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Tiie un-cricial magazine has now successfully smbarked on
the ‘bw“ﬂd year of itls career,und the articles submitted #
tc dhe Committee showed the great effect of evsen this |
short tirsditicrn.As the last Editcr predicted,svticices have§
on the whols , izngroved in que 11ty and increased in quantity
2nd the same brcad oukblook that the school gafned in
Weston was been maintained., This outlook is clearly c<hown
in the (roduction of the prpsen* magazine,-a collective
effort from 262 boys,not merely the work of a Yew seniorse
It shows the voriely of hobbies pursued by the DUJ; and the
dlversivy of interests that cousiitutes the mos% important
part of school life.,-namely,out-of-school aut+‘]ElGSa

This collective eifort js niaced in an even more Worthy
1light when one iealises that the school receives no
material profit from *a@ ~zine¢ All profits are sent
to the Queen Eilzabath : OdCiJJ for Children,or Banstead
Downs .wkere the school s suncowing a cotgFrom that point
of view the e;fort that rrOuﬂcvd this magazine is
especislly comnendable, arnd the Committee hope that it will
be repeated in future for the magazine that will be
published at the end of each term.
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THE POEM

Have you sat for hours and hours,
Trying and trylng to write

A poen about Spring and Flowers,
‘nd Towers of great height?

DT

And have you gone to bed at night,
tnd Areomed avoubt it too,
e up in a grey twilight, 4
i that day Is due? 4
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And heve you,with a painfu
Rodscd hand wp Lo your bsad,
nd thought that you w ‘~:'-.L‘.d Patlicr ey
Sciuething else instead?

(T.SAGE.Ib)

MEDERY DANCE WMIJ3I0,

About three months ago I £ 'lowod J:f by day in the

newsnaper the battle betwean >
"sluany"daﬁce masicelfcnd dly &
wera being wr itben weie cver-gsaon
that Jome off ‘the melcdlesi fox £l 5 v
a good standardsilt is a pitvy theb we 0 3%on hearing
thein just because of  ths ‘slileppytvwcr:
You have probably conciuded Ty ..o .t 1T oan a dance-
bard fang=-that Is not wy o el foa long

way.T d’s';we Jazz rasic w
like modsrn dance nmsd 2,5t
8 person says they i g
lrmediately classﬁ_,u¢
thet tuneless Jur “(Thqu
JaLao
¥hy have so many people
dance rmsic? It has bacn
hign percentage of tune e
the forces.It is esasv to
maia thing wihsre thore ia
convexsation in a 6gitesn
into“-ly to a p“f¢rh“,cnﬂl
given the comsideraticn £
people who are wérking a war for use
Since the BeB.C.put the ashy®s n 58 and debil-
itated crooning,many ‘of tihe danCe tu 1S3 ponulur in the

trnat when

X &x e

oz peopieiwho 1ilke
fow dtjealled

A}

are the

"twenties have' been revivad,but . modt lmpertant of all,we
are still getting new hHunes I 1“-—k $hat this has shown
that our DonuJar cormicsers of damc Luhes are capable of
writing scms 3 n;:lc or "sioppyTasongs.

Long live :zm poptilarit; of Dance I\xquvo
(P.WOOLAS VER) &



‘ 2t . g tansiininging
| The pebiiic are singings
The rabvits are working,
Thelr jobs never shirking,
The old dog sleeps in the sune.

The bees are stinging,
Their honey bringing,
The birds are singing,
The mountains are ringing,
The day has just begunes
o (K MARTIN.ID.)

"PRAISE HIN WITH THE SOUND OF THE TFUVMPET!,

"PRATSE HIM UPON TEER STRINGS Ali) i g
.The psalmist had certeinly a more balencs:d onngszphion

of ‘an orchestra than had the writer of Danizl. T 721l
remember how the trio were ordered to bow dows wo.fn they
heard "the sou.nd of the cornet,flute,harp,sackdus prsaltery,
and dulcimer.” Such a strange collection cf iunscruments 1s
only rivalled by those included in the "Floral Dance"s An .
orchestra today is more like that depicted by the psalmist.

The modern symphony orchestra is in two main sections,
strings srd wind inciruments,and almost all orchestral
misic is written i .. varying quantities of these two
sections. In nearly every case there is a two~thirds
majority of stringse The orchestra has certainly advanced
very rapidly i che last three centuriecs. It was necesaary
in Hendei's Gayvyowing to the unreliability of the instrument
for the condnhctor to - sit at the harpsichord and make ‘up
for the daficierncirzs of the orchestra by playing from a
figarss ~Lacz ,vhere the ovchestra was weaka.

yv Yoghnce ‘isys ‘stirings were clmost entirsely the basis
off BEe cisngeis - PRerwid ins? rents were 1 such a
cTnaohanahe fof de Leashniont Ghes Sheypweresoeniitmew
mhrorIBb e, B Im arosan sioma of the finestamisierwas
writgon vy Bach and han... cuiirsly ior strings,like
e
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However ,not even stri st , e
might be until tre “3,;a%;v;-;“; LS 1 R O S
structure. '

As time went cocn,both Lypes of instruments became
reliable but this 4did not stabllize the' orchestra.Haydn
needed an orchestrs of only 20 players to perform his
works sToday such composers as Richