated to render patient service to even the
evil and the unthankful. He waited still, and listened with
alert attention, while to his ears came again the laugh and
the jeer.

«Q, you relent, do you?  Right.. For 'tis hardly the part
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of him who believes in the unseen world to run from one of
its denizens! Refute what I have said if you can. Answer, if
you dare. Is Althea Eloi or yourideal Lady of Life the mis-
tress of your soul? Choose between them! Look at your-
self, you, who claim to have left fears and fightings to the
brutish masses ; — behold, you would even now fight against
your desire for home-making, lest you should do as much
for the poor devil of an Eloi as that poor soul has done for
you! Whathave Idone for you? O, slow and dull of heart,
who but I was it that brought you the means of redeeming
your visions from the land of shadows, and of actuating them
into life when I filled with fire the soul of my child at the
moment her eyes first met yours? :

* Where is your old knowledge of life? You, who long
since told the land that the stately steppings of the great
world-periods had now brought again within the currents of
this age the spirits of those who have climbed up through
that gigantic cultivation of the will that fetches them into
the freedom of demi-gods or of devils : —spirits who now are
longing to descend again into the flesh for the accomplish-
ment of that stupendous task of which you just thought,—
the task of developin% that sizth sense which is a pure percep-
tion of the Unseen. The sense on which you have a hold, but
concerning which you, in your now halt-wrecked condition,
are doubting if it be a normal growth or a mark of madness!
You, who all your days have been but asa voice in the wil-
derness, crying, ¢prepare for the coming of souls endowed
with portentous gifts ;"— you, poor dawdler — now when the
time has come to prove that there is method in your madness,
you have turned traitor to your vocation. Pah! Break forth
into laughing, ye underworld, at this recreant mystic, who,
living ’twixt two worlds, fails to keep his hold on either,
though called by his possibilities to keep his hold on both for
a service to each such as man has seldom wrought on earth.
Look at him, this dawdler, who thinks to sit but as a specta-
tor in the midst, while earth and heaven is a-clash with the
fray that ushers in an age wherein there is no standing-room
for the ¢ unself-conscious’ or for the dependent nonentity.”

« Come you as friend or foe?”

« Well, what will you have ?”

There was now neither fear nor faltering in Daniel’s look
or tone, as one of these questions followed -the ‘other with
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a pause between, long enough for a quick word of reply.
And but that Daniel looked into space and was answered by
no audible voice, it might have been that he was listening to
an interlocutor to whose words he had suddenly resolved to
give due weight because filled by them with a sight of a use
which he had not, but now might, make of himself for a
man in great need.

He had rested his axe against a tree, and with hands on
hips and head thrust forward, and with sharp criticism in eye
and tone, at last he said, —

«“ O well, if, as you say, ‘independent identity ’ includes and
arises from a self-recognized power allied to a self-recognized
purpose, for the achievement of which purpose this power is
held inviolably subservient, then I am not so swift as you are
to boast of having attained this ‘independent identity.’
As for the rest, you but answer my question as to what you
wish, by telling me who I am. You say I am a Jack-at-all-
trades, a woman-worshipper, a fellow with a surplus of intel-
lect far above what the wit of the common world has yet
known how to put to use; that I belong neither to myself nor
to the world, that has no use for me, for the good reason that
my abnormally increased power of cognition gives me such
views of ideal-life as chiefly have served but to throw me into
ecstasies, or at best, into the utterance of rodomontades,
incomprehensible to level-headed men. You say I am a fellow
whom you, ex-Rabbi Eloi, won away from vagaries, and whom
you showed could best make use of the spontaneity of the
elastic spirit-power with which I am endowed, by a marriage
which would open the way to the orderly reincarnation of
earth-seeking, bodiless spirits of the more terrible sort.
Spirits who have now come to their last chance of obtaining
the prize of a self-conscious triumph in self-unity ; —the self-
unity which is the immortality of the children of Jehovah;—
spirits which you say you told me,” said Daniel, sceptically
emphasizing his words, “ will be born old and riotous and
as ready to be devils as to be demi-gods. Spirits needing
vigorous bodies for the sustentation of the enginery of their
minds, and needing the comradeship of a father whose intel-
lect, emancipated from the will, gives itself up to the pure
delight of unself-conscious play mid the wonders of Univer-
sal Being. Such comradeship as this, you say I am by nature
able to offer to those who are coming to me.) |Unself-conscious,
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emancipated intellect, you say I am, and that of the other
sort you are. I—"

He paused, listening, but as a superior listens to a stron
and wily dependant on his bounty. Then he exclaimeg
frankly, —

“QO, say you so? Well, it may be true. Yes, I had
been driven hither and thither at the bidding of the
floods of Universal Being in which my emancipated soul
bathed itself in freedom and in ecstasy. But, it is not
certain that you are right in saying that I was but a ‘de-
pendent nonentity’ with no recognized powers and no self-
recognized purpose for the achievement of which I held
those powers subservient. Yet, admitting for your argu-
ment’s sake that it was so, and admitting that it was you
who called me out of this will-o’-the-wisp existence, and,
through the eyes of your child, fired me to build up a home
for the reception of Eloi-heems,— I now will ask you how
you could have gained access to my spirit, or how I should
have known the way to deal so comprehendingly with the
child whom your violent influence had driven beyond her-
self, had I not long been a dispassionate self-continent
spectator dwelling in the midst of the doings of the two
worlds? How could I have served the use I did, had I not
been a self-conscious identity, who habitually observed Life’s
ways of working through all forms of being, whether the
form is known under the name of Daniel Heem, Althea Eloi,
or ag plant, bird, angel, or devil ?

“You seem to have tried to instruct me. I will now help
you to a piece of memorable knowledge, difficult to compre-
hend and difficult to utilize. Here it is. Know you, then,
that the service offered to the Universal Good, by an Intel-
lect emancipated from the Will, is the service of that kind
of unself-consciousness that is the triumph of those who
dwell in the self-unity of desire-freed being.

“You can at least remember my words. You may under-
stand them some day, yet,” continued Daniel, adding, after a
listening moment, —

“Yes, I did draw back, distrusting whether it were wise
to let myself be overwhelmed in the floods of Universal
Being. And, doubting the immediate serviceableness of
letting myself become absorbed into desireless Unity, I
turned from it and from those who seek it, and T came back
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to my old American town, in the hope of finding a way to
make a practical use of the strange powers I had evolved.
For it seemed to me this would be of more immediate
service, than it would be to labor for the evolution of other
powers, too hifh for defined use in my native land.

“Yousay I feared absorption in the desireless Unity. But
I ask you, whether there is not something which you now
fear as the result of your lack of this desire-free self-unity ?”

“«I?” howled the tortured soul. ¢ Taste you my dread,
then. Taste, and say what you will do to save me from an
eternity of —”

Sweet Lord! Had nature been arrested in her course?
Was the air sucked dry of power to reverberate sound or
any message to sentient life? Had vacuum swallowed up
cohesion, gravitation, and all the inherent powers by which
matter ang spirit are held from flying asunder ?

A torture as of dry suction, an anguish as of utter disso-
lution into nothingness had laid hold of Daniel; and then,
with the sweat bursting from every pore, he had reeled back
into order as if at the return of nature’s sway. Wlile to
Daniel’s ears the reverberant air next rang with the sound
of the taunting spirit’s words: —

“«Q, felt you it? So utterly blasted were you by but a
hint at annihilation? What think you then of myriads of
years of it? But flatter not yourself that you then even
tasted of the horror on which, feeding, I yet live to feed!
Bodiless, yet starving for the things of the body, desiring
desires as lungs crave air, I turn to you for aid. Let me
forth, coward! I tell you I will live, and live in the flesh as
man never lived yet. Dawdling poltroon that you are, make
way for me. If you neither fear, fight, nor desire, make
way for one who does desire, and who only by the fulfilment
of desire for life can live to fight and to reign perchance, as
you once reigned over desire, fears, and fightings. You will
not fight ? Then serve as king and priest of an Eloi-heem
home. Way, way there, for him who comes.”

“Come you as friend or foe to the race ?” cried Daniel.

* That’s as I shall choose. Way, way there!”

“Stand back, or come in the name of the Prince of
Peace,” then cried Daniel, with a sob of pity for the poor
soul, who (so Daniel believed), howling, fled away into his
darkness. :
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The next moment Daniel, like one caught up into a new
comprehension of all that had befallen him since his return
to America, faced what seemed to him to be the broad facts
of the case. His comprehension of the root of all strife
showed him that this effort of this poor soul, like all efforts
of all forms of life, was nothing less than part of the battle
of the best of each kind of life to perpetuate itself and to
climb up on its unfolding way.

“Yes,” said Daniel aloud, “ that is the battle. And 7 am
in it, too. And in perpetuating myself, 1 will ally my forces
only with the grandest and greatest spirit who will vouch-
safe to come to me, to be homed at its next reincarnation
under my roof.” Then in a transport, he cried aloud, —

«Q, Fair Image of the Lady of Life! O, daughter of the
Gods, condescend to an abode beneath this Eloiheem roof!”
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CHAPTER 1V.
WAS HE MAD?

A S Althea looked forth from the door one evening she

saw Daniel on the lake-shore near a pile of brush
and wood which he had set blazing. The ice-water was still -
coming down into the lake from the cold country farther
north, and this fire was good to see and feel.

Presently Althea was at his side with a little tray, on which
was their simple supper of bread and milk. '

With a look at his wife in which there was life for her,
Daniel took the tray, and seating Althea on the great cedar
lo§, served her with her plate and bowl, and then sat at her
side with his plate in hand, and presently they were kicking
their heels in the earth, each thinking his own thoughts,
satisfied with some new light on life which seemed filling the
heart of each, unknown to the other.

Althea seemed to be watching the evening star which shone
not more brightly in the heavens above than in the water
beneath, as it danced attendance on a luminous comet at the
right of it. Back of where they sat the fire flamed many
feet into the air, filling the trees with smoke, and betimes
weirdly flashing athwart the forest-shadows. For some time
only the crackling of the fire and the distant owl’s ery broke
the silence.

At last, after a long gaze at him, she said: —

¢« Tell me some more about those old days when you wanted
to make the world over. Couldn’t you do everything that
you could plan? Ican. Why can’t you? You ought to have
had me with you. Tell me some more; but leave out the
religion. Begin where the fun comes in, if you ever had
any, Dannielle.”

“ 0, as'for that, I thought it was fun when I first cut loose
from everything and went into the woods with my dog and
gun and three books. I cut.down' trees)and dug wp earth{
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and began to put up a log-house, meaning to have a home
and to start a garden, and then to gather in some homeless
lads and teach them my philosophy of how to be happy.”

“Why, just like we are doing here?” said Althea, delighted.

“ Very much so. I have had several log-houses in my life,
and have adopted for a time several lads. But this time I
did want to reconstruct the world. But it took me very little
time to find there was nothing to reconstruct up there in
Nature. I did not find any devil there. But what I did find
was, a seeming surcharge of fiery, flying life; but it was all
good life, like that which thumped and bumped in my veins,
demanding to go at something.”.

“I know, I know,” laughed Althea, delightedly. «Go
on, go on.”

* So,” continued Daniel after a pause, withdrawing his
eyes from her eager face, “one day there seemed to be so
much of me that I had loosened my collar-button and waist-
band, and with my hair thrust up and my strong hands on
my strong hips, I stood facing high Heaven, the air, and the
questions, ¢ What is the matter with me? Isn’t there work
enough aniwhere to quiet me down?’ and just then there
came breaking through the undergrowth Minister Braum
and his boy Arthur.

“ He had looked me up and had come to talk things over,
for he was a kind-hearted man. So then I had it out full
and free, asking him some psychological and physiological
questions, to which he finally could only answer that 1 had
better eat plain food and little of it. ¢ And why shall I do
that?’ said I. “To keep your strength down,’ said he. ¢And
what am I to keep my strength down for?’ said I; ‘does God
keep his strength down? You know he doesnot, Minister
Braum! You know that ¢that is just what he is, —strength and
wisdom and love. No, no, my good man. You don’t find
God crippling himself because he is afraid of being too strong,
and you won’t find me, his child, crippling myself because I
am afraid of it either. No,sir; I'll keep my strength up by
all the laws of heaven and earth. That’s what I’ll do.’

“¢What do you want so much strength for ?’ said he.

«“<I’ll answer that by asking you what G'od wants so much
strength for?’said I. ¢ButI know what he wants it for. He
wants it to work wonders. And that’s what I want it for!
Do you say I can’t manage so much strength?..cHowdo)you

’
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know I can’t manage it? Well, I will tell you that, when I
find I can’t manage it, with a slash at my throat I'll let it all
out, and quick with the glory of it, I will fall forward at the
foot of his throne, crying, * here it is, my God, that strength
you gave me; none of it *given to that which destroys kings.’
It was too much like thine own, my God, to be understood in ,
that church at Alford.” And, Minister Braum, if I understand
God, I tell you he will say, « O, to the pit with such churches;
but you, my lad, ought to have held on a bit, and I would
have shown you a use for your strength.” That’s about what
God would say to me; so I shall hold on, and wait,’ said I to
the minister,” continued Daniel, flinging himself back, and
laughing till the tears came to his eyes, as he reviewed his
youthful wrath at the good minister, who knew so little of
the religion of how to live, and so much of the religion of
how to die that he could only counsel this young giant to be-
cripple himself as a help to piety. v

Althea laughed, too, with some apprehension of the blunder.
Daniel could not tell how much ; so he added, ¢ All that came
of it was, the report got about that I had been driven
stark mad by brute passions let loose, whereas the facts were
just the reverse. There was nothing bad about me. Isimply
wanted to understand myself. I had begun to think there
was too much of me every way : too much thinking machinery,
too much tenderness of heart, too much muscle and bigness,
too much of everything for any purpose yet found for the
stock, over and above that commonly demanded at the open-
ing of youth’s spring-trade. I expected this man would be
able to tell me as much, at least, as Watt had been able to
tell the world in regard of how to utilize the theretofore
three-fourths waste motive-power of the old-fashioned steam-
engine; but —7”

“ O, you must have looked fine, being so strong and saying
such wicked-sounding things to the minister, for they were
really not wicked atall. For of course, anybody would rather
die strong than to live weak! Isn’t it splendid to feel
like this,” said Althea, with a glorious exultation in her per-
fect health. ¢ But you must have had impudence enough to
have stocked a garrison of soldiers,” she said, laughing hila-
riously.

“0, darling, no, no! I was as tender-hearted and tracta-
ble a young moose as ever puzzled over what to do with life.
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Life, wonderful, creative Life! I was only angry that even
preachers, who seemed to think they could tell every one how
to get ready for death, could not tell a young fellow how to
get ready for life. It seemed to me they were worse than
beasts in their ignorance of the use of the joyous torrent
which pours through all veins in heaven and earth, spiritual
and physical.”

« O, I wish you were that cross kind of a way now, quar-
relling, and being so strong, with your collar unbuttoned.
You must have looked like great fun!” giggled Althea.

Amazed, he looked at her. Was, then, this blind young
Briareus, slashing about with his unused strength but
“great fun” to her? To himself he had been great torture,
racked with emotions, problems, and aspirations which neither
he nor his minister could direct to true use.

“ You were about as old then as I am now, weren’t you?”
said Althea, with a direct, glad, and proud look at him. And
in the light of it Daniel caught sight of something which
caused his hand to close on hers as closes the hand of a
warrior upon that of a brother-at-arms.

“ Well, go on. How did you manage at last?” she said,
presently. : :

«“Q, I followed Braum’s advice so far as to take ‘Scots-
man’s parritch,” cold in summer and hot in winter, and set
for myself rules three: ¢plain living, high thinking,’ and
the conservation of my powers for some yet-to-be-discovered
use. Meanwhile, I worked like a giant and an artist, swam
like a fish, rowed like an oarsman of ¢ the best,” and cultivated
my inheritance of mechanical skill and inventive genius so
that I could do well many different things. In fact, I got
full use of myself, and then I started off one day to go
through the world to find out what people were doing with
their strength. In fact, Althea, I wanted to visit the nations
of the Wisdom-Religion, to learn whether a conservation of
the brain-fluid was not the mystical art’ by which occult
powers were developed, and —” He stopped, looking into
air at a point five feet eleven, just back of Althea: —

«“Q, yes; listen if you wish, and get out of it all the bene-
fit vou can. I am saying,” he continued with raised voice
and with an element in tone and manner of something sturdy
and ready, as, rising, he stood in front of Althea, as if
interposing himself between her sight and a new comer;
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«T am saying, that after twenty-five years of wandering the
world over, I came back confirmed in my faith that not only
must the young be taught to religiously conserve their
forces, but that there must — in this new land of ours —be
devised as a reward to those who attain victories over the
lower-self, some new order of delights and honors commen-
surate with the noble efforts made by such victors; for
that such victors and victories are as much superior to
those of the brutal battle-field as life-saving is nobler than
life-destroying, and as a conservation of soul-power is more
wealth-creative than is a despoliation of physical life ! ”

“Yes, that is true,” he added, after listening, with eyes
raised mid-air; *“yes, it was in India that I learned how one
possessed of this englobed faculty might become a mediator
between the seen and the unseen worlds, and might bring
down fire from heaven to warm and regenerate our now
poor flaccid humanity. Yes, it is true: I did think much
of you and —"”

« Of me?” exclaimed Althea. ¢ O, Dannielle, don’t stand
with your back to me. And don’t get on to old religions!
I hate those old quarrels over hard words. I like to hear
about when you were such a young tearer. . If I had known
you I should have quarrelled with you every day,— but I
should have liked you, too.” -

Daniel, with a pulling of himself together, as if not only
turning from one with whom he had been talking, but as if
taking time to tell himself that he really had seen the one
with whom he had been talking, but none the less, was able
to now talk with that man’s child as steadily as if the other
mystery had not just befallen him, said slowly : —

-« Althea, do you wish I could wipe out twenty-five years
and be now what 1 was then?”

“ Why — at least you must confess you must have been
younger then, and more cheerful. Yes, and silly a little.
And there is something in that,” said she. < However,
stand out in the full moonlight where I can really see you
and take in what you are really like now.”

Obediently he stood back. His supple, perfect figure
was an outward expression of his inward harmony. At ease
he stood, under Althea’s scrutiny of him, with chin well
drawn in, and soul blazing out of amethyst windows,
shaded by upcurled lashes, and overshadowed by his grand
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brow. A swish of color flung itself suddenly to the centre
of his cheek, vaulting thereto like a living thing to a cush-
ion. Not moving, except as his inspirations of the air of
the forest filled his being, while he steadily faced the eyes
contemplating him.

“Dannielle, I like you well,” she said at last. « But,
Dannielle, twenty-five years from now you must Dbe
twenty-five years younger than you are now. For I can’t
have “you getting into the seventies just when — you know
who—is a young fellow with collar unbuttoned, poor thing!

“Yes, you dear blind boy, if you must be told, I ex-
pect him any day now. He will be a strong creature and
a terrible.”

Daniel did not sleep that night. He had enough to do
to review what little he knew of the eight months since that
November day. His heart had swelled to bursting as
Althea had shown him the contents of a bureau.

« After all, Aunt Judith was good. I don’t see how she
happened to think of it, but in my trunk were several whole
pieces of the sorts of flannel, and pretty linen, and —and
everything for —for what might happen. And it did —
and there were all kinds of patterns; and I do love to sew,
after all. I have sewed all winter, but you never seemed
to notice,” Althea had said, contentedly.

“God! That woman who can be so great, should ever be
compelled to be less,” ejaculated Daniel, for now he knew the
meaning of her conduct, when at the time of the Hunter’s
moon she had turned from love to philosophy. Now he knew
the meaning of the beautiful arrogance of self-satisfying
purpose which had bedecked her being.

Then suddenly Daniel’s new enemy, Fear, swept over him,
and with it the companion, Anxious Precaution, came, urging
him to bid his wife combine with him in warding off from
that home the intrusion of that strong-willed spirit who
had sought to frighten, confuse, and trick this “priest” into
homing him under the Eloiheem roof. And then the many-
times-fought battle began again. For Daniel’s tenderness
forbade his telling the daughter what he thought of the
father.

So he fell into silence again; but it was a silence filled day
and night by efforts on Daniel’s part to make the soul whom
he hoped was listening, know, that the strong-creature, \vhom
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alone Daniel Heem would welcome to that house must be no
fighter, no libertine, no organizer of schemes based on the
self-seeking egotisms by which money-getting passions cool
themselves o

« The spirit I welcome is one unscathed without, though
fired within; a continent of forces, which in the on-coming
decades shall stand against the conflagrations of war, of
libertinism, and of those burnings mid which the monopolist
masses gains, and the laborer amasses grudgings, as though
life were but the creator of new pains, instead of new
pleasures and peace.”

«I tell you again, this is the manner of the life of the on-
coming Eloiheems!” shouted Daniel aloud one day, sud-
denly, as if out of a great agony. “If you do not like our
principles, go elsewhere for cradle and spirit-rehabilitation.”

A convulsion seized Althea. “ Dannielle,” she gasped,
“welcome my babe, or you will slay him before he can be
born.”

“ Q, come, and well-come ! ” cried Daniel then, sensing the
power of the mind over death and birth, and vanquished by
his own intelligence.

And in that hour was accomplished the long-delayed birth
of the first child of the Eloiheems.

So he had come,—the creature whom Daniel believed
would early sense in himself that which would give him
kinship equally with spirits of heaven and of hell. He had
come, whose burden and bliss (Daniel believed) would be,
that in his prime he would surge—as would the universe
then — with the glut and glow of a battle wherein erotic mad-
ness and ecstatic peace will contend for supreinacy.

One day Daniel entered the house, staff in hand, and
knelt beside the mother and the child. The little Robert
seized Daniel’s finger, swinging himself half off Althea’s -
lap, and with his head turned to one side so as to look up
into Daniel’s eyes. There was that in the group, the more
like the picture of the Madonna of the palms, in that Althea.
did not lean caressingly over the babe, but sat well back,
acarce restraining the kicking child, as she, too, looked into
Daniel’s eyes.

Althea’s every nerve was swept by health, not interrupted
since her life in this wilderness. I1f she had been beautiful
to Daniel as maiden and wife, now; in,the fulness of this
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mother-life, she seemed to him little less than the goddess-
Maie. But it was not on her lustrous eyes, not on the
white breast from which the babe had turned at Dauiel’s
coming, that he gazed in that rapt wonder. It was into
the old eyes of the new babe that Daniel’s soul had gone
a-searching. :

“ He is a great boy now, not an infant at all. Can you
take care of babies six months old, Dannielle ?

“] can try ?”

“ Well,—will you? And let me go to my work?”

“ Will you let me take him and let me go to mine?”
said Daniel curiously. _

And then he held the babe, not caressingly, but in a still
awe, which Althea studied for a moment, nervously, observ-
ing how the child was looking into the deep eyes that looked
into his, not even turning to her as she chirruped to him.

“ Danunielle, do you really mean you will take care of
him? I don*t much like babies till they are old enough to
know something. They make me feel funny, staring so
about nothing. Dannielle, he will terribly interrupt our

lans.”
P O no, not interrupt — for he is — must be, part of them,
of the Eloi-heem plan, you know,” faltered Daniel.

She fidgeted about more nervously still.

« But, Dannielle, I told you six months ago we were not to
live up here in the woods forever. When this winteris over
I want to move down on the shore of Lake Michigan. I
mean to keep this place, for it will rise in value. They say
lands are rising rapidly all around Chicago. But Wisconsin 7
chose, and Wisconsin [ shall cling to. In fact, when I found
my last two pieces of diamond jewelry outweighed in value a
township nearly that John owned, I let him deed me the land
in exchange for them, the silly thing that he was. He is bound
for Kansas; that’s his idea of what is wise. And, Dannielle,
are you listening? I had to draw on my money in the East
for the land I bought at Keewaumil. You see people think
the town is to build up on the west side first. But I chose
up on the bluffs of the lake. And, Danuielle, don’t you
think John was good to sketch out the whole lay of the land
up there? And just before baby was born he had the cellar
dug and stoned all in readiness for me.”

%aniel said nothing. He seemed lost in the depths of the
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black eyes that looked into his soul with that look known as
the solemn baby-stare.

And Althea, pondering on her plans, said presently, —

“ Dannielle, can you build a house with real boards instead
of logs? If you can, why won’t you launch that lumber as
early as possible, and then go down and build it? John
thought perhaps you would. And ke would just as lief as
not sort of look after baby and me a little in the spring,
while you have to be away. Then we would come, too.”

«“T can do better than that,” said Daniel, with a mounting
flush, now withdrawing his eyes from his wife. She was sit-
ting, huddled together, in Daniel’s big chair, swinging her
foot as it hung crossed up over her right knee. The baby
had loosened a lock of her hair, and this and her heavy
lashes softened the lambent light of the eyes which had
struck into Daniel’s. She was breathing fast, with a petu-
lant pout on her red lips, looking, as she was, a girl of twenty-
two, who feels not so divinely maternal as she dees mortally
wife-like, and tired of being shut up all winter under a
rigid régime.

“I can do better than all that,” he said again. “I will get
the lumber down to the sawmill here, and by the time I
have the joists, clapboards, and shingles made, and all the
picked lumber measured exact for the house, which you shall
design, this — not very large load — can go down to Keewau-
mil with us all; in the early spring or when you choose.
Then you won’t have to send me away from you and the boy !
And you will be right on the spot to say what you want
done as the work goes on.”

“ But what could we live in?”

“ My idea would be to put up a one-room house, cn to
which the rest would grow, as time goes on. It would take
a very little while to do that after all the parts were pre-
pared as I would prepare them before leaving here. I will
build it of cedar, and send down enough of other prepared
lumnber for — what may soon come of it all,” said Daniel,
looking intently at her.

«Q, you darling! And when shall we begin ?”

« Immediately, if you choose!”

“Q,I am so glad! I didso badly want to go somewhere or
do something new and different. Humph! —John ¢bet me’ I
wouldn’t dare to ask you! I would dare todoanything! Great
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goose! He did not believe that I could do as I chose about
everything. He believed—oh!—lots of nonsense! But,
Dannielle,” she began again, half-shyly, while her foot swung
with accelerated velocity, * that child is a large, grown-up
kind of a boy and he tires me. I want to go away somewhere
with the sleigh and horses.
“ Why not?” said Daniel. :
“Really? Do you mean it? O, then, I am as good as
gone,” she answered, springing to her feet, radiantly.
In a short time she was dressed in the long fur garment,
" cap, and over-boots which Dauiel had made for her the winter
betore. The boy, meanwhile, from his bed, had watched
progress while sucking his little pink thumb.

By the time Daniel had brought up the sleigh and horses,
and had put in the hot foot-stone, Althea’s color was running
high. ~

TR How good you are,” she said, looking at him adoringly,
as he tucked up the robes about her. ¢ Guess where I am
going. I am going— to — John — Hastings,” she said, paus-
ing between the words, making a show of watching the effect
of her statement.

“And I am —going — to — Rob—ert Eloiheem!” said
Daniel, in her very manner.

“ Now don’t you dare to love him more than you do me,”
she ejaculated, looking back challengingly as she sped away,
filled with asudden eagerness to get back to a participation in
the business, which not only seemed to have entranced the phil-
osopher, but which bid fair to become a rival in the hereto-
fore undivided attention that Daniel had bestowed on her.

John Hastings’s office was in a’building where was also the
bank and the post-office of the settlement. And as office,
bank, post-office, and settlement were of the sort often de-
scribed in stories of the West of forty odd years ago, the
description need not be repeated. DBut Althea’s imien, as, in
handsome fur cloak, cap, robes, and trim sleigh, she dexter-
ously handled the fine span of horses, was not of a sort com-
mon amid such scenes and times.

Several men were ready to blanket and tie her horses as
she gracefully cut the curve and drew up before the aforesaid
building. For it was popularly said, * this city woman was
mighty smart, and just the one to look after Daniel, who was
a little queer, with all his traveis and higheducation.”

b
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The facts relating to John’s sudden sale of the Hastings
place and horses had been thoroughly discussed, and it was
L)opularly thought John Hastings would sell or give anything

e had to the woman who now had driven up to his office.

John was not one of the men who were ready to fasten
and blanket the horses, for the reason that he was working
away quietly in his little office, and had not noticed Althea’s
arrival. He did not even meet her at the door.

The first he knew, he had sprung to his feet, overturning
his light chair, halting, drawn back with hand on desk, as
she, brilliant with health and beauty, disdainfully stood in
the doorway.

A minute later John was looking from his office window
(for his attentions had been curtly declined), watching
another man untie the horses and tuck up the robe about the
woman who had just practically inundated him with her pres-
ence.

For there had come from her, swift orders and criticisms of
his methods, as if he were a delinquent but well-paid em-
ployee instead of a friend who had done plenty of hard work
for her, not knowing what he could be hoping for in return.

“ What in thunder have I ever done to get such an onslaught
as that ! he ejaculated, with whitened face, gazing down the
street to where sleigh and woman were speeding away from
his sight. Then he looked about the room and at the door,
where a moment before had appeared that which had pulled
him up from his work, and had kept him standing, forgetful
of all but the face and form on which he looked.

The bare walls of the room seemed echoing with the
half-a-dozen-times-repeated words, my baby, and my husband.
How she had managed, loftily, yet fittingly, to hustle them
in on the subject o% the deed of the other house-lot and the
digging of that cellar, John told himself he could not im-
agine. It seemed to him she had made these things a pretext
for coming there, “ dressed like a duchess,” and filling the
room with her presence and her pride in baby and husband,
while she showed him, John Hastings, what luck had befallen
Daniel Heem.

John flung himself into his chair with his hands thrust into
his pockets, and sat looking at nothing.

“ Why can’t women keep away from men, coming in, and
upsetting them in this style, just-when''they are quiet and



Hiero-salem. 83

well at their work? By George! I wish I might never see
another woman!” Then he thought of certain scenes at his
old house, when Chelmitch and he had been snow-bound
there the winter before; and of the skill with which Mrs.
Eloiheem had drawn a charmed circle around her high,
throne-like chair, as, sitting within it, she had held at a
distance the captives to her beauty and bewitchments.
“Jt’s no use! She knows how to take care of herself! O,
to thunder with them all! She has spoiled my year, as the
other one did my life. She’d lie for Daniel Heem any time,
only that she gets along more charmingly without it. She’d
like me to think that she don’t know he is crazy! Jave!
But she was a beauty that night, as she stood drawn back
against the white furs, club in hand, ready to knock him
down if he had laid hands on her against her will! Then
that ery! God! It thrills me now — ¢ Dannielle!’ It was
not fear. It was love! She worships him. And she’s fool-
ing me! Confound her.

“Never mind. He will commit suicide some day,” said
John, struck by a new train of thought. “TI’'ll wait for it.
The President’s chair is as possible to me as to many a worse
fellow. Lord! If she wanted the White House, I'd get it
for her. Why not?

«“ How she did dash off. A stroke across the flanks of
one horse, and-then the other, and away she went, as if she
could not get back quick enough. My old horses and my old
house, and — Thunder, she ought to have been my wife |

“I saw him that day as I drove by, more than a year ago !
I saw him showing her up to Heaven for it to look at! I'll
give them a year to part company, one way or another. I'll
wait. She’s worth waiting for, and working for,” said John,
going back to his work with hurrying pulses.

Althea had ﬂung the reins on the horses and Daniel had
taken her, rosy and laughing, and had carried her bodily into
the house, placing her in a chair there, not too near the fire,

“I had to come flying back just as fast as I could make
those horses go,” she said, *“ because I wanted to ask you
something. g, must you go and put up the horses, Dan-
nielle? Well, hurry, won’t you? ” she said, red as arose, and
full of delight in him and the home and the boy, and every-
thing else, from which she felt as if she had been parted a
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long, long time. And when Daniel, making the haste he

could, had come back, and with his air of tranquil leisure,

had drawn up his chair to hers, she but said again, excitedly,

« ] had to come back just as fast as I could make those horses
0 — because — ”’

Then she had paused, looking at him half-petulantly and
half-shyly.

And Daniel (waiting with a gallant attention that sent
Althea into a deeper hesitancy as she thought of the things
she wanted to say) glanced from his wife’s radiant face to
the fire, thinking to himself that in these days she seemed little
enough like the real Althea. Then he bethought him that,in
fact, he did not yet know how the real Althea did seem. «If
all her father has said of the matter is true, she was not her-
self, but a man besides herself, when first I met her, and when
afterwards she was haunted by him, who has now gained
what he wanted,” — thought Dauiel, looking at the little
form on the bed near them. Then, looking from the face of him
called Robert back to Althea’s, Daniel told himself ¢ hers
was by far the more simple and youthful of the two faces.”
For the luminous eyes which she now raised to Daniel’s
were those of a lovable boy who had a confession to make
and a heartful of love at the disposal of who would win it.
Daniel’s hand fell warmly on hers, as that lay on his chair-
arm, but he looked into the fire still, while waiting for her
disclosure.

«] say, Dannielle, I had to fly back, because I wanted to
ask you —if —if you love me ?” she said suddenly.

“I do,” said Daniel. Aund somehow, just then, with a
sigh like a sob, there came to Althea’s mind something of
the look that had been in John’s eyes as they had: held hers
for the minute that she had stood on his threshold. Yet
there was a shock at the memory of it, and at herself, and
with a sidelong, worshipful look at the man who, unmoved,
had but answered, *“ 1 do,” she said, petulantly, —

“What is love?” :

« That, the next forty years will show us,” said Daniel.

And ready to cry, yet wondering why, and puzzling again
over some uunframeable question concerning the look in
John’s gaze which had sent her speeding back to Daniel, she
nestled her hand in his. Then vaulting the gulf, with the
seeming inconsequence of speech s0 commonly commented
upon as a feminine irregularity, she ejaculated, —

,
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“ Now, for instance, there's that child! I don’t feel
toward him those ways which it says in books self-sacrificing
mothers do feel. Quite the reverse. I know if I had to
wash dishes and get hot dinners with smells of pork in them,
and with horrid fitting wrappers on, as women down in the
settlement have to do, I know I should quite likely spank
Rob for it if he gave me opportune occasion.” :

Luminous eyes met hers. Tlere was no mirth in the look,
but a most inspiriting attention. For through the mazes of
this (so-called) feminine inconsequence of speech Daniel’s
even more feminine mind bhad followed. He had rightly
guessed that Althea was confused at her own natural re-
pugnance to the conditions in some home (?) of which she
had caught a glimpse. A home (?) where pork-frying, baby-
spanking, mother-bedraggling conditions prevailed. He
rightly guessed that Althea was in mental confusion over
the undefined thought that the unwomanly-looking woman
there was a selfsacrificing mother, and the other thought
that, if the baby there, like Robert, had descended into incar-
nation for the accomplishment of the portentous mission on
which Robert had come to this home, that then there was a
horrible contrast between the stupendous needs of the child
and the ignobility of the things for which the care of him
was thrust aside. Thinking thus, Daniel’s hand had closed
over Althea’s, bringing her such a flood of the life of his life,
that, whelmed in it divinely, she whispered mid tears and
laughter, —

“0, Heart of me! Dannielle! Tell me then, why did I—
I, Althea Eloi, with ‘life results’ to accomplish, and perfect
freedom to do everything that goddesses do, why did I go
down there to plague John? Now tell me all about it?
Else, what's the use of my marrying a philosopher ? ”

“Sure enough!” said Daniel, laying his cheek against the
one nestling on his shoulder. “ And who knows whether
that is not exactly the part in life characteristic of the cause
of my being the Daniel Heem I am? Perhaps that is
exactly my business, — that of family philosopher?”

“Why yes; only, Dannielle, I am afraid,—" she hesitated
with the boyish shyness of one who feared she might not
get a reprieve from a disagreeable task, or rather, a task
less beloved than was another very different one, which she
was afraid Daniel would think in its nature was not her task.
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Then she swiftly added, watching him, in fear of failure,
“Ounly philosophers will not condescend to take care of
babies, I feel almost sure.”

“O,on the reverse, they aspire to do that very thing. In
my opinion there is nothing that calls for so much of the
philosophy of the high, old Wisdom-religion as does the care
of the babies who come to earth in these days. But we will
talk of that by and by. Now for your questions, uttered
and unuttered. First, why did you feel so unhappy? Next,
about Rob and you? Next, why did you go to plague John?
And last, do goddesses do that way ?

“ First, about vour unhappiness,” he said, smiling at her
‘bright, expectant face.

“But I did feel unhappy, though,” said Althea, *“before
you began to use your philosophy like a family lotion, painless
in application and quick to cure.”

“O yes. Foryou needed what you got. That was an old-
fashioned drive, with a sense of independent freedom and of
the union with outer-world interests which you had had
before Robert came. You had begun to fear that the
coming of Rob had robbed you of all the things into which
you had lately gotten, and which satisfy you so well. And
this brings us to the question, ¢ Why do you not feel like a
self-sacrificing, wrapper-wearing, pork-cooking kind of a
mother?’ I suppose the reason you don’t feel like one is
because you are not one. If you were, that lad over there
would not probably have come to this roof, or even if he
had come, he would not get on well under a réyime of
mingled spanks and kisses, wrapper-wearing, and pork-fry-
ing! Neither Rob nor I crave that sort of a house-mother.”

Althea swiftly scrutinized Daniel’s countenance, partly to
ward off philosophies, if they were approaching, and partly
to notice again, as she had several times, that Daniel had
quite gotten over his old habit of looking from her face to
the space above her head, and that, instead, he had a way
now-a-days of looking from her to the child. There was
something peculiar in his manner of doing this. When he
had said, “neither Rob nor I crave that sort of a house-
mother,” he had looked steadily into the child’s eyes, as he
would have done into those of a man whose dignity he
admitted with courteous gravity. =Then he had turned to
Althea, saying, less gravely,but as-courteously, —
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“ As for the question,  Why you, Althea Eloi, with grand
results to accomplish, did go to plague John,” will you take
for an answer the words of the frogs? Do you remember
that old rhyme? You know the boys stoned the frogs, and
the frogs remarked, — -

“¢Naughty boys, cruel boys, pelt us not thus ;
To you thonugh it’s fun, it is murder to us.””

“Very well! Fourthly, Dannielle; what is the fourthly
point? " said Althea hastily, and glancing toward Robert.

“¢Do goddesses do that way?’ And to that I answer, if
I understand goddesses, they do not do that way, because,
little_as you may think it, there is a great deal of pure
mother-kindliness in goddesses. So that, if a goddess saw a
frog sunning itself on a log, she would even turn out of her
way rather than throw a shadow between him and cowmfort.”

«“J shouldn’t think goddesses could think about such -
little things.” -

“Q, as I understand them, to goddesses the question of
little and great is measurable swiftly and surely on the
ground of what brings the greatest good to the greatest
number.” . .

«“ They must be real old kinds of goddesses, then,” said
Althea, like a petted boy talking to his mother. And Daniel,
almost in the relative character, answered, —

“They are, no end old. That is, you know, they are
eternally young.”

“And is ‘eternally young’ no end old? Well, that
accounts for their fine manners. For I can tell you this.
No goddess in her early twenties would naturally always go
way round another street just because John —I mean a frog,
was — O, I don’t care! I don’t think the boys were very
much to blame, just to have a little fun. Besides, if god-
desses always go the other way, how would John—the
frogs, I mean, know that the goddess had come to town?
As to feeling the sunlight, he would have felt that if the
goddess had never been born.”

“True; but if, on the other hand, she had been born, but
born nmot a goddess, he would have known she was not a
goddess if she intentionally continued to rob him of his
comfort by even getting between him and his orderly share
of sunshine.”
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Tears sprung to Althea’s eyes. With a strange look at
Daniel, she sat with her head on his shoulder, not altogether
satisfied. :

“ The trouble is with the frogs!” she ejaculated. And
Daniel, with a lighting up of the countenance, said, —

“Q! Frogsare all right, as frogs: and cheap business it
is, too! But— to be a goddess — that takes the skill; that,
the high grace of beneficence indeed!”

She threw her arms about him hastily, as, jumping up, she
cxclaimed, —

“ Let’s wake up Rob and have fun with him.”

« He is awake, and listening to the frog-story.”

With something like alarm she caught up the little form,
saying, “ Rob, boy! Were you listening? Well then, you
must promise with me never to bother frog-folk. For we
Eloiheems can find better business than that! And Rob,
boy, our Dannielle practised when he was young what he
preaches now that he is old. He knows how gods and
goddesses carry themselves down by the frog-streams. I
give you leave to do what you see him do, darling! That’s
the beginning and end of my teachings to you, little man!”
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BEFORE Robert Eloiheem was two years old the Eloi-

heems had left their lands in Northern Wisconsin to
rise in value while they had settled to life as they chose it,
in Keewaumil, on the bluffs of Lake Michigan.

The people of this then young city were not much bound
by conventional fetters. They were full of invincible individ-
uality ; and as there was a broad range of work to be done,
those who reached farthest and most skilfully pre-empted
earliest claim on the largest territory of wealth and in-
fluence.

The West in those days was not the place in which to
cultivate easy manners, but it was the place in which each
person could find vent for his or her determination to make
the most and best of self. So, even if this self were a bit
boisterous and egotistical, it was yet a brilliantly adventu-
rous and healthful self. There was so much work of every
good kind to be done, and every one was so actively en-
gaged with large plans, that each freely hastened along his
and her chosen path, sure of results and fearless of criticism.

Althea was by no means slow to perceive and to avail her-
self of these advantages. She was only too glad that her
environments were so well adapted to her tastes and her
purposes. To her, this Western vivacity and joyous young
energy was like exhilarating wine, and to her the Western
man and woman seemed quite the typical American citizen.
For were they not making a civilization for the coming

neration? Meanwhile, she silently surmised that it was
%eaniel’s opinion of what should go to the making up of the
crcoming civilization, which had fixed him in_his (practical



e = R S p— [ e ——

90 Hiero-salem.

decision that the Eloiheem home should bring to the com-
munity, not more of boisterous energy, but instead, should
bring to it a new element of care-free repose. '

As a result of this diversity of methods and manners, it
came about that, when the Eloiheems had been for six years
in their new home, hirs. Eloiheein had three times gathered
up land to hold on speculation, and had made other and lucky
transactions satisfactory to herself. Meanwhile, Daniel’s pri-
vate opinion regarding the righteousness of speculating in
land as greatly differed from Althea’s and from the popular
idea of the matter, as did his opinion on almost every other
subject. Indeed, in those days, whatever he had to write or
say on any topic seemed almost a burlesque on the bustling,
self-seeking life of the people of that new and hurrying
country. Whatever other change had come to Daniel, there
had come to him no change in his satisfaction with his grow-
ing vision of the unity of life, nor in his recognition of the
futility of an attempt on his part to live midst the strifes
which were so satisfactory to Althea. So it had easily come
about that each had fallen into the life most congenial.

The result — as it looked to the outer world — was, that
Daniel Heem dwelt at home, with the boy and the garden,
while Althea, consciously handsome, well dressed, and popu-
lar, led an out-door life, busy about, no oune particularly
inquired what, seeing every one eise was equally busy and
self-concerned.

By this time Robert had become a lithe-limbed boy, with
silent manners and lustrous eyes which watched the mother
comprehendingly when she explained to him the way that
her investment, first of the diamond ring, then of the
jewelled bracelets, and since of moneys, nearly all drawn
from the East, had secured them this home and deeds to
other lands and values, held by her. These same eyes
of his had also long since perceived that Daniel felt
far less interest in those things than he did in the lovely
garden, the few animals, and the constantly added things of
beauty which his skill was ever creating for the home. Rob
also had perceived that there were many things that Daniel
had always talked about which the mother rather objected
to discussing. And whatever question he asked about these
things —and the questions were many — Daniel answered
as if Robert were a morally free ‘gentleman. So of course
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Robert had from the first felt more and more like the gentle-
man-companion whom his father appeared to consider him.

The nuptial diagram and law of life hung on the walls of
this home as they had hung at the home on Lake Winne-
bago. And to the significantly carved and well-made chairs
which Daniel had fashioned for Althea and himself, there
was now added a chair for Robert. A chair carved in
quaint devices with a motto in old English letters upon it.
“Good work put into good material lasts long after the
workman has passed from the field of his labor,” Daniel
had said, as he talked to Robert concerning the life which
they had lived up on Lake Winnebago. Whatever the
cause, Robert felt quite sure that he had lived with Daniel
in all the lands where he had roved, striving so earnestly to
discover what use to make of strength. And though, at
this stage of events it cannot be said that Daniel had ex-
plicitly spoken of the position mid worlds held by himself,
yet Robert very early had sensed that Daniel was not as
other men. But whether it was that he was greatly su-
perior, or was, in a pathetic sense, less than others, Robert
often wondered. But he had no doubt of the fact that
Daniel was the true cavalier of the lady mother of the
home ; and while Robert gallantly followed Daniel’s manner,
yet his studious attention was always on, not Althea, but
Daniel, whom the boy knew he did not, but wished to under-
stand. .

Robert was eight years old when one day Althea came
home, looking and feeling as though she had the world
under her feet. *Why don’t all married people take up
life, each following his and her bent as we have done?”
she asked. ¢ But of course, as Mr. Chelmitch says, few men
would be willing to do as you do, Daniel. I told him, the
money-fight was odious to you; that you better liked the
solitude and silence of home-making. I told him I could
not well do that part; but that I could see through the
chances of a business plan a week ahead of his time. He
said that men did not like to have women round in busi-
ness, because in the money-fight it was not always easy to
be chivalrous; and that women ought to be at home wait-
ing to make things pleasant to the tired brains of the
family. I told him we hadn’t any tired brains in our
family. Presently he said he would call up-this-evening.

\
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Then I asked him if Mrs. Chelmitch thought woman’s
place was at home waiting to rest tired brains? And
when he said ¢certainly,” I told him he would probably
find her there, then, waiting to rest his. But as we had
nothing of that kind in our family I would not for the world
introduce such a thing into the cheerful Eloiheem evenings!
So then he swore a whirling, Western oath, from which I
escaped unscathed.”

Althea had told all this rapidly with a breezy tone and a
laugh, neither constrained nor crude, adding, as she observed
the flush that mounted, Daniel’s cheek, —

«“Q,it is a life worth living to live as we live! Why don’t
others unite their individualities ?” thinking meanwhile that
she was glad she had told of that disagreeable occurrence.
For one effect and accompaniment of her free intercourse
with_men in business was to make her cordial to all and in-
timate with none, fearless in manner and guarded in personal
reserves outside the house, and sufficiently frank at home.

Robert had looked quickly from Althea to Daniel, then
steadily onto the floor, not even raising his eyes when
Daniel had answered, — -

“There is a.whimsical receipt ‘how to make hare-pie,’
which begins with the words, ¢ first catch the hare.” And a
receipt of how to unite the individuality of two persons in
marriage should likewise commence with the words, first
catch your individuals.’”

“That is where we have the advantage,” said Althea.
“We were born individuals. I am told Zam a very individ-
ual woman ! But, Daniel, take my word for it, when you get
to writing there is a lack of definiteness in the point you are
pushing for: too high strung and visionary! I think it is
better to make one square point and then drive for it. You
are a beautiful writer, but the papers won’t give room to
anything except the main point of an argument. And that
must be sharp. Now, in that last article of yours you ought
to skip all the introduction and say that there is a glorious
ideal back of the eonstitution of our government, but that
before we can have an ideal republic of associated individ-
uals, real individuality of character must be born and
bred in each child. For that we might as well try to make
a bouquet of bulbs and flower-seeds by tying them together
as to expect to make an ideal republic outjof such unfledged
fossils as —”’ :
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« That’s rather a heavy flight of fancy,” remarked Robert;
and Althea, with a boyish anger at her boyish blunder,
retorted —

“You are getting too sharp, young fellow;’
interposed quietly, —

“ What is, to your mind, a proof of individuality,
Althea ?” A

« Achievement.” :

“What is achievement?” said Robert, in Daniel’s own
manner. '

“ Doing great things with no fuss about it,” said Althea.

“ Have you, Daniel 7 said Robert.

“ Robert, your father is achievement. But you can never
be like him. You must be content to do as 1 do; must he
not, Daniel ?”

«It is a question whether he ever becomes content in this
life.” :

“In what life was I content? Are you content in this
life?” .

“ When you get at it, you ask too many questions,” inter-
posed Althea. * Keep quiet now, while 1 tell your father
about the new education that some bright German people
are talking up here in Keewaumil. Do you know, Daniel,
they undertake to show that there is in every child millions
of dollars’ worth of ability, which is lost to the Nation
just because it is permitted to lie undeveloped, all for want
of wisely investing money enough and care enough in each
child during his first seven years. Right treatment begun
even when the child is two years old and carried on so, they
say, would bring the child to reveal what is its peculiar,
special, individual faculty, so that, before the child is ten
years old it and its guardians will plainly see what it can
best work at ! . .

“Now what do you think of that? That sounds like
your old notions. And these Mettinghoffs are just going to
get in ahead of you; and gut this * new education’ on the
Nation, when you ought to have done it yourself! Though,
I confess, their talk of *developing children into play-loving
humans, instead of distorting them into toilsome, antagonis-
tic quarrellers,” sounds like nonsense, for children may as
well understand that they have got to fight for a living in
this country.”

> and Daniel
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“« Why fight?” said Daniel. * Lilies don’t do that way.”

Robert poured some water, for they were at their daintily
served meal, and he passed it to his mother, but with his
lustrous eyes on Daniel. He was thinking of those other
lives of his, of which Daniel had always talked to him ina
graphic and enchanting way. A way concerning which it
can here only be said that the now massed effect of it was
to make Robert feel, in his ninth year, that he had, in the
past, done enough tumultuous living. And now—

“ O no, the lilies do not live that way!” he said decisively.
Aund Althea looking swiftly from one to the other, broke
forth, —

“ Look here, Daniel, they call this education a philosoph-
ical education which will result in scientific man-building.
They really, you know, have hold of some of your turns of
expression. Come, Daniel, cut in ahead! Don’t let them
put this on the country. It is your idea, and you ought to
have the credit of it. This room is pleasant enough to do
something quite in that way.” -

“ What? Man-building? O yes, Robert and I have been
about that for eight years together,” said Daniel amiably.

“0, I mean in the way of talking it up! Some say kin-
dergartening means ¢ child-gardening,’ and some say it means
¢ nature-gardening.’” ‘

“So that is really being publicly discussed here in Amer-
ica, is it?” said Daniel. *“You know, Althea, the practical
old Romans used to call sending their children to school,
¢‘sending them to play.” And Comenius, in the seventh cen-
tury, (and afterwards Rousseau) demanded that every child
should be treated as an organism whose every faculty should
have full and free development. Since then, Pestalozzi and
Froebel have recognized a ¢ wonderful completeness,” an *in-
cessant, infinite expansion,’” in childhood which should be
given free play.”

“Play? There’s that idea of play again. That is well
for a child two or four years old; but my idea is, to find an
education for work, not play,” said Althea irritatedly.

«“I have seen a bird building its nest and a lily fashioning
its array out of its own inmost life, and they seem to be
playing while they do their work,” said Robert.

« But, Robert, we are not birds nor lilies. We are human
beings with a living to get,” said Althea toilsomely.
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“No! Daniel says we are much more than lilies and
birds, and so we have garnered up within us all that care-
free skill which makes nest-building and lily-arraying to be
a perfect pleasure to them. And it s a pleasure; for I have
seen them tremble with pleasure as they do it,” said Robert,
with something soft as summer air warming his cheeks and
making lustrous his black eyes as he sturdily stated Daniel’s
side of the story of how it fares with life outside of the
money-world.

“Let me see! In the year 1825 T was a young fellow in
Germany at Keilhau, and in Thuringia at Marienthal, where
Froebel had his training-school at that time. Some then
thought him a fool, and some thought him a prophet. I, of
course, thought him a prophet. I believed with all my heart
in his idea that there were in the race sleeping faculties,
and that there was urgent need that these faculties should be
aroused and unfolded in childhood. I believed, too, that the
most important of things is that every child should be
secured in a comfortable state of quiet self-recognition. A
state in which unperturbed he can re-collect the knowledges
and the skill which his Ego (that is, he himself) has already,
in other incarnations, accumulated and developed. I believe
that these sleeping faculties, by this vivifying method of
education (or ‘drawing out’), will be solicited to so re-
assert themselves, that by the time a child is seven years
old he will be a well-gotten-together little man!”

«“Q, Daniel, do remember, if we hope to put this new
education on the country, you must say nothing about your
pet hobby of ¢the great doctrine of the incarnation’ as you
call it. Leave out all reference to religion, and leave out all
about the philosophies. You may think all that to yourself,
of course. But don’t teach that stuff to Rob, nor put it into
this education. One philosopher in the family is all rignt,
but more would be too many for poor folks! Rob is to be
the money-maker ! ”

“Played out!” ejaculated Robert. “I had lots of that
sort of thing in my other lives, and —”’

“ Now, Robert,—now, Daniel, ¢s that a way for a child
to talk? You see what’s coming? Now do, for once, skip
all that sort of thing, and just tell me in a few words what
this kindergartening is all about.”

“Very little of it can be said in a few words. This educa-
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tion is to be worked out and played out by the creation of
a school of work full of forms of life and knowledge and
beauty ; and by a joyous life of the play of grown people
with children.”

Althea was puzzled, and fretfully said at last, “ O, can’t
you tell me in one sentence what you think of it? What it is
peculiar?”

“J think it is an oncoming influence, which will greatly
assist in developing humanity’s sixth sense,” said Daniel.

“ Well,” said Althea in despair, “if you begin like that
you will ruin the whole thing. Who ‘round these parts’ has
even heard of more than five senses ?”

“ But the education does not begin like that. It begins
by cultivating the five senses to a degree only to be attained
by giving the child, from babyhood, a chance to learn all it
can learn by touching, tasting, smelling, seeing, and hearing
to the child’s heart’s content. His tendency to instruct him-
gelf in this way is usually considered to be troublesome and
naughty. And the child’s little efforts to learn what things
are, in what alike and in what unlike, are repressed in the
hurry of the bustling, ignorant methods, which hold sway
outside of real homes. The child’s questions, remarks, and
attempts to study into things are by no means encouraged
by parents and friends who have not attained the ease of
leisure, and who themselves have blunted the keenness of
their own five senses, and who, so, have shut the avenues
through which there naturally would otherwise inflow to
them whole worlds of information and pleasure from the
palpable objects with which the world teems I believe
people as they grow older incline to blunt instead of to culti-
vate their sense perceptions!” ‘

Althea had become not a little flushed in face as she
listened to these words. For she had been too ready to ride
rough-shod over Robert’s questions, and had more than once
during the first five years of his life, felt that he was the
most troublesome, meddling, questioning, and impertinent
child ever seen by her. She had considered that Daniel was
absolutely ruining him, but as she had not known how to do
any better with him, and had had other things to attend to,
she had “let the matter go,” thinking that when he got old
enough she would take him in hand. And now both to
Robert and herself, Daniel’s words were like a strong light
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thrown backward over a vessel-track on the ocean. And as
she glanced at the lithe, self-sustained little man, called
Robert Eloiheem, and at the haughty, fiery, and half-insolent
air of him, she suddenly perceived that, practically, this boy
was the outward expression of an inward spirit let loose in
word and act.

There was something teluble to Althea in the eyes which
were on hers at the moment. And, very uncomfortable, she
now had recourse to a few careless words, as she said, —

“ Well! It is lucky that children’s senses, perceptions,
and impertinent keenness ‘generally do become blunted!”
Turning her eyes away from Robert’s sardonic gaze at her,
she added, * For, Daniel dear, how could you rough it with
that nose of yours? Handsome as it is, poor people couldn’t
afford such sensitive noses.’

“ Why should I rough it? It would not be my plan to
abolish sensitive noses, but to abolish conditions obnoxious
to sensitive noses. That was your idea, too. Do you re-
member the pork?” .

“That’s all very well! Only, as a man said yesterday,
‘Rob’s nose is too mettlesome to cut its way through the
world real slick!” And I tell Rob I shall not like it if he
begins repeating your quixotic exploits. I—"

“Played out ! ” ejaculated Robert. ¢ That was all new to
Daniel. To me it is like a piece of music that I like to listen
to, but that I may not choose to sing for all that. I'm going
to get up my own play.” -

“Your play is to make the fortune of the family, my lad.
And let me tell you the way to do it is not to make an
enemy of a rich man, like that one you treated so yesterday.
Daniel, he turned away when 1 was introducmg him, and all
the excuse he gave me was, that he would ‘not listen to the
beastly noise the man made talking through his nose, on a nice
June day,” and all the excuse I could make to the man was to
tell him Rob was not.a very strong child.”

“ That made me want to knock him down to show him!
In Greece, we used to have those low-breeds for Helots.”

«“Q, you are a natural aristocrat!” said Althea, kissing him,
as if his insolence was as praiseworthy as his sensitive
organism was condemnatory.

Robert looked at her with a furious disdain of her flattery,
and a purposefulness to do as he chose. A sharp resentful-
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ness of his look flamed into her eyes; yet with a fear of mak-
ing him say something as impudent as was his look, Althea
only ejaculated, *“1 wish Robert had had this education!
Where could we get at the methods and the implements,
Daniel ?”

“ The real kindergarten-table and gifts — that is the real
that is higher than the ¢deal shapes of the thing —I have up
in this ¢unoccupied tenement’ of which people sometimes
talk,” said Daniel, touching his dome of a head, which neared
that extreme spiritual development seen in the heads of
men whose inexpressible ideals ‘commonly either exude in
transcendent, incomprehensible poetry or die with them.

Perhaps he thought it was time to remind his listeners now
that he knew that men of feebler wit called his head ¢ an
unoccupied tenement” for the reason that the things which
occupied it were of a sort and for a use that had not entered
their hearts to imagine. In the silence, a new glimpse of this
fact came to the minds of the woman and the boy. And out
of this silence Daniel said simply, touching his forehead, —

“The spiritual forms of those things are all laid up here.
The substance for the materialization of their forms is out
there in that pile of seasoned cedar-wood. Shall I materialize
them?”

Robert laughed comprehendingly; and Althea, catching
the idea, said, —

“0 yes —1I see! Yes, do fetch down your fancies and fash-
ion them into a kindergarten-table and a set of Froebeline-
gifts, as they call them. For I see that is what you mean.
And hurry, won’t you, dear, and cut in ahead of those self-.
conceited Mettinghoffs. We will show the world who are
the ‘new educators,” as they call themselves,” said Althea,
knowing not at all, that the power which a disciple like
Daniel covets but makes him appear as nothing in the eyes
of men. Then, fired by the unimpassioned smile on Daniel’s
face, and reflected on Robert’s, she determined “to lay hold
on the whole thing herself, and make it of some use to the
world.” For it was evident to her that Robert and Daniel had
been exploring orders of thought of which she knew little or
nothing, except that Daniel had said that they were of so sub-
lime a character as to be of use only to a society in a state
of refinement vastly superior to that of the generality of
mankind to-day: an order of ‘thought-and life available
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only to those who, by a long course of pure generation, are
brought to the perfection necessary for the practice of such a
philosophy.

A swift flash of passion struck athwart her, as she realized
that, somehow, she was shut out of something to which Rob
and Daniel seemed shut in. It seemed to her wrong that
Daniel should have put his notions before the mind of a child
of Robert’s age. Then there came to her a half-repulsed
sense, that, according to Daniel’s philosophy, the question of
a child’s age was a problem in which the unknown quantity
was the chief factor. And with a swift glance at the status
of the case, in woman’s way, she silently laid the matter aside
for future ponderings.

At last the table was made. And if it were a Kinde-garden
— or Nature-garden-table, it proved its fitness as an empha-
sizer of Plato’s assertion, * Nature perpetually geometrizes:”
for it was so far adapted to the investigation of the rela-
tion, properties, and measurements of solids, surfaces, lines,
and angles as that it was marked off in perfect inch squares,
on which squares the little workman was expected to con-
struct, with blocks, slats, and rings, “ new inventions of new
forms of life, new forms of knowledge, and new forms of
beauty.

“Q, the idea of inventing new forms of life ! ” Althea one
day ejaculated. “I see no sense in that phrase.”

“Tdo,” said Robert. “You’ll find that, by another gene-
ration, we Eloiheems will do exactly that. I hear people
talking out-doors about us. They can’t understand Daniel.
I see he is inventing a new form of mother-father life. I
didn’t see into that till lately. He is a mother-father. And
you are sort of a father-mother: not quite, though. But
Daniel says women have a harder time — because they have
to welcome, select, and give birth to the souls that come
begging to be homed with them. While men, in the nature
of things, have to stand back before that mystery of mother-
function. ’

« Daniel says you would have a harder time looking after
the garden and the house and the kindergarten education
than he has doing that. And that he’d have less pleasure
in doing what you are doing than you have in it. He says,
¢ give me quiet’ —and you say, ‘give me life;’ a.'nd I just
say that, letting everybody do as they. choose, while every-
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body minds his own business, and finds no fault with others,
is a ‘new form of life ;’ and that it will result in new forms
of knowledge and new forms of beauty, just as like as not,
by and by.

“ You see, it makes a great deal of difference what you
mean by what you do and what you say,” said Robert, with
a level, old, half-sardonic look of disdain for things as they
averaged, but by no meaus disdain of the large, fair room
flooded with the sunshine that came through the great east-
ern window, full of blossoming plants preserved from bulbs
and seeds first brought from the old Eloi mansion. These,
with the curtains, rugs, carved-chairs, and framed law and
diagram of the Eloiheem life of liberty, knitted up Robert’s
daily thought with Daniel’s sense that all life and history is
but a great whole to which each new comer (like a skilled
worker in tapestry) is permitted to add an inch or two, as
best he is pleased to make it. The kindergarten-table stood
in this deep alcove-like window. A table of tools and a turn-
ing lathe were at one side of the room, and overit was the
motto, * The tools to him who can use them.”

Not until Althea had set herself to learn to do what is
called “ the school of work,” and to learn the meaning of its
every part, and the songs and the plays, did she learn what
absorbed so much time and interest. She was working with
themn one day, while Rob was polishing off a sphere which he
had just turned, and Daniel was improvising what he called,
“a song of the spheres.” Althea, silent and observant, was
unconsciously so laid hold upon by the sense, the science,
and the far-reaching-suggestiveness of this educational system
of man-building, that after that day she spent hours with
Daniel and Robert in this working-school. But her exclu-
siveness hindered Daniel from having other children come
and share with Robert these benefits. Neither did Robert
much desire any companionship but Daniel’s.

The truth was, Althea wanted “to keep all this to them-
selves” till they should be able to burst forth in a bedazzling
way ; when she meant to let people know that Daniel had
spent two years in the region of Kielhau for the sake of learn-
ing all that Froebel had conceived of this system of “man-
building.” Meanwhile, she believed that the thoughts which
went to the making of the spheres, cylinders, cubes, cubes’
diagonally divided, and cubes divided into oblongs, etc., if re-
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corded would amount to a complete system of the philosophy
of Froebel, plus Daniel’s more clearly-defined statement and
adaptation of them to the future use of this free country.

And meanwhile Robert lived on with Daniel, pondering on
the things which he heard and saw inside the house and out
of it, measuring one line of ideas against another, with a
high-headed fashion of making little account of any one’s
ideas except his own ; and glancing now and then at the cedar
dresser on which stood plates and bread-board, ete. For there
were stories about this dresser that made it seem to Robert
like a sovereign-giant who had come to serve regally in a
household that was touched, only just touched, with the
spirit which in nobler races once exalted every act into
source and avenue of pure satisfaction. )

Satisfaction! O rare, sweet word, and rarer state of
being ! _

Yet satisfaction it was that Robert tasted, as, in these
days, he ministered, an acolyte in this temple of home where
peace in perfectness at times seemed enthroned. For this
Daniel, the tailor, the house-builder, theosophist, servant of
all work and all workers, home-maker, child-gardener, and
dweller between two worlds, was now lord of himself, as he
made circumstances to speak for him in pantomime that sweet
philosophy of how to be greatest — the philosophy which he
had thus taught this furious-eyed Robert from babyhood.

“You don’t seem to be in much of a hurry to get done,”
said Althea one day. :

“The pleasure of work is in the doing, not in the being
done,” said Daniel.

Aud Robert, recognizing something satisfactory in this
statement, was nodding his head with comfortable reception,
when Althea exclaimed, —

“ What are you bobbing your head about?”

“ Because I know it’s the truth. There is no pleasure in
being done, but in doing,” answered Robert with relish.

“ Well, I guess you'd better get done if you ever-mean to
accomplish anything else but make baby playthings. I'll
tell you what I wish, Dannielle. I wish you would make just
one sample of each kind, and then explain the whole thing
to me. I can give an hour to it just now, and I want to
glance through the whole philosophy at once.” )

«“—as the tadpole might have said to the Lord, justcafter
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the tadpole stage of evolution was reached,” said Robert
with insouciant ease, not 8o full of mockery as it was of an
old philosopher’s appreciation of the immensity of the sub-
ject, and of the inadequacy of Althea’s recognition of the
universals which are embraced in each of these typical
forms of life, knowledge, and beauty.

And Althea, with something of the fear which she felt
toward this large-brained, peculiar-eyed lad, only said, —

“There, that’s enough! You’d better stop or you will be
going over to the dreamers.”

“ Of course,” said Rob, “I shall be whatever I choose!
But I have not to choose yet. But that ‘dreaming’ is played
out for me. Yet I like well enough to hear these stories
about everything in the world and out. Now look at this
sphere. Of course you know yourself that ¢the sphere is
the continent of all forms of life, all forms of knowledge,
and all forms of beauty.” So of course as that is true,
everything in unseen worlds, though made of a ‘different
substance, must be sort of understandable, because of the
picture of them all, that we get here in this world’s forms of
life, knowledge, and beauty. I call this great fun! See, I
have cut this sphere into the largest possible cube, and the
cube into oblongs, and the oblongs into little cubes, and the
. little cubes into cubes diagonally divided, so that they are
made into pyramid forms; or instead, — O, I can’t tell you
about it. Stay yourself and watch what happens.”

“I have other business,” said Althea, ‘“as you ought to
know, if you understand the meaning of the Eloiheem Com-
monwealth. Look there, Robert,” said she, taking up the
diagonally-divided cube, and passing him one of the halves,
“that piece represents you and this me. ‘For we must be
the Eloiheem money-makers.”

“ Pshaw!” he ejaculated, throwing it into the fire. “What
do you suppose I took the trouble to be born for? Look
there! It takes nine whole ¢ubes to represent ¢ Miss Eloi’s
life results,’ and twenty-five to represent life result of Eloi
and Heem. I am that result! What are you thinking
about?”

The plot was evidently thickening. Althea, in wrath,
looked from Rob to Daniel. She had taken that diagram as,
under other conditions, she would have taken a man-made
creed, tying herself to it, and meaning to tie up her children
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and children’s children to it. Aud here was this fellow
tancying that, what she. was hoping to accomplish by the
end of a lifetime, was all despatched by him in virtue of
mere inheritance. And worse than all, Daniel looked alertly
satisfied at this haughty view of the matter. Was he
repudiating the old scheme of things? Or, could he mean
that, while that diagram stood for her and Daniel, Robert, as
.early as he chose, was to swoop away to notions of his
own? Confusedly she looked about at the tool-table, the
diagram and law, the-significantly carved dresser, then at
Daniel himself. All these things and Daniel had seemed to
her like the machinery and workman by which children
born under that roof were to be fashioned into what would
amount to parts of the squares, twenty-five of which would
equal the ideal results of the blended life of herself and
Daniel. And here was this boy swooping all that up as but
a beginning or foundation on which ke was proposing to
fashion, * the Lord only knew what!”

If Althea had followed her impulse she would have done
what hierarchies have tried always to do with contumacious
spirits: and she would have done what might have made
this fellow to be a hypocritical slave till he got freedom to be
a hater and an enemy of the power that sought to enslave
him. But Daniel’s quiet gaze reminded her of his belief that
this vigorous lad was a soul with rights and with reason of
its own, even though this, his present body, was not yet of
the size common to what is called man’s estate. Althea
drew back into herself, silenced by a sense of the mystery
of individuality.

Some one had recently spoken to her of Daniel as the
meekest and the mightiest of men. And so he now seemed
to her. She sank into her chair, looking about her at the
environments which Daniel’s genius had developed in that
home. It seemed to her the spot whereon an ideal Ameri-
can stood regally competent to greet new comers to this
land of the free, and to conduct them up the heights of
liberty with no fear of being by them pulled toward the
steeps of license. Like a king in his castle, true to his own
laws, Daniel, to her, seemed waiting while turbulent toilers
aot a foothold on the ladder, mounting which, they could
serviceably view with himn this country and its pessibilities.
He had lately said the pressure of self-interest' must'needs .
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hustle Americans onward as long as this self-interest im-
pelled them to set free undeveloped wealth within and
about them, and as long as it was necessary in order to drive
them to that point at which, in the last of this nineteenth
century, they would be as studious to provide for the
government family as they now were to provide for the
offspring of their own loins.

These thoughts had brought to Althea a chilling disgust
at the self-seekingness of her own business struggles. And
with something of that chilling disgust in her gaze, uncon-
sciously her eyes had, for moments, rested on Robert.
When —

“Well, I suppose, for all this, the sun will rise in the
morning ! Till then, the best thing for me is sleep,” said
Robert. The next moment, fallen by Althea's chair, he was
weeping violently.

“Yes,” interposed Daniel, ©the sun will rise in the morn-
ing, and I, for one, will rise with it, and will find to say and
do some better things than I have said and done to-day.”

“ And I, too,” said Robert, and he went to his bed.

A wee babe was the wilderness-born Robert when Daniel
habitually took him out to see the sun launch himself into
darkness, dispelling it. * He’s come! New day, Daniel, new
day,” was the first attempt at a sentence Robert had ever put
together. So to Daniel there had been volumes of poetry,
piety, and purpose, in the ejaculation, * I suppose for all this,
the sun will rise to-morrow,” etc.; but Althea chiefly
thought Rob was sorry for having been naughty, and she
was glad he had gone to bed quietly. Daniel knew that
the outburst had come from a pressure of feeling that Rob
did not understand, and that if he had had to explain it to
Althea worse would have come of the affair. So with
mother-tact he had returned Robert to the stillness in which
character-growths best put themselves forth. Besides this,
Daniel knew that a Presence had been with them, baptizing
Althea into a curious recognition of the meanings of life,
and baptizing Robert in a new compassion for those to
whom the conflict of life seems to be a splendid necessity,
and in a longing for the peace of those who dwell in the
“secret place of the most High.”

At last one day Robert said, —

“ Why does the mother stay-with ‘us’s0 ‘much in these
days?”
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“She stays because she is expecting a guest. A calm
spirit, long in bliss, has taken possession of the mother.
When It comes you will call this spirit, Sister. So old, so
young, so frail, yet strong, immortal from her birth, Robert,
this sister may be.”

“Older than I?” breathlessly. :

“If my yearnings have been answered, she who comes,
she who is near us now, is a being refreshed by ages of
baptism in the light and peace which is about the throne of
the Eternal. One well recruited for the peaceful battle
which, Robert, must be waged by the hidden leaders of the
oncoming age; and waged against the ignorance which is
the root of all disharmony. And, Robert, which must be
waged against the subtler evils that, at your prime, will
enterrorize the world.”

And to this Robert Eloiheem listened with comprehend-
ing gaze fixed on the man, who now, for the ten years since
Robert’s birth, had re-attained his old plane of life with
certain added elements of superior self poise. But as no
superficial observer would have discovered anything dan-
gerously awry in the industrious workman of the wilderness,
so such an one would not now have detected anything
exaltedly beneficent in the life of the industrious home-
maker. On the reverse, Althea, for one, had a very poor
opinion of Daniel’s attitude toward Robert, which was, so
she felt, rather the attitude of a good comrade and play-
fellow than of one who demanded obedience and reverence.
Yet she confessed she could not lay her finger on any act of
disobedience of which Robert had ever been guilty, but
then, also, she remembered she had never known Daniel to
command Robert in anything. The boy was a puzzle to her,
and possibly something of a terror. There was that about
him which made her sense that in Robert something felt
Itself to be happily launched into life again; and that this
something was a self-sufficient personality which, for the
time, demanded nothing more of any oue than that which It
had received. And that was, a launch into life again.

And now it was a boy of whom Althea had this recogni-

tion who had listened to these words about the coming
inhabitant of the Eloiheem home; a boy who had a
conspicuously haughty way of holding himself( off, evén
while, with prolonged, studious, and ecritical patience he
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regarded this Daniel, whom he always seemed compelled to
approve.

It could not be correctly said that Robert loved Daniel.
It was rather that, up to this point, he had continued to like
him and to be interested in his refreshing way of seeing life
and its ends and aims, while toward Althea, Rob frequently
exhibited the disrelish which one feels at catching glimpses
of things or a smack of a flavor which has been annoying
during a season of fever.

So this was the Robert who in silence waited long after
Daniel’s words had ceased.

His breath was quickened, his heated pulse sent the flood-
ing color into cheek and eyes, as with a swift review of all
that Daniel had told him of the coming of Robert, he now
asked eagerly, —

“ Does the mother know who is coming? ”

“She does not know who,” was the accented answer.

Then one day, with bowed head and chin drawn in so that
he looked out from under his black brows, Robert, standing
before his mother’s chair, said suddenly, but with strange
gentleness, — :

“ How old are you ?”

“Men don’t ask ladies that,” said Althea. ¢ Because
women are to be thought always young.”

“0O no!” ejaculated Robert, with some confused review
of his father’s philosophy that the really oldest were the
most honorable, and the recognition, that, as this young
mother had never understood him, she would have much
trouble in understanding her who was to come. And out of
it he ejaculated, using Daniel’s phrase, —

“Dear Lady of Home, be as old as you can.”

“ Why no, silly Robert! Youth is everything, dear boy.
It is the time for hastening to do what must be done. Soon
the powers fail. Life is rough, and —”

“O mother! mother!” cried Robert. *“She will hear and
fly from us.” And beckoning high in air, he cried, —

«Q, stay, sweet spirit, stay. O, come and welcome, spirit
of beauty, and life of the lives of the ages!” And then he
got away into the garden, running till he found shelter in
the little arbor there. And flinging himself down he wept
his heart out in a transport of joy that'some one was coming,
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as he had come, out of the illimitable past into the illimit-
able future, and to dwell —as if for a day—under the Eloi-
heem roof. '

For by this time, in response to his questions, Robert
quite distinctly knew that Daniel believed the maladroit use
which Malchi Eloi had made of Peri-like powers had left
him (refusing paradise) to choose a swift reincarnation on
this, the footstool, earth. And that to Daniel’s majestic
recognition of the limitless glory of the realms of the most
High, this earth, full of loveliness as it is, was yet “a scene of
confusion and creature-complaints,” for the reason that it is
the least lovely of all, in the wide domain of Yod-he-vaw.

And he quite distinctly knew that Daniel believed the
spirit within him, Robert, was the spirit of Malchi, whose
love of earth had plunged him (all unrefreshed by proper
stay in devachan or paradise) back to re-live his life, and
with the privilege of testing for the last time, what he
would do with powers as sublime as they were easily pervert-
ible to irredeemable diabolism. Before these statements
Robert stood in an attitude of that sustained mental interro-
gation which neither believes nor disbelieves. But now
Daniel’s added assurance that another spirit who had been
refreshed by ages of life in rosy devachan was coming to
use her past attainments (good, bad, and indifferent) as seed
for a new spring’s planting, was a statement that aroused
Robert to an intense expectancy.

And so, one morning early in September, Ethel Eloiheem
opened her eyes in the midst of this household.

With the birth of her daughter, Althea, like one awaken-
ing from a dream, was harassed by the certainty that
stirring times were closing in on the political world, full of
chances interesting to a speculator, and which she had
neglected.

Her healthy interest in an out-door world, her delight in
the freedom to do as she chose, was elixir ot life to Althea,

« Here’s the daughter you have been crying for, Daniel,
Now I have done my share. Take her, Daniel,” said Althea
jubilantly, one day. “I must go to my work.”

Of all the soft influences that had captivated her in those
days of the kindergarten craze, as she now called it, there
remained chiefly a remembrance that she had hoped that, ,in
some unique sense, this Ethel would be a‘typical -Americay
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gitl, carrying, as she did, the blood of five nations in her
veins. For the rest, the man who married Undine could not
less have enjoyed the possibilities of that water sprite than
did Althea the lightly slumbering faculties of those on whom
Daniel and she had bestowed such pecaliar care.

She was uncomfortable in seeing Ethel’s head was so high
above the ears and that her eyes were far from agreeable to
persons accustomed to see eyes in closer proximity to one
another and of a far less long and large shape and size.

By the time Ethel was six years old she talked but little,
and in quaint outbursts, which Althea despatched with the
words, “ Go to your father, little old woman; he’ll under-
stand you!” And by that time Althea had taken hold on
Robert, who was now sixteen years old, telling him they must
raise the family. And before this time Daniel had added
another story to the house, giving them three chambers, and
other desirable improvements, but tearing away nothing of
what had already been done. For everything done by
Daniel was done to last, and done in such a style that
nothing true to the beauty-of-use could be added, which, in
thap order of feal'y, would put to the blush the beginnings of
the Eloiheem home.
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CHAPTER VI.
» “THE TOOLS TO WHO CAN USE THEM.”

F it is true that, to show what a man can work at, is to
show what the man is, then the sun-flooded home of the
Eloiheems somewhat revealed them one day, at that eventful
stage in our national history when the plotting and planning
of the Confederacy of seceding States had neared the
point of arming against the Union.

In a corner of the large living-room, removed from doors
and windows, and from the armory of tools and the kinder--
garten-table, stood Althea’s account-desk, generally shut away
from all else by a folding screen. In the midst of the alcove-
window, mid the garden of blossoming plants there, was Ethel’s
table and chair, and generally Ethel herself. Daniel’s chair
was by the table in the middle of the room, half-way between
Ethel’s table and the orderly tool-table, called ¢the Eloi-
heem armory,” perhaps because the priest of this home,
“with plain, heroic magnitude of mind and celestial vigor
armed,” had recognized that the cultivation of the tools and the
arts of peace is the best defence against the intrusion of war.
Certainly, the motto over the table, “ The tools to him who
can use them,” was no form of meaningless words to children
who owed all the beautiful things of the home to the use of
these tools in the hands of the man in whom inhered
reserves of artisan and artistic skill. Reserves of ability,
which the children knew Daniel claimed were part of his
heritage from the successes accomplished by him in other
incarnations.

Money might never purchase furniture, back of whose
ornamentation was “an intellectual design” of finer import
than that embodied here by the indefatigable Daniel, and
conned by Robert and Ethel. :

The dresser of which so much and so little has yet been
paid, stood out across the corner of the room heay to the
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window-garden, so that as Ethel sat at her table with plants
between her and the window-glass, and also between her and
the room, she could, at any time, pass unobserved in among
the tall azaleas, cannas, and geraniums, to a recess back of
this dresser. And this she often did, because in that corner
was a little stool, which both she and Robert had occupied
often and often, as they had gotten away to meditate there
on a beautiful thing hidden, and known only to the Eloi-
heems and immortal eyes.

In this room Daniel, Rob, and Ethel were at work one day,
at their tables, when into the silence fell the words, —

“ Let me introduce you, Mr. Hastings, to my husband and
my children. Daniel, Robert, Ethel, this is Mr. John Hast-
ings.” - :

gAnd at the door stood Althea and the visitor. But John
had been permitted to well take in the quiet beanty of the
scene before Althea, by speaking, had drawn on him the
three pairs of eyes. :

Because an hour earlier, Althea had seen just Lefore her,
for the first time in fifteen years, John Hastings, as a man
was telling him that Daniel Heem was worse than ever;
played all day with his children, while the woman of the
house kept the wolf from the door as best she could. Althea
had stepped up, saying merrily, ¢ O, fie! Mr.Smitherson! not
80 bad as that. You talk so loud, I heard your romance and
compliments to my skill.” And then, “ What? In town after
so long a time, Mr. Hastings? Well, I am just going home.
Why not come up home with me, and share a poor man’s
crust ?” she had said to John. ,

And, nothing loath, he had done so. And-this is what
had met lLis eyes, as Althea had first stepped in herself,
and, after a swift and silent glance, had permitted John
to enter and to gaze as silently, before she had announced
him.

“ Well, you have made a soft place for yourself,” John had
said at last, with a boisterous slap of his hand across Daniel’s
extended palm. :

The children had drawn together, and stood with four dark
eyes fixed on this man: and when he boisterously spoke to
them, they but drew a bit nearer together, looking at him as
young princes might look at a clown who was going too far
in his jokes,
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“ What’s the matter ? Are they dumb?” said John.

“ Not dumb, but dainty, rather dainty!” said Althea.

“ Well —suppose they are, what is there here to shock
them ? ”

“ 0O, nothing; nothing remains in the Eloiheem home
which shocks the children!” said Althea, in a tone which
she occasionally used on the street, as a man might draw forth
a rapier when scoundrels come too close.

For on the way to this home, John Hastings had shown
her two facts: first, that he had been getting away from
his old philosophies of love and life, so that all that was
left of his youth’s dreams was a thick thudding of the pulse,
in which there was little cheer, but which was as over-master-
ing a commotion of brain and vein as if his faithful service to
it had brought him a better reward. So it was first evident
to Althea that in fifteen years this man, John Hastings, had
gotten over a large area of experience. Next, he had shown
her that in his manner which made her remember wrathfully
the time when she had forgotten to be a goddess. For he had
remembered (and his manner had purposely shown her that
he remembered) a time when she had angled well for his
help in carrying forward the plans which she had had in’'
view. He had had a way of looking at her that she did
not like. So that, by the time they had reached the Eloi-
heem home she had been only too glad to throw open the
door as she had done, ushering him upon such a scene as
sufficiently repudiated the words spoken on the street.

At this moment they stood facing one another, Althea and
John, with a directness of gaze, which, whatever passions
were thumping away in John’s overheated brain, gave him
to see he might as well try to frighten off the angel Death
as to try to frighten the self-poise(i purposeful woman which
the last fifteen years had made of the once combative and
vaguely ambitious Althea Eloi.

John Hastings gave way, and sank into a chair; from
whence, with hauds clasped behind his head, he sent his
brown eyes searching into the spirit back of the appearances
in that home.

He was a child-loving, childless, wifeless, homeless man,
who felt ¢ badly knocked about by the world.” And now the

uzzle grew on him that ¢ Daniel Heem instead of John Hast-
ings had come to this luck.” His heart went out to Ethel;
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but do what he would he could win from her only a grave
regard, as, with her strange eyes, she kept him at a dis-
tance.

«“I’ll be back directly,” said he, getting on his feet and
snatching his hat, as he passed on and out of the door.

When he came in it was without knocking, and with a
hearty cordiality toward John Hastings which would have
been touching if he had not been himself that John. As it
was, he suddenly sensed that the cordiality was chiefly on
his part. For the children stood drawn up like sentinels on
either side of Daniel. He, motionless, left Althea to do or
say what she chose, while he, the priest of this home, engaged
in mental processes, which, if recorded, would convince the
popular mind that this Daniel was but an insane man, living
in a world of his own imaginings.

Althea was used to the peculiar quality of silence which
Daniel brought to bear on a perturbed moral or mental
atmosphere. And now she summed up the matter in the
thought, “ Dannielle does not like to have this man in this
home,” but with an uncomfortable sense that, nevertheless,
she could not very well dispose of John Hastings, because
John had not forgotten the commercial favors which he had
done for her in the old times, nor the slights which she had
afterwards put upon him. And angry that John had not for-
gotten what she had long since found it convenient to forget,
she. too, drew near Daniel.

But she sensed, meanwhile, that she had now before her the
task of reaping what she had one winter sowed. For one
winter she had used her woman-influence to gain financial
benefits, for which she gave no adequate commercial return.
And with a sickening alarmn she felt that it was now this
man’s purpose to punish her in some way for what he con-
sidered to be her way of duping him. In that winter she had
felt it as right to win men to work her will for her as her
father would have felt it to do a like thing. And she had done
it just as her father would have done. John had seemed to
enjoy being her slave, and she had let him be, to the extent
necessary to the furtherance of her financial plans. And for
his help she had thanked him; and Daniel had always been
present, and had, more or less, silently acquiesced.

Why did it all now, in this man’s presence, with this man-
nerof his, seem so offensive to.-her? . (Forone thing, Althea
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told herself, this Hastings had become a much worse man
than he had beeun fifteen years before. ~And she, Mrs. Eloi-
heem, had become more wise and womanly than was the
Althea Eloi who, fifteen years before, had been but ignorantly
and innocently testing her abilities to accomplish her aims
with whatever advantages and disadvantages she, as young
woman, possessed. Perhaps not only she, but Daniel, too,
was thinking this, as Mrs. Eloiheem stood back of his chair
with her son and daughter at the left and the right of her,
and with their four pairs of eyes on John Hastings.

It was certainly a striking tableau: and so John felt it to
be. With an almost imperceptible motion of the head toward
Althea, he suddenly launched into the statement that “what
the border-ruffians were then doing in Kansas, they were
only too eager to do for the Union at large.” Then he began
graphically picturing the scenes of horror in Kansas, from
which he had just come. He assured Daniel he had come to
Wisconsin for no other purpose than to arouse his compeers
to protect hearth and home against the extension of slavery
before it should be too late.

John had always been a fire-eater, and had held in scorn
people whose business interests in preserving peace between
North and South had caused them to repress the discussion
of the question of slavery. The Missouri compromise had
just been repealed, and John, with many others, was on fire
to arouse the North to withstand the extension of slavery
into the free States. As he ceased speaking he tossed a box
- of puzzle-blocks of the old-fashioned sort on to Ethel’s
table ; and, at the same time he tossed her the words, —

“ See what you can make of that puzzle.” :

Ethel, with wide, wondering eyes, watching him as if he
were some strange creature, moved to the table; but stood
still, alert, as John, continuing his talk with Daniel, taunt-
ingly called him, *a peace man.” And when Daniel, in some
response to some further remark of John’s had said, “ There
is unity in variety,” Ethel, with a curious set to her rather
square little jaw, imperatively asked, —

“What is unity in variety?” And John exclaimed,
“Hello! The little one has a tongue.” And kneeling by
her table he began to show her how to fit together the pieces
of the picture-puzzle. “See? There is a variety of pieces
here, of different size, shape, and color. -“But-if ' you put,
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them together right, you can make a unity out of the
variety ! You try it, little old woman!” he said, almost won
away from his furious rage against Daniel’s sentiments, yet
adding sharply : —

«“But I tell you, Daniel, you can’t make a unity by trying
to match together free institutions, free labor, free speech,
and that damnedest of things, slavery! It has got to be one
or the other, in this country, but not both. And you know
that, if you know anything, ” thrashing about gesticulatingly,
and smiting down an azalea blossom that fell on Ethel’s
table. He glanced at the blossom and then at the flushed
face raised toward his; and arrested by it, he bent over
l?]thel, stroking her golden hair passionately, as he did every-
thing.

VVgith intent scrutiny Ethel looked into his eyes. She
was looking into them, not at them; and with a scrutiny
that struck John strangely.

“ Well, what’s the matter? Why don’t you play with
your blocks? Tired of them so soon?” said he.

She had moved her head twice, to get a better light on
John’s eyes, as he stooped over her. Then, —

“Yes,” she said.

John felt queerly. “ You are not a very polite little girl,”
he ejaculated.

“Am I?” she said in an expressionless, inconsequent
way, intent on nothing but what she saw in John’s eyes.

“Why don’t you play with your blocks?” said he.

“] have made the picture, and that is all there is to it,”

she said.

“She means there is really no variety to a thing of that
sort; a mere following of a fixed pattern. No chance for
invention or creation as there is in kindergarten blocks,”
said Robert interposing himself, as well as his remark, in a
way exasperating to John; who, with that sense of partisan-
ship always strong upon him, flew out angrily. And pre-
sently, following some idea clear only to himself, he had laid
together two pieces of the pine wood and had asked Ethel
if he should cut them into one shape. And with a dislike
of John’s noisy manners, Ethel had said, —

“You may if you wish! And, Dannielle, let’s you and I
go into the garden and see if the crocuses are up.”

“ By thunder! you are worse than' your) mother for pure
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impudence,” said John. “But you don’t get off so easy!
You sit still and see what you have told me to do, and what
comes of it]”

Robert and Althea looked at Daniel. He sat unmoved,
watching curiously this man and Ethel; till John had cut
two blocks into a circular form; and, laying them side by
side with the mutilated picture on them uppermost, he said, —

“There now! Look at your work, you cruel little thing.
You have made me cut off the boy’s arms and the girl’s
head. You may well flush up! And now I'll tell you this
—and you just remember it till you'’re dead and in your
grave — this is just what comes of the laziness of you girls
and women, who say to men: ¢ You do as you please while
we have a good time in the garden.” This is what comes of
slavery of all sorts. O, gou keep back, young fellow! I
shan’t hurt your sister! She needs a little waking up.”

“She don’t need to hear such as that, though. What
are you trying to get at, anyway?” said Robert, in deep
tones, as, taller than John, he towered above him. But
meeting Daniel’s eye, Rob fell back with a look of amaze-
. ment, as John was permitted to continue in the same rough
way, —

ZI mean to make her understand so she will never forget
it, that, when she grows up, if she don’t fight against
slavery of all kinds she will be as wicked as she would be
if she took a knife and chopped off her father’s head and
Robert’s arms. And, little woman, you best take and keep
these blocks to make you remember that you told me to cut
off the head of the girl and —”

“] said you could if you wished,” said Ethel, straightened
up, with conflicting indignation, horror, and pity in her
mobile face, as she looked from the blocks to the picture on
the box cover. For on the box cover was a picture of a
boy in a tree passing fruit to a little girl who stood with up-
turned face, receiving it from his hand. Ethel had gathered
up the little curls of shavings that John’s sharp knife had
laid off from the pieces of block whereon had been the
counterpart of this part of the picture. And with his crude
and bitter words ringing in her ears, Ethel repeated again
staunchly, «I said you could if you wished. And you did
wish. Now I shall wish to put them together again into
happiness.” John's face, wrung with passionate pain, had a
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lift at the corner of the mouth and the brow above it; a
look so electrifying to something in Ethel’s nature that
breathlessly she watched him with emotions in which awe
and aroused admiration were discerned by the atteutive
Daniel. And John turning from her, and catching Daniel’s
eyes, said with a laugh as new to Ethel as was the man’s
whole moral atmosphere, —

“There you are, Daniel! You’ll be trying just that way
to patch up the Union after, by your negligence, it is cut to
pieces. I tell you this land will be strewn with heads and
arms of butchered men ; and we will have you and men like
you to thank for it.

“ That’s right, my girl: put them into the jewel box,” he
said, watching Ethel as she was daintily doing this. *For
jewel box never held anything so precious as the individ-
ual ability that you girls send to rack and ruin with your
selfish airs.” )

“ Yes, Ethel,” interposed Althea, adding her part to the
impressions which this hour was stamping into Ethel’s soul
by retaliating to John over Ethel’s shoulder. ¢ Yes, Ethel.
Remember the individual is the jewel of the Republic;
and that the man who fears to give woman freedom to be
her best self is a coward, Ethel. Only a coward fears.
No Eloiheem fears.” She said this with a look at John
which was answered by a look from him, full of fires on both
sides, not kindled at Heaven’s altar. And Ethel, the strange
and the heretofore strangely protected child, with startled,
luminous eyes, looked from one to the other. For like
hurtling bullets round the head of a gallant soldier to whom
the smell of powder is a call to arms, these missives fell
about her soul. And now, not only some thought of her
father trying to patch up the Union with heads and arms of
butchered men, and thought of John so sorry for it all, but
also, some arousing sense of the quality of the emotions in
John's gaze and in her mother’s sparkling rebuff of it,—
these things had whitened Ethel’s face. Meanwhile in her
ears rung the last words of her mother. .

“Bless my soul! I have frightened the child,” said John.

« Elotheems don’t frighten, do they, Dannielle?” said the
white lips, staunchly.

%No,.my little jewel, they do not!” said Althea, kissing
her. ¢« And we will commemorate ‘this) occasion by putting
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my brave little daughter into the diagram of the Eloiheem
Commonwealth. And you can tell Mr. Hastings that as
for the ability which selfish airs send to ruin, as we have
none of the airs in this family, we have none of the ruin.
And we have none of the airs for the reason that we have no
man here who fears to give woman a chance to be her best
self whatever her order of ability may be.”

« Pile it on,” said John, after a look at Althea which weunt
to Ethel’s soul.

“ He pains so hard, Dannielle,” Ethel cried, shuddering, as
she stretched a hand to him and a hand to John.

«“By Jove! I believe she is sorry for me,” said John
huskily ; while Daniel sat immovable, with eyes on Ethel.

“Life treats you well, Daniel,” said John then, watch-
ing Althea’s motions as she took the diagram from the
wall ; and then, as if in desperation, he added suddenly ,—

«“ By the way, that was an awful winter you put in there
up in the wilderness, practically alone, Mrs. Heem! You
know, Daniel, she had a bare escape with her life that time.”

“This is the part I want changed,” said Althea, swiftly
passing the framed diagram over Daniel’s shoulders as she
stood behind his chair, iuterposing it between Daniel’s face
and John’s eyes. “I tell Rob he is setting up for himself
the problem how to build a square on the hypothenuse of
a triangle, one of whose sides is three times the length of
the other; because — O, pardon, Mr. Hastings. Yes, about
that winter? It was a great winter! I was working out
my plans with youthful commotion, while Daniel, as usual,
holding to his principle of leaving woman in freedom, left
me uninterrupted by so much as a suggestion, seeing none
was needed.”

“How she will lie for him! Or she would, if she
couldn’t do the thing up more artistically without,” thought
John.

He bent over, with feet drawn back almost under his
chair, and with his hands in his pockets, as he caught this
eutcome of his random slot. He could not see Daniel’s
face ; but he could see Daniel’s head was against the faithful
heart whose thick thuddings John thought he could almost
hear.

“God! To have a woman like that for my wife.”

He did not say it in words; but he said- it ‘with eyes,
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breath, and being, trembling in wrath at the man who, im-
movable, sat sheltered and sustained, while Althea, still
intent on pressing the diagramm on John’s attention — the
diagram which he had said they never could practical-
ize —asked him what would be a suitable monogram for the
little individual, Ethel, who was an Eloiheem, and who did
not fear ?

“] am sure Ethel should ¢ choose the most beautiful of the
infinities,’” as Plato says,” interposed Robert, getting between
Ethel and John Hastings. ¢ For hers will be the life-results
of a $pirit immortal from birth.”

«I will choose the infinities!” said Ethel. And however
senseless a jargon all this might have seemed to Althea, she
by no means chose to do other now than, with her eyes, to
sweep the room, her children, and this whole into John’s
soul, as she thus effectually announced : — '

«This, you see, Mr. Hastings, is the order of life lived in
this home.”

It was a cruel look, directed against a man who did not
deserve it from her. Neither did Althea suppose he did.
She only knew just then that John had one night looked in
at their window and had seen, in her, manners which were
not the manners of a goddess. And it was as a goddess that
she wished to impress him. She was conscious, too, that the
terrible eyes of Robert and of Ethel were upon her, and that
John Hastings, passing back of Daniel’s chair, had given her
a quick look and motion of the head which said plainly
enough, «“Pile it on! You're able for it! I know the whole
story all the same !” And angry at sensing the pallor that
was sweeping over her cheek, she now haughtily seated her-
self opposite Daniel, saying with a rather bored air,—

“ You seem restless, Mr. Hastings. Pray draw your chair
up beside us and continue unfolding to us your plans for the
war which you foretell.”

“ Dannielle, what are they doing so much?” said Ethel,
with pallor of face, but with a sparkling of dark eyes not
devoid of pleasure in the fight, such as it was.

Daniel’s arm went about her, and then he gazed at the
cedar-dresser. And then, presently, as if some power had
swept Ethel’'s mind out of the unhealthy atmosphere so
utterly new to her, she became absorbed in the stories which
she had heard concerning the carvings(on) the panels of this

,
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piece of furniture. She was looking with Daniel at the front
panel, where was carved a bit of a forest scene. In the fore-
ground was the shore of a lake where lay a great tree-trunk.
On it sat a man and a woman sharing together a cup which
they held, while above them in the sky hung a comet and a
star. With a glance at Robert which included him in her
reviewal of what they both so well knew, Ethel thought of
the fact that in the days when the cedar-tree lay on the shore,
this beautifully carved dresser was not a dresser, nor was
Robert yet become Robert. For that then, neither dresser,
Robert, nor she herself had been thought into their present
form by their maker. She was thinking of the fact, told to
her long ago, —that that tree, having *“performed the part
characteristic of being” a tree, was lying there on that lake-
shore, not knowing that it was waiting to be sawed into
boards by the Daniel who, uniting the life of his knowl-
edge with the life of the tree’s life, did afterward make
that tree-trunk into the form of beauty which the cedar had
now become: —the form of beauty known as the carven
cedar-dresser, which she had always seen standing in the
Eloiheem home ¢“executing a part characteristic of its new
cause of being” a dresser. It seemed to Ethel she and Rob
had always known that trees had to « execute in their differ-
ent lives, different” parts, characteristic of the different
forms which they became as the ages moved on. It seemed
to her Rob and she had always known that when this dresser
was a monarch of a forest it had served as monarchs should
— protectingly — spreading out gracious arms blessedly.
But that at last a change had come, and the cedar had had
added to it Dannielle’s knowledge and Dannielle’s ideal of
the beauty of use, and now stood in the Eloiheem-home
doing something of which only the Eloiheems knew.

And while wishing John might be told this secret Ethel
passed in among the flowers and passed behind the dresser to
look at the carving on the back of it, inwardly repeating to her-
self amany-times-told tale, — the tale that thousands of other
forest-trees had been left to grow up, apparently neglected,
and had been allowed to fall into decay, and that those then
had been succeeded by other growths, saplings, which, in
turn, had matured, decayed, and fallen to the ground in like
manner ; and that so, ages had rolled on, and still forests,
new-born, had matured, died, and decayed, falling and massing
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themselves age on age, covering in their depths the first trees
— trees which, lying far away out of remembrance of man, at
last carbonized into coals. And still ages had swept by. Till
those coals, once trees, buried down in Nature’s laboratory,
crystallized into diamonds. So that, what once had been
forest, next became coals, and at last became a jewel, —a
jewel with a then altogether new part to perform, charac-
teristic of being a jewel. :

The dresser stood out across a corner of the room at the
left of the deep window-garden, and as Ethel now sat in this
secluded spot on the little stool always there, the light from
the window, striking athwart the back panel, plainly showed
her the picture and the legend cut under it. For the hun-
dredth time, perbaps, Ethel read this legend : —

“ And ages rolled on : and the cedars, once trees, carbonized
into coals which crystallized into a diamond, a diamond fitted
to perform a part characteristic of its new cause of new
being.”

Above the legend was a Greek cross cut in high relief, and
upon it was a crown, and set high in the crown was one daz-
zling diamond.

This diamond Ethel and Robert knew had been taken
from a brooch, which Althea, naturally, had not neglected
to let them know had been rendered defective by the ab-
straction of its rarest gem, —a jewel abstracted for the per-
fection of the illustration of the fact that, ¢ when needful,

- many equally self-conscious and independent lives may unite
to secure a result,” which, multum in parvo, shall be an
englobement of the essential being of millions of lives en-
gaged in the evolution of its resultant. To Ethel, the light
of ancient stories — and they were many and luminous as
told 30 her by Daniel —gathered round this carving and
legend.

gTo her, this jewel was the residue of millions of forest-
forms. To her, the murmuring trees, in sunshine and in
storm, were all whispering, “ We must unite ; we must unite
to create the jewel which at last shall come from our coals.”

But now with this accustomed thought, some recognition
of John’s fiery and not comprehended pain anguishingly laid
hold on her startled spirit. His hatred of slavery, his charges
of selfishness against her, her mother’s vehement cry that the
individual is the jewel of the Republic,and that « Ethel was
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a jewel ” — blended somehow with a swift vision of thousands
of trees that had died down to darkness in order that there
might be gotten together the wherewithal to flame with light,
as flame with light the diamond does. :

A heart-breaking, soul-burdening sense of pity and of
responsibility for the deaths of those who had died for the
diamond’s sake overwhelmed this soul so strangely aroused
by the sight of a torture that had worked in John’s passion-
ate face.

“Till I am dead and in my coffin, I must remember what
slavery does, aud I must fight against it. John says I must,”
thought she, as with scarlet cheeks and throbbing heart she
went out from her retreat, passing through the plants to her
chair at the table. And with strange reveries she began build-
ing with her blocks the form of the Eloiheem diagram, glancing
out now and then through the flowers at “ John.” It was as
“John” that Ethel thought of this violent man. For as
John he was to her (so Daniel had perceived) a revelator
and a resurrector of the lightly sleeping passions of her own
bold and bad, or brave and good, nature. _

While Ethel was behind the dresser, some men had arrived
whom John had met when he was qut getting the playthings
for Ethel ; — men whom he had then told to “come right up
and make Heem stump the State for free soil,” as the terms
then went. These men had been met at the door by Daniel,
who, with finger on his lip, had nodded silencingly toward
where Ethel had seated herself, half-hidden in blossoms and
verdure. And as a report was out that Ethel was a feeble-
minded child to whom Daniel devoted himself, these men,
taken aback by the beauty within the room and by the
silent reception, had come in as if to where a sick person
lay.

)i’erhaps their surprise at what they saw there amid sun-
flooded flowers toned down their zeal for making the * South
bite the dust.” In any case, so quiet were they that when
they fell to talking, their voices to Ethel were like part of the
murmur of the forest of which she was thinking, as she built
on the large square of the triangle a form, sloping upward on
all sides to an apex, — the form, in short, of a pyramid.

“ West, South, and North, we should keep together. In
union there is strength. Doubtless, if each would butincline
gracefully a little toward the other, we would none of usmeed
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servilely to bend nor to break the bond which binds us into
one bundle of life.”

As Daniel quietly said this, it was to Ethel almost as if he
had spoken out of the silence. She met his eyes, and listen-
ingly took a ¢“slat” from her box of them, and measuring it
against the lines of her table, bent it into equal parts, and
bringing the ends together, produced a triangle, thinking of
her father’s words — ¢ bent, not broken ” — ¢ in union there is
strength.”

“ Not a section, State, or individual, black or white, can we
afford to lose from the wealth of the Union. Just in the
degree that we protect and elevate individual ability do we
protect, emphasize, and crown this Republic with its own
order of individuality among the nations of Earth.”

As if Daniel’s words sent Ethel’s thoughts back to the mu-
tilated picture, she took the little curls of those shavings from
the jewel-box, and, slipping the triangle over the apex of the
pyramid, hung the curls here and there daintily upon it.

“ There, John Hastings, dear! Here itis, that wasted abil-
ity that you wished to try to cut into one shape! See, it is
the jewel of the Republic and it is elevated to the top of the
pyramid built up on the Eloiheem Commonwealth,” she
said. ¢ Come now, gentlemen all, and sing my new song with
me! An individual is a jewel, and a jewel is a diamond:
and it takes ages to make a diamond. So let’s sing, ¢Ele-
vate ability to the apex of the pyramid,” while with graceful
inclinations toward each other we dance with joy about the
pyramid of the Republic !” said she. And Daniel, ready as
ever to join her in her play of pretty fancies, had arsien aund
taken her extended hand ; and then Robert and the mother,
and next John and the other visitors had joined hands, making
a ring about the table, and were soon engaged in learning, as
best they could, the mosaic of notions patched up by Ethel and
Daniel; and were seconding Ethel’s expressed wish that they
should look lovingly into each other’s eyes while thinking the
thoughts that Daniel thought about the friendly trees and
crystallizing forest-coals. And though from Ethel’s jargon
they caught little sense, the visitors did catch something else
from the play, as entering into the fun of it, they each tried,
with graceful inclination, to look lovingly into each other’s
eyes, in the very successful way in which Mrs. Elojheem did
it, as she turned from one to another of these visitors, whose!
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friendship she wished to retain for her family’s sake, till, at
last, peals of merriment had taken the place of the old fury
for « making the South bite,” éte.

“ Well, well! ” said Mr. Chelinitch an hour later, after hav-
ing spent that time looking over the work dune by this kinder-
garten method, and looking at the meanings of the building
on the squares. Ethel had told him stories connected with
her “inventions,” in her elderly, unself-conscious way, and the
gentlemen, following Althea’s invitation, had joined Ethel and
Daniel in other plays, with a refreshment of spirit not be-
lievable except by those who may have given themselves up
to the spirit that is in the wheels of this thing of the new age.

Mr. Chelmitch, touched to the depth of his fine nature, "
said: “And this, you tell me, is philosophical education?
Pray what is the fundamental principle of it ?”

“ One-in-all-and-all-in-One,” said Daniel; “also a ¢demo-
cratic association among equals.’ So you see, it ought to be
a national system of education secured to all children between
half-past two and six years of age!”

“¢Democratic association among equals !/’ The Nation will
never adopt that, not if you count the South in the Nation,”
said John. ¢ Their purpose is to stamp out free-education, free-
labor, and free-men. As to the One-in-all principle, you'll
never get that, till we have had one war that will make the
sort of a oneness which you find in an ash heap after a city
is burned over.”

Ethel, pallid, listened. Daniel’s cool voice came forth: —

“I suppose this education might have been long ago es-
tablisheg in Germany, if wars there were not always breaking
up the peaceful avocations of the home-maker, and remanding
the people back into barbarism faster than they can climb
out of it! Few of us, even in this country, have developed
the love of the other which would enable us, North and South,
to deal advantageously with each other’s peculiarities.”

“Now, Daniel, what’s the use of talking of dealing advan-
tageously with peculiarities of men who are filling the North
with slave labor,” cried John, “I'd deal with them by giving
them the point-of the bayonet with no time to say their
graiyer§!’ That’s the advantageous dealing that I would in.

ulge in.” :

“ Now the kindergarten principle which comes in just
here,” continued Daniel quietly, *“is the pringiple of working
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opposites together to create new forms of life, knowledge, and
beauty. And also, we could practise the principle of ¢con-
ciliating contrasts :” which means —”

“«0O! O! A fellow who, in these days, hasn’t learned the
meaning of ¢ conciliation’ hasn’t kept his ears open for the
hiss of the copper-head,” said John, using a term then in favor
as a distinguishing epithet for * peace men.” ¢ We haveplenty
of that talk in Kansas, too. In such a time as this, even old
friendships won’t keep me from telling the truth! I heard
you say, Daniel, that fighting is the mere outcome of animal
rages. You said it was too mean a thing to have its place in
a national family of sovereign souls, such as our country
"boasts of being. Now, Daniel,” said John, again getting
nearer and looking very ugly, and talking in a tone of sup-
pressed rage, “I never heard our country make any such high-
falutin boast as that! So far as I know, what we claim is, to
be able and mighty willing to stiffen out a man who turns
traitor! It don’t take much talk to do that; and any talk
instead of that is stuff that I wouldu’t listen to from my own
father, if I had one in these days. As for the ¢ common civil-
ity of which you talk so much, and which you say neither
intrudes nor shies, and which you say kindergarten-trained
people would naturally show toward one another,—all that
talk is bosh. For this is no kid glove party that the North
and South are getting up! Why, you seem to be making it
out that the South and North arn’t pretty mannered toward
each other, arn’t you ?” said John, with ferocious sarcasm.

“Something like that, yes,” answered Daniel, noticing
above all tlings, Ethel’s eyes as they were fixed on this man.
“Don’t my words seem true?”

“Q yes; it is true that the Kingdom of Heaven has not yet
come to earth! So far as I have heard the news, there is no
such thing thinking of coming. But I’ll tell you what is
coming! A raging old hell of a fight, when either the South
or the North has got to take one all-fired stamping out. Then
the one that gets licked will lay low forever after. But I tell
you, if the South gives the licking ‘'and the North gets it,
there’s no nigger with a whip-peeled back who need envy the
white slave that you and I and your girl here and the rest of
us will then personate,” said John, wiping his face.

“ And if the South gets it, what then ?” said Daniel, closing
his hand oyer Ethel’s as it had come staunchly into his,
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“ Why then, when we know for sure that they know that we
know that they are whipped to rags, clear slashed up, through
and through, then we will set ’em on their feet again, and let
in free schools on the niggers, and hard work on the planters.
But we will not let them back again into the Union till they
have paid back out of their own muscle (not out of their
niggers), one full half of the whole debt which their naughti-
ness is going to bring on the family. For after they are well
whipped they shall be kept in solitude long enough to give
them a realizing sense of their sins, and to make them value

“their privileges, if ever they are again admitted to the Union
they are now so anxious to get out of! Then, after they get
where they will know how to value family relations with the
North, then will be time enough to talk of showing them the
civility which neither intrudes nor shies. But till the whole
South is converted you can’t have any high-toned civility be-
tween them and Yankees. For to them Yankees are ¢mud-
8ills,” and their idea of the real civil thing in a mudsill is,
that it should lie low and convenient-like, while Southeruers
wipe their feet on it! They are wiping their feet on us now !
That’s ’cause they don’t know any better! They think God
Almighty ordained Yanks and niggers to that use! Now
if we just up in a body, and knock the thundering breath
out of them with the first blow (and it will take a good lick
to do it), then they will know that mudsills don’t do that
way. Stiffen ’em at the first lick, and stand over ’em till
their cussed mistake is knocked out of ’em, or, take a long
war, a fool’s peace, and a mutilated Nation for the next quar-
ter of a century.” With the swish of his fingers across his
brow, the man flung sweat on the floor. He was in agony,
and the sight of it was to Ethel a full baptism in the
knowledge of it.

A new world had opened to her; and she sprung into the
midst of it with the outery : —

“'I'ell me this minute what this is?” And John, turning,
saw that face where, out of the whiteness, black eyes burned
consumingly, and he said, as if to a man: —

“Jt is treason ! It is a ruined Republic! For good men
are dallying fools: and traitors carry all thc cunning  That's
what it is!” ‘

“ Won’t my father fight?”

“No, he won’t. He would rather play with you.”
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“ Would you rather play with me than fight ?” saic Ethel,
turning on her father.

“I would rather play with you than fight,” said Daniel,
with peace profound.

For Ethel, the end of delight mid blossoms and Daniel’s
visions of peace had been flung off when that man’s fingers
had flung off those drops from his brow,— that, Daniel saw.
But he did not touch Ethel nor explain his words. He
folded his arms. Ethel, watching him, folded hers ; and full
of awe, horror, and faith, she looked up into the eyes look-
ing down into hers so beneficently. Then:—

“ O, my ruined Republic!” cried she, getting away to her-
table. For one instant she looked at the construction there.
Then, with arms on her table and head on her arms, deep
sobs, controlled as those which shake the soul of an older
mourner, shook hers. .

Daniel’s next act was to bow gravely to the gentlemen:
and in the stillness which he somehow had commanded, all,
even Mrs. Eloiheem, went away, leaving Daniel with this
thoroughly aroused soul. ‘

Althea had gladly gone out ; for she was sure there would
be a scene. Besides, she wished to talk over the matter of
the pending war, determined to learn at once the probable
bearing on the business world of this looming national dis-
aster.
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CHAPTER VIL
NEW POWERS OF THE NEW AGE.

é T this time gold, wheat, and everything began to rise,

including the passions of men, many of whom began
to reason that if there were a war, certain advantages could
be reaped from it by those who knew how to avail them-
selves of this opportunity for wealth-making. And as Althea
walked away with her guests, she, like them, was thinking, if
nothing but war woulg bring about peace, as she wanted to
see peace, she might as well prepare for war, by defining her
plans in case of its outbreak.

«“This has been a crazing experience for Ethel,” she said,
closing the door on the scene which she was glad to leave.
“She has been taught so that she supposes ouly beasts on
four legs fight. Mr. Hastings, you have the honor to be the
first man she has ever seen in a passion. Your attack on Mr.
Eloiheem’s peace-principles — ”

« 0, that little one is a pretty good fighter herself. It was
too good, poor little soul, to hear that outburst, —¢ O, my
ruined Republic.” Jove! She has the airs of a tragedy
queen! I'd rather not be in Daniel’s shoes if she takes the
notion that Daniel is a traitor! Where did she get her no-
tions all ?”

“ Where you gentlemen get your power of taking a look
into the financial conditions and chances of this crisis. Aud
that is what I want you to tell me about. For you see,
Dannielle is a philosopher, not a financier, and I? Well,
these hands are all I have-to look to,” — holding up the
beautiful pair, which seemed to John whiter and more ex-
quisitely shaped than ever. '

Meanwhile Ethel was still abandoned to the sickening re-
cognition that, even though their beautiful Republic needed
him, Daniel would rather play with her than fight, and that
John thought no better of him for this preference.

Daniel sat quietly, waiting for her tumultuous’ sobsto
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cease — waiting till, released fromn the pressure of discordant
minds, Ethel should regain herself.

Presently she came to him. He took her on his knee.
Then sobs not free from anger swelled up, as with head on
his breast, she waited evidently for him to give an account
of himself.

Daniel was silent. At last: —

* What are dallying fools? ” she asked, sharply.

“ They are those who, when they know they ought to act
and act at once, hesitate against reason, instead of acting.”

Ethel broke into a new paroxysm. Then: —

«“ What is treason?”

« It is, in this case, the attempt to overthrow the Union!”

“ O, my Republic!” she sobbed again. Then:—¢Are
there many treason men ?”

“] never saw a man who considered himself a traitor to
his country. There are men who think other men are trai-
tors?”

“ Does any one think you —it ?”

“JI don’t think my Creator sees me to be a traitor,” said
Daniel.

Ethel was silent. This answer to her equalled an assur-
ance that her father was not a traitor.

Yet, after this episode, as the days went by, she heard sev-
eral chance words that showed her no one considered him a
patriot.

At last the question, « Is war to be ?”’ was answered, as the
gun fired on Sumter announced “ War is.”

Then came on sound of drum, drill, and “all the pomp
and circumstance of war,” in which Ethel saw but the fact
that her Nation was fighting itself.

One day she heard her mother explaining, with an appear-
ance of blithe interest in the stirring times, that “they had
had hard work to keep Rob from passing himself off as of an
age to volunteer. But we think-there is a better use for him
than to stop bullets. I say that men who love to tight and
love the bouunty-money would better go; while the others
of us will use ourselves raising the money for them. So
you must tell the gentlemen of that committee to call on us
for what they think is right. Of course you know, anyway,
the Mr. Eloiheem is over, and Rob, under the age for the
draft; and then, as for the money-making, these — :
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She held up those lovely hands, to signify that they were
all there was to rely upon for money-making.

And Ethel, hearing this, flushed warm with emotions
which she could not understand; and which were not
quieted, as the gentleman remarked with a bow : —

“When we regard your wealth-producing powers, we
look higher than your hands, Mrs. Eloiheem,” adding some-
thing which meant that those who were getting rich out of
the war must expect to aid freely in carrying on the muni-
cipal expenses of it. .

Ethel saw the mother did not look pleased. Yet, pres-
ently, Ethel heard the mother say, « After all, we are doing
very well, Rob, considering Daniel’s peace-principles! Lucky
you are too young for the draft, Rob. But if the war con-
tinues a year, they’ll grab you or make me pay a big bounty
for some other young fellow to go and be shotin your stead.”

And Ethel, sick with horror, heard it all.

One day, not long afterward, Althea said, —

« Daniel, do find something to take up Ethel’s mind! She
seems to be living in the very sight of the battle-fields!
And besides, she asks abominable questions about things she
can’t understand. At every new call for men she says she
sees ‘friends and neighbors, foot-sore and weary, tramping
over the land to meet others equally tired and blameless, who
are coming to be cut and blown to pieces, slaughtered in the
act of slaughtering.’ She wants to know what good will
come of it, and —and other wretched questions she asks!
Daniel, don’t you see, this year that child has fallen away to
a skeleton ?” '

“ Daniel, this matter must be explained to Ethel in some
reasonable way,” said Althea again, months afterwards,
shocked at the increasing change in Ethel, and fearing for her
reason.

“There is no reasonable explanation of the madness of
having war between civilized people,” said Daniel.

“Well, don’t lev’s go over that! Just look at Ethel.
That’s the point! If this is all that your teachings do for
her, I say they do not fit her to live in this feverish and
belligerent world.” ,

“] am not fitting Ethel for a belligerent world. I am
trying to fit the world for a peace-loving Ethel,” said Daniel
slowly. Something in this answer sent Althea to’look kerself
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up. She found herself a woman nearing the forties, whose
features could harden into an expression of combative
shrewdness, not ideal beauty. She remembered that of old
she had posed with a degree of moral picturesqueness, as
she had moved about, speaking with a voice full of pretty
reserves of tenderness and pride, not lost on those who
noticed these characteristics of the handsome young Mrs.
Eloiheem. The young Mrs. Eloiheem, who was said to
have sacrificed the wealth of the Elois and Houndsheaths
for love of the man whom she was then supposed to be
supporting. But nineteen years had passed since these
traditions of this Mrs. Eloiheem were first founded. And
now she discovered that in the active West, a new genera-
tion had risen who knew nothing of her early picturesque
pose, and who had, perhaps, long since somewhat hustled her
out of it.

Somewhat startled she felt, as she thought of this: feeling
strangely as she caught a glimpse of the woman who had
learned to walk so sharply into the “good things” to be had
in those days of wealth-making and man-killing. ’

Once it had been pleasantly said — when the town was
new and the people of it young together — that when need
arose in the Eloiheem family for new suits of clothes or for
an invoice of Sanscrit literature for the philosopher, Mrs.
Eloiheem ran down to Chicago and made her little venture
in wheat or other matter, as if she were buying a ribbon.
And in those days pleasant men had pleasantly helped with
a word in season. But some of the men in the money-fight
now were not over nice, and some of them envied her her
successes. And one of them had lately said, * That is Mrs.
Eloiheem! Put up your money where you see her put up
hers. She is a Jew! And blood tells!” And not for all
her hopes would Althea have had Daniel know of that
speech.

And now she fancied that on every return home she
came in like an invading hurricane, something as of old her
father had used to come, filling the quiet with questions of
eat and wear till collars, food, and boot-blacking assumed an
important place as questions of the hour.

But in this self-condemnation Althea exaggerated her
faults.

She was naturally too reticent-and orderly a woman to
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occasion any other flutter than that magnetic commotion
which inheres in the very heart-throbs of persons of strong
vitality and purpose. But with some swift view of herself
far from pleasant, a view which identified her with the
belligerent world for which Daniel was not fitting Ethel,
Althea, in'silent chagrin, had hastened from the room just as
Ethel entered the other door, exclaiming feverishly and bel-
ligerently enough, —

“ Dannielle, I want you and Rob to go at once and fight.
I say we would better be all dead than uncivil. And a slave
can’t be civil, for he shies, and a master can’t be civil for he
intrudes. And we are all slaves or master or mudsills!
John’s raging hell of a time has come. North and South are
stamping night and day with iron hoofs on faces fair as
Robert’s. And stamp they will, till North or South is one
mash of gore and scattered brains and —”

Shocked at the dry-eyed horror on her face, Daniel took
her hand.

“ Go, go at once, you and Robert, and I as a drummer-
boy! Artie Aubrey says it is not civil to call people mud-
sills. And that those who don’t resent being called mudsills
are slaves! So we are both going down South to be killed
and get out of it. But we will put in two good licks for
freedom first. He says it, ana I say it. Now, Daniel, what
we want to know is — will you fight for freedom or die a
slave ?”

After this deluge of patriotism, philosophy, and fear, Daniel
understanding the matter, answered quietly, —

“ Freedom is my choice! I am glad to hear of the inter-
esting plans made by yourself and friend ; for while I should
not mind being called a mudsill, I should not be willing to
Sear being called one. Because the fear of that, or any
other thing, would at once rob me of my freedom and make
me a slave.”

“You do not mind being called a mudsill, but would not
like to fear being called a mudsill, because the fear of it
would rob you of freedom, which is your choice, and would
make you slave ?” Ethel repeated, listeningly.

“ Well, as for Artie and me, we have feelings come into
our throats — kind of punching feelings,” she added, with a
boyish gesture and look quite corroborative of the confes-
sion, as she continued further, “and I"like the feeling of
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those feelings! And Artie says, aud I say it too, that it just
comes to this: If we are mudsills we are just going to show
the Southerners how mudsills can serve them.”

- “Certainly,” said Daniel. “If you are mudsills you will
naturally perform the part characteristic of a mudsill’s cause
of being a mudsill! You know, a mudsill is a step which, in
low, wet countries, serves to uplift the house and to keep dis-
comfort out of the Lome.”

“ Why, Dannielle, then those dear Southerners were say-
ing loving things of us. For if mudsills keep discomfort
out of the home they must keep comfort in the home. Why,
John didn’t know how civil they were. You keep comfort
in the house, too, don’t you, Dannielle? - And I.am learning
to keep comfort in the house. But—mudsill isn’t a very
pretty — v

“Dannielle,” said Ethel sharply, “did they mean loving-
ness by that name?”

“ Ethel, if they had stopped to think of all the home-com-
fort-keeping ways of the North, they would have meant
lovingness by that word and every other that they —”

“But—they did not. They meant impudence. And
Artie and I will just straighten up for a good fight.”

“ What for?”

« For fear that they —” : v

Daniel’s eyes had taken hers to the diagram of the Eloi-
heems whom she herself had said “do not fear.” And,
after a sharp review of that fact,— :

“What do Eloiheems do in war times? ”” she sobbed out in
mingled distress and wrath.

“ They do the beautiful work found at hand by those who
have eyes to see it. And they leave fightings and fears for
those who like nothing better.”

Changing her tactics, she said, “ Dannielle, when “people
wear blue or gray uniforms, then we can tell whether they
are patriots or traitors. When they wear neither we don’t
know what they are. Why don’t you and Rob wear uni-
forms and fight slavery ?” :

“ What slavery do you want me to fight ? ”

“ A big man like you ought to pick out the worst kind,
and fight that! The kind that leads where fewest people
dare go. Scale ramparts, ‘heart of the enemy,” and those
things,” said Ethel with soldierly fire.
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“I understand you finely, Ethel,” he said, looking at her
till she felt his heart received into her own. “I have always
had the same feeling myself. But, Ethel, I have heard that
there are two classes of slaves: those who are themselves
held in bondage, and those who hold others in bondage.
Besides these, there is a valiant little company whom no
being nor thing can make afraid and who never seek to
frighten others.”

“Where do they fight? What uniform do they wear?”

“ They reign on the spot they stand on. They wear uni-
form peace and purity.”

Ethel covered her face, deluged in a sense of wrath, defeat,
and of utter rebellion against her father’s doctrine, while she
hastened to her chamber.

“ And now what is the matter with the tragedy-queen?”
said Althea, coming in as Ethel passed out of the room.
« You’ll have your hands full with that girl yet. She has a
way of looking at me, her mother, when I speak hastily, which
puts me about unbearably. I won’t have it. What’s the
matter with her now ?” .

“ The currents of the age disturb the depths of her being.”

“ What a pity! The War Department should be informed
and be induced to suspend battles till her currents calm,”
said Althea derisively,

«If wise men had their way, the soul-devastating conflicts
of war would be suspended forever.”

“0, well! What I have to say is this,” said Althea im-
patiently, «“ Ethel is a child, and has no business bothering
over these great questions of right and wrong. And who is
this boy whom I saw talking with her so valiantly outside the
garden? Fancy a great girl of her age saying that fighting
is an intrusion and is uncivil! What a speech to make
about the death-thrusts of a bayonet! And when I laughed
at the silliness of her speech, she looked at me as though I
was a criminal !”

“ That,” said Daniel, turning and looking at his wife with a
deliberate purposefulness, ¢ that is because, in Ethel’s category
of things, intrusion on the freedom of another is a crime.

“ Then she must be taught better. She must know that
life is made up of intrusions! If intrusion is a crime, what
name would you have left to apply to murder?”

«] would call that intrusion, as she does.-*Crime is 'any
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violation of law, divine or human.” Ethel knows I consider
that it would be, in me, as great a crime if I should intrude
my will on ker or your wishes, as it would be in a more brut-
ish man, if he should thrust a bayonet into my heart.”

Althea flushed up, and with a swift scrutiny of Daniel’s
placid face, halted a moment before speaking. For when
Ethel had so passionately asked what Eloiheems did do in
war-times, it had been as the result, among other things, of
anger at her mother for a piece of intrusion on the liberty of
her family of which more will be said hereafter. So, with
some thought of that old matter, Althea had halted, half-
expecting Daniel would renew the discussion of a plan
precious to Ethel and frustrated by Althea. But when
Daniel made no further allusion to the matter, Mrs. Eloi-
heem said, “I don’t know whether I get your idea. You do
refine distinctions to such an extent that — that I don’t won-
der Ethel looks at me in horror now and then! I tell you,
Dannielle, you should let Ethel know people have no time to
pick and choose words and manners as you do! Really,
since I set aside that — that foolish plan of hers, Ethel looks
at me as though I was an enemy.

«If that’s the way you teach her, I don’t wonder,” added
Althea, waiting, as some men wait, when they half-relent
over some dogmatic proceeding and half-unconsciously give a
chance to the conjugal partner to ‘ tease a little ’ for a thing
which was before hastily denied. But, like some women,
Daniel had pride and dignity and purpose enough to let the
other partner take the consequences of a crude refusal. So
now he simply said, —

“That ¢s the way I teach her.” Then a silence fell be-
tween them, during which Althea’s thoughts were employed
more actively than agreeably. ,

«“ Well, 1 suppose I see the drift of the matter,” she said
presently. “Isuppose Ethel pictures ¢ intrusion ’ as attempted
enslavement, and that enslavement is soul murder, or, at
least, becripplement, and that, more or less, everybody is
trying to do it to everybody else; and so, that we may as
well kill and be killed and get out of the mélée as soon as
possible. I begin to think myself, life is a great pother
about nothing!”

Daniel went to her side and drew her head against his
heart as he stroked her beautiful hair.
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“Jt is a great pother, Althea! But it is about great
things! How great 1 shall better be able to tell you by
and by. I know, dear, you, as well as I, at times over-
whelmingly feel the isolation of the soul with its own prin-
ciples and purposes. This is the mystery of individual life.
Souls, less brave than yours, try to escape this isolation with
individual duty, by shuffling the responsibility of personal
thought, and by plunging into the popular swim of life.
You are right in thinking Ethel believes intrusion is an
attempt at enslavement and soul becripplement. We have
said that no Eloiheem will tamper with the right had by
" each soul to use its powers as each chooses. Shall we hold
by our principle to the end ?”

“Why, yes; as far as you are concerned. But not as far as
the children are concerned. I think we make very hard
work of life. You areall such nervous things, and seem
mixed up with so much that’s strange, that I don’t know
what to do with you.”

“Yes. But you have done for me what man is generally
too intrusive to do for a woman of my mental calibre. There
are *many women whose minds seem to tremble in the
balance, because the influx of life, which comes to them from
a superior spiritual plane, is deluged by another order of life,
forced in on them at the same time. But you, Althea, from
the day you understood my need and my danger, have aided
me to sustain my emotional nature at a level above the flood-
tide that once nearly swept me away !

“You know, do you not?” he continued, speaking like
one holding himself steady mid confusion and stress of mind,
“Daniel Heem’s children are terrible creatures? So are
thousands of others, who are born in this age, as is shown
by the swift race to madness and crime so early run by them.
Althea, I do not intend such a race shall be run by those
under our roof. And I tell you now, should I lose my hold
on my special power and province, in my ruin would fellow
that of these two children. Children, whose abnormal
development of spiritual freedom and receptivity of life from
other realms may yet debase them into such license as devils
know in their worse bedevilment.”

“ What do you mean by there being women like yourself,
and all that ?” said Althea, passing over the other point.

“I mean there are many women who have, in'a,far higher
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degree, the peculiar faculties which I have. But that, very
commonly, they have to endure a rough intrusion on their sen-
sibilities which results in timidities, hysterics, ecstatics, and
general disaster to their powers. So that the world is robbed
of the clear-sightedness and inward blessedness which, were
these women left to ‘manage themselves in freedom, as I am
left, would render them priestesses of home indeed! As
much delicate patience as you have shown to me, will need
to be shown to those under our roof.

“Mark my words, Althea. In the time now upon us,
many things said and done by people so temperamented
will be of so new and irregular a character that hundreds of
such people will be called mad by those who know nothing
of the added faculty which allies the possessors of that fac-
ulty to the unseen world. The result will be, hundreds and
thousands of such delicate organizations will give way under
the pressure of the life within them, or, rather, under the re-
buff which this life meets at the hands of misapprehending
people in the world about them.

“ Now, Althea, listen. That which I myself have been
through enables me to explain conditions, step by stef, to
Ethel and Robert. But they should not be hurried. Nor

" should you be dismayed if, for years, they seem ill-adapted

to the world they live in.”

“ Well, I tell you I shall be dismayed if they are ill-
adapted to the world they live in! = A queer kind of ‘added
faculty’ I shall considerit! If it does not adapt them to
the world they live in, what is it going to adapt them to ?”

“It will adapt them —if it is left to an orderly develop-
ment and self-use —it will adapt them to make a world finer
than the one they now live in; a world which will thus be
more endurable to those who, in the oncoming electrical age,
will come into the world with intensely increased powers of
cognition and fearfully increased need of intelligent co-opera-
tion dn the ways which make for peace. Althea, I wish I
could make you understand the portentous need there is,
that paths should be made plain for the souls which are
coming to this land of ours; —souls alert, and old almost
from the birth-hour. It is an age of young criminals as well
as of young anomalies in other directions. And now what I
have sought is, that Robert and Ethel should be won to a free
self-expression of all that is in them, while) they are in the
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home where the inmost things of their being can be explained
to them in their right relations. You say life is a great
pother. It is a terrific pother to those who see the myriads
Of —_— ”

“ Dannielle!” :

Althea had ejaculated his name with an alarm which
showed Daniel her disbelief in his theories was now invali-
dated. .

After a moment’s pause he said, brightly, « O, very well !
Just this I'll say then. You know you once told me that,
when Robert’s great crisis came to him, I must be as young
as I was in youth. You thought it would come to him when
he was about twenty years of age. It will come when he is
about forty. At the time when hundreds of men about him
will be falling into mental and moral insanity, and paralysis,
and death of the dreariest, he will come to his great crisis.
Then I shall be therg to help him. For I have lived, most of
my years, in a way that has arrested the blows which, not
Time in passing, but Passion in tarrying, strikes at brain
and nerve. And I shall have taught Robert —appearances
then to the contrary, notwithstanding — the way of life, and
shall have fitted him for the crisis. After that there shall
come to us our union!” ‘

%O, when is our Union coming?” exclaimed Ethel, as
with tear-swollen face and glowing eyes she at that moment
entered the room.  “Just what is this Union that we are
fighting about?”

Althea, as vexed at the interruption as lover could be, had
then to hear Daniel’s cool answer,

“We are fighting because, though the, South is brave and
the North free, and both sections are, in a way, lovers of
- Liberty, yet, as true liberty with right-reason dwells, and as
men have gotten into a tempest of self-seeking for the sake
of self-satis%ying, Right-Reason has become dethroned, and
folly and fighting has stepped into its place. Yet, what the
North fights for is the ideal of a perfect union of all with
freedom to each. And in order to secure this freedom
to each, the North is repelling the encroachment of the
few upon the many. But if, from the beginning of this
century, all persons had known how to Lve for freedom, no
person would now need die for it.”

«“I'd like to die for freedom,” said Ethel fierily.
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; “ That is an easy thing, compared with being able to live
or it.”

“But I'd go where the foes are thickest!”

“That you will have to do, my hero, if you live for free-
dom. ‘That is where the valiant few stand, whom no being
in the universe can make afraid, and who never seek to
frighten others; the company, Ethel, who wear uniform
peaice and purity, and who reign on the spot they stand
on ”

She groaned, longing for what she supposed was a very
different outlet for the fervor of her soldierly soul.

“ But,” she palpitated, * you see yourself there are the boys
in gray and the boys in blue, but no boys dress in peace and
purity in these days! They might think it was coward to be
dressed in peace and purity while others are getting killed.”

“Yes; I think they do feel it to be quite a cowardly
thing,” said Daniel. . _

“ Why should any one ever do it then ? ” she asked.

“I do it for the love of a real union and a real liberty. It
does look cowardly,” said Daniel, “but by the time you are
in your prime, Ethel, the best people of the North and the
South will be at work, heart and soul, trying to establish this
real union. For, you see, our Nation long ago sent out an
invitation to all people who were poor, oppressed, and need-
ing a home in a land of freedom, to come here, and thou-
sands and thousands have accepted the invitation. And
these new people have habits and manners and religions, a
great deal more unlike than are the uniforms or the religions
or the manners of the American men who are killing each
other in this war. And by and by we must all set to work
together to blend these opposite manners and religions, just
as you blend opposites together in your Kindergarten school of
work. We shall thus all have ¢ to conciliate contrasts,” and
to create new forms of life, knowledge and beauty by work-
ing all opposites together. For you see, the law of this
country is the law of the Kindergarten; ‘the law of demo-
cratic association of equals.” And, Ethel, in the great time
coming, only Spirits of uniform peace and purity will be
competent to take the rank of commander-in-chief in this
most difficult war against antagonisms and impurity.”

“ She can’t half understand all that!” said Althea, arousin
up, with some new thought of-a coming leadership. ¢ Loo
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here, Ethel; the invited guests of whom your father speaks
8o poetically are the rough Irish, Poles, luglish, Germans,
Jews, — yes, Jews,— Irench, and Daues, who come over here
thicker and faster all the time ; and who know nothing about
Liberty and Right-Reason, and who care no more for them
than a pig cares for a pearl. What they care for is food and
decent comfort. But there will be an awful time after this
war is over, and you will be in the thick of it. And, Ethel,
what I want to tell you is, that the race-drift in your veins
makes you a typical conglomerate unit, the same as the race-
drift in this country will some day make of this Nation a
conglomerate American-Union, grander than anything that
ever was known in the world —” '

“Since prehistoric times,” interpolated Daniel.

« Well then, *since prehistoric times,””” added Althea. “But
to my mind, times of which we have no history are, to all
intents and purposes, as good as though they never had
existed, as far as we are concerned, Daniell But never
mind all that! What I wantis to show Ethel who she is,
then she can get an idea what this country will be when we
have —as you so splendidly say, Dannielle — ¢ worked our
opposites together ’ and have ¢conciliated our contrasts,’—
have, in fact, Dannielle, ‘made a nuptial diagram of the
National Commonwealth,’” as Ethel herself once said.”

And with this explosive climax, Althea stood looking at
Daniel in high satisfaction with her bright thought. Then
she snatched up an engraving about which Daniel had
recently talked with her. ¢See, Ethel, this is the Alhambra.
In the time of the Moors the Alhambra was a great fortress,
with streets, dwellings, convent, and a palace within its
grecincts. And an ancestress of ours—an abstemious

paniard —lived within the Alhambra. She well knew the
Mahometan legends concerning the symbols on this gate of
Justice here, about which I heard Dannielle telling you.
Yet it is said that she united her life in marriage with that
of a Polish Rabbi; and that afterwards their child, who was
full of Rabbinical lore and of the Spaunish legends of father
and mother, by some strange circumstance wmarried a
German scholar of the next century,—one of those who
l)ved and taught much concerning woman’s percipient
powers. And by fortune stranger still, a daughter of theirs
was born in France amid the days of its Revolution; and she
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became a woman not unlike Madame Roland, of whom you
can read at your leisure. And yet she married a Jewish
- Rabbi, who was as free of thought as was the great Spinoza.
And you may be sure his marriage with a woman of a
Madame Roland mental character did not bind him to his
own faith to the exclusion of others.

«“(Q, but-what’s the use?” ejaculated Althea, interrupting
herself as she recalled how thinkers, age on age, have been
flung from extreme to extreme, like shuttlecocks between
battledores; and have become, by turns, students, iconoclasts,
and reconstructionists, but never at any time have remained
long at peace. “Let it all go, Ethel,” she added; “only re-
member that, when the son of this Spanish-Jewish-German-
French-Jewish union at last came to America he brought in
his veins the drift of at least four'nationalities. To which
he added an English element by marriage with a lady who
boasted the traditions of Roland of Romance. And one day
this man and woman welcomed to their home their only
child, your mother, Ethel.” - :

“] am very glad you came to that home,” said Ethel with
gentle courtesy. * But who are you, yourself?”

“ Who am I?” ejaculated Althea. Then catching herself
up, she added, «“ That is, of course, what I am about to tell
you. I am the first of the Eloiheem mothers; and you are
to be the second. As for the rest of the question, as to who
I am, T am all that my ancestors were, added to all that I
have since made myself to be. That is who I am.” -

“ And all that which you are I am. And besides, I am a
citizen of Dannielle’s ideal Republic, and I am Dannielle’s
daughter. Some other things I am, too, that I don’t know
about yet,” said Ethel.

The old, self-reliant, far-reaching assertiveness of these
words annoyed Althea.

There was anger in her look, as toward another
woman who had coolly outstripped her best endeavors and
haughtiest boasts. And quite in that relation to Ethel she
seemed to stand, as she said coldly, «“ My marriage took place
in order that you might be Dannielle’s daughter. You have
me to thank for it that I chose as your father a man who
never held back whatever could be serviceably offered in the
fight for liberty. So he has added to all that of which I
have been telling you — a very different sort of a nature and
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of a religion. His soul is full of a curious sort of patience
and of love for all the world and for what is true, even
though it is possessed by an enemy, if he has any enemies.
In short, in addition to being an Eloi, you are a Heem,
Ethel. And for such a being as you are, Ethel, the world
has a very different piece of business from the cheap act of
dying for freedom.”

Ethel sprang to her feet.

“Why don’t you give it to me to do, this minute, then?
They are dying for liberty! I am not dying, and I am not
doing anything! It is mean to talk of doing better, when
you are not doing as well. And when Dannielle thought of
something better, you wouldu’t let —”

She stopped. Then she said scornfully, —

“You don’t keep your diagram! You are spoiling every-
thing! That” — pointing to the large square on the hy-
pothenuse —“is I. Or it would be, if you hadn’t been a
traitor to your diagram. You don’t keep your marriage!
You are a traitor!”

“Ethel”

“ Althea!” echoed Ethel, her eyes scintillating fire as she
looked at Althea. Robert came in at the moment; and as
he knew very well what Ethel referred to, he interposed
with & word : —

“I think nyself it is a pity you didn’t fall in with her
plans and Daniel’s. You missed it, Althea. There is a
partnership in this family. Aund Ethel is a partner; and
you’ve counted her out. You are injuring the Common-
wealth of the Eloiheems. You ought to have let her come
in on the square.”

“You are a traitor to your marriage diagram!” said
Ethel. “You've no business meddling with me. I am the
unified life-result of Eloi-and-Heem. That is I. T am it.”
And with a white face she pointed at the diagram.

And Althea, with wrath that held her silent, stood looking
from Ethel to Robert, between whom and herself things had
not gone smoothly since the day when she had attempted to
make “a divided cube ” of him. For, what she had that day
metaphorically suggested she had since practically continued
to try to do:—that is, she lad tried to make him a tool or a
servant in her hands for the carrying out of her business
plans, in which he took but fitful interest. "’ And now ‘that
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Ethel, too, should be claiming to be the sum-total of all that
Althea hoped to have achieved when her life should have
climaxed here on earth, angered her, as departures by
others from a creed thrust upon them by a bigot always
angers a bigot, in church or out. And with her face very
close to Ethel’s she halted, full of wrath inexpressible in
word or act; and Ethel, with no abatement in her own of the
fire in Althea’s manner, stood ready for—almost anything
but what. did happen. The young giant, Rob, passing
his arms under Ethel’s form, half-tossed her so toward the
ceiling; and then, for a second, holding her extended across
his arms, he stood looking into her eyes as she rested with
pretty slippers crossed, and the soft, white folds of the little
half-military dress which  Daniel (had( fashioned for her,
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falling orderly about her. The color of her strange eyes
had turned to steel-gray while they had so firmly held
Althea’s; but now, as blue as love’s Heaven, they looked
meditatively into Robert’s.

Althea moved forward. Robert evaded the sight of the
movement, and laying Ethel in Daniel’s arms, took Althea
and walked away with her. :

Althea was out of the house by the time Ethel, arousing
from her reverie, said, with her eyes still on the diagram, «I
shall not go into the army. Spanish, Jew, English, Irish,
Polish, and French, I have fought enough. I am the Eloi-
Heem vesult of all that fighting. It is our opinion, Dan-
nielle, that Ethel Eloiheem and the United States are too
old for such brutal methods! I am an Eloiheem. They
neither fear nor fight. They are acceptable servants! I
would rather fight than accept. But I showed my mother
I was able to accept even her intrusions on my liberty.
Right reason don’t dwell with my mother! She isin a tem-
pest of self-seeking for the sake of self-satisfying. She en-
croaches! And she don’t know how to live for freedom;
yet she talks to me about it! She is a traitor to the Eloiheem
principles! She enjoys it. And I'd enjoy it. I'd like to be
a traitor to them.” Then, yearningly, — - :

“Yes, German and French, English, Irish, and Hebrew, I
have well loved fighting. We all of us did not hold back
blows, Daniel. I would rather fight than wait acceptably,
Dannielle.

« Father, that day when John Hastings wanted us all to
fight, he looked beautiful to me! Those were magnificent

~drops which came out on his forehead! Look, Daniel dear,
that is where he flung his agony!” :

On her knees she was now, searching for those invisible
stains which no water could remove from her inner vision of
them. Great sighs of longing welled up from her soul.

«T like it well! O, Ilike war music. I like men in those
hell-word rages!”

Not for gifts untold would Daniel have arrested one word
of this outpouring of the innermost recesses of this nature
80 newly being explored by this incarnation called Ethel
Eloiheem. But meanwhile, nothing could be less like the
great Spirit, pure and calm, whom he had once supposed she,
fl‘om the first, would be.
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“He's a terrible man !” she ejaculated, trembling as if
with a chill.

“ Who, Ethel?”

“John Hastings. But I love him well. Those are drops
of him! One thing I shall do! He is fighting, father, oh,
how he fights! If he i§ hurt, if he is killed, I shall go and
pity beside him !”

Then Ethel flung herself into her father’s arms and wept
as if death-bereft already. Wept as she had wept that da,
when she had doubted her father for John Hastings’s word’s
sake.

If Ethel had been twenty years old instead of half that
age, Daniel would have understood this emotion but one
way. As it was, he held silence and observed what there
was to be observed. : -

“ Aud you said,” deep sobs still shaking her frame, * you
would rather play with me than fight! And you were right,
my Dannielle, for Celt, English, and young self-victor, you
have fought enough. And the Rabbis have fought enough.
But,” longingly, “I'd like it well to fight some more!
I'd like it cheerfully to die for freedom! But” (another
whelming outburst) “I must Live for freedom in the face
of the enemy. I am Daniel’s daughter. I accept what is.
The Eloi-Heem life result is —”

She had gotten down to the floor again, looking at what
she thought were * the spots of the drops of agony.”

“T ghall be in a thicker fight than that,” she said at last.
Then, * O, Dannielle, where is the flag for our ideal-union ?
John has a flag to follow. Where is yours and mine ?”

«T think finely of John’s flag,” said Daniel, after a pause.’
“But then, under and through the bunting folds of it, and
beyond the stripes and stars there, I see an invisible flag.”

“(Q, what is it? Can John see it?” she cried with fervor,

“and with her tender use of this name of the now gray-haired
and roughened fighter. And Daniel, with tears almost swim-
ming over, as he watched the heart in her words and look,
said : — '

«I will tell you what I see,and then if you can see it, you
can show it to John some time. I call our flag Hiero-salem,
and that to me means ¢ Foundation or vision of Peace.’”

“ 0, but to the boys in blue it is a vision of war!” sobbed
Ethel, with clasped hands.
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“Very likely it is, Ethel. And then, too, once there was
another man who saw always before him a vision of war, and
thought well of himself because he was ¢not disobedient to
his heavenly vision,” even though his apprehension of it at
one time led him through his country, ‘breathing out threat-
enings and slaughter.” And this makes one think that some-
how the Great Over-Soul so takes care of people and things
that when people are doing the best they know how, what
they do do works finely enough into the whole business of
life, very much as, say, one of your divided cubes fits into its
place as part of the squares which go to make up the con-
struction of the whole diagram of the universal common-
wealth ! The best that John or that you can do, is to each
follow his and her own ideal of what is right, and by that
means he and each of us will get a fuller sight of that real
on which God Himself fixes His eye when He fashions into
fact His fancies.”

“ Sometimes I have a mind to be bad, like the fighting
Elois,” said Ethel, suddenly, with a light in her eyes which
looked quite that way. ¢ My mother is a striking, punching-
feeling woman some days. When she said ¢Ethel,” I saig,
just like her, ¢ Althea.’ And I am glad I did! If she had
struck me, I should have struck her. I said just now,
Daniel, I should have struck her!”

Daniel made no response. * That is what T should have
done,” said Ethel again. There was still no answer, and with
a bad light smouldering in her eyes, and her chin set forward
significantly, she added : “ Dannielle, sometimes I don’t think
the vision of peace looks pretty ! I think it looks coward!
But you don’t look coward, Dannielle ! ”

“I may yet turn coward any day,” said Daniel, “and I
may begin to fight for fear of being called a coward.”

“I know it! And if you were afraid to be called a cow-
ard, you would be a slave to fear! Don’t let’s talk about it,”
said Ethel, flushing uncomfortably. Then with her eyes on
the diagram, her mind returned swiftly to Daniel’s statement
that the life-work which honest people do is like the ¢ divided
cube” that goes to make the squares out of which the
whole construction of God’s ideal form of the universal
whole is fashioned ; and —

“ Let’s talk about pyramids! Ilove pyramids!” she said.
«I think Egypt is a near relation of the Eloiheems”’ Then
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in the silence which fell between them, her long eyes seemed
broadening apart as with slow inspirations she rehearsed
a%ain the myriad stories which Daniel for years had told her
of that land of wonder.

“Dannielle, we could warm Egypt to her old life again,
and teach her daughters and sons the meaning of those fair
old mysteries of worship which once filled her sweet fields
with sanctuaries and made her rivers teach self-reverence.
* You said seed-time and harvest-time were then sacraments to
Ceres, the great mother of fertility. O, Dannielle, this Ideal
Republic is Egypt’s child! I know I was there in that
other cycle when joy caracoled through my veins. O,
Daniel, I feel it now! It is the rising of the Nile! It is
going through my veins!” she said.

Daniel took the powerful face between his hands, looking
into her eyes, knowing that he himself had been swept into the
spirit of those times which fashioned that civilization the chief
trace of which remains in Sphinx, Pyramid and Karnac’s tem-
ple. But catching her and himself back, out from the floodings
of his visions, he tried to plant himself on the line between fact
and fancy. ¢ But what is fact?” he asked himself. ¢Fact
in its last analysis is imagination. For every philosopher

first imagines his theory, every artist first imagines the beauty -

he portrays, and Jehovah’s self, by the productive power of
unified thought and will, made and still makes worlds. So
it needs must be that we, like him, must first think form and
‘then form thought into external being,” thought Daniel.
And with this assurance his own life but throbbed the
more gaily to the measure of the lore of the mystic Nile.
Then trying to steady down to practical use some of his
fancies, for %thel’s sake, he said, —

“ Well, that joy may be bounding in your veins. For you
may be descended from the Alexandrian Jews, who, in the
time of the Ptolemys of Egypt, aided in gathering the Alex-
andrian libraries and the world’s learning into the city of
Alexandria. Philo Judaeus, of whom we talk so often, was
an Egyptian by country and a Jew by religion and family.
In any case, there is between you and Egypt ¢ the bond which
binds us all up in one bundle of life.””

* O, that’s the bond Ilove! Bind us up in it, Dannielle
dear, and tell me that story of how it fared wben Philo
taught the way the soul lifts herself up to’ drink in the life

|
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of the father-mother of all Life! Begin with how it went
when anarchical fightings and fears first ursurped the reign of
the wisest and best.”

«] don’t tell you, you will find my story in any written
history, you know, Ethel. But in the days of Egypt's
unknown glory, kings were priests of wisdom for the reason
that they gave their best being to others and asked nothing
for self in return. They needed not to force their gentle
reign; for there was, in the beauty of their ways of pleasant-
ness, a Might, like that of the sun. And prosperous and full
of liberty was that national life of Eachin All and All in Each.”

«Yes; and then, dear, ‘animals seemed almost human, and
humans had powers divine.” That you said next, when last
you told it to mie. Begin, ‘but the time came when it was nec-
essary for the great ones,’— go on, Dannielle.”

“ necessary in the orderly course of evolution, Ethel
— it was necessary for these gentle powers to ascend to rarer
worlds, and —”

“«Why was it?”

« Because there were spheres prepared there, in which they
could better flourish in immortal growths. But let us pass
that fact today; and go on with the fact that those next in
order, though wise enough to wait, and too wise to fight, had
not power enough to look newness of life into the roaring,
furious forces which, full of blind instinct, began now to
clutch after the thrones of power which the Great Ones had
vacated ; and which, those next to the best, were not able to
fill, as they saw they skowld be filled.” ‘

«As I said before, it was bad management,” ejaculated
Ethel. «My mother would not have left those thrones
vacant, not two minutes.”

«What would she have done about it?”

« She would have taken them herself to keep out those unfit
people,” said Ethel with high scorn.

«Perhaps each of them thought that way,” said Daniel.

« Anyway, I wish I had been there! I should have kept
those roarers out if I had had to take it myself! I should
have fought for it.”

«That was what the masses did.”

Ethel turned red, then pale. The word “masses” in that
connection sounded disagreeable.

«I don’t care! Then the priests of power ought to have
resisted the temptation to ascend to rare worlds.” :
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« Why ought they to have resisted that?”

«So as to keep the roarers out. ”

«QOh!”

That one word sounded bright but blank. «Keeping
roarers out,” seemed to be not very fine business. And then,
now that the powerful occupants had g&he from the throne,
the throne itself to Ethel began to seem a thing scarcely
worth struggling over. At last —

«Q, perhaps the places wherever those lived who-were-
mse-enough-bo-walt, and who 'had too much faith to fight,
perhaps that place was now really the throne, Dannielle?”

« Perhaps 8o.”

«Dannielle, diamonds in the dark? Was it tha.t way ?”

« Who knows ? perhaps so.”

With a dry sob Ethel hid her face. Then Wlth a returning
spice of vindictiveness exclaimed,—

«But how did the old climbing:clutchers get on finally?
And what became of the waiting wise ones, the jewels in the
dark ?” she added yearningly.

« Whether they were really yet jewels, I don’t know,” said
Daniel; « My thought is, if they had been ¢real jewels,’ they
would have been priests of power ruling with never a
struggle. They must have been something less than that,
or the rule of the roughs would never have come to Egypt as
it has to America.”

« Have we no priests of power who can look newness of life
into the roarers climbing to clutch the presidential chair?”
said Ethel then, suddenly.

- «] have never seen such an one. Worse than that, I am
not one myself. Are you, Ethel?”

She searched Daniel’'s face with challenging horror.
Then —

«] have hardly gotten here yet, Dannielle! But you know
Tam ‘results.” If you are a priest of power, I am a priest of
power. And I thought you were —indeed I did. It was for
this cause I came to abide with you, to be taught-more fully
the mysteries! You said it long ago.”

She had taken his whiskers, one in each hand ; not playfully,
but as one would touch a sacred beauty, drawing him near,
and gazing down through his eyes, searching for the soul back
of those clear windows: then,—

«0, my dearest dear! I see you now!” came a voice
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womanly tender. “I knew you long ago. You were one of
the Great Ones. It was like my Dannielle to say ‘Infinite
leisure by and by will do for me to flourish my growths in.’
It was like you to slip back modestly among the wise who
can wait. O, my Dannielle, I have found you out. I used
to know you long ago. You are a priest of power. And
down in your eyes I see the image of your Lady of Life. .

“TI shall go to Washington and tell them who you are : that
the roarers there may give you, who are a priest of the power
of liberty, your right place in the White House.”

«“O! But, Ethel, did we not say a moment ago that

wherever a priest of power sits is for that reason a throne?”
"~ “Yes; but then don't you see, if you sat on the Presi-
dent’s chair that would become a throne, too,” said she allur-
ingly, and with a voice full of not only delight in him, but
of the love of this age —the love of power and of swiftly-
. gained pre-eminence.

And Daniel, with far-reaching purpose, answered medita-
tively,—

“ Iyd()n’t see how I could sit there, in this free country,
Ethel. For such a man as I am would never be ¢the
people’s choice.” They feel more enthusiasm for a fighting
man, a man whom, to use your expression, gets into hell-
word-rages.”

Ethel’s face blanched. Daniel continued, —

« Sweat of conflict and oaths and passions akin to ravening
beasts are the things which thrill some natures to something
like adoration.”

With fallen jaw Ethel looked at the floor where-from
invisible stains seemed starting forth like some fascinating
charm, —a charm, a reminder, or a relinking of her to the
worlds of passions, hot, hearty, and real, which, as Jew, 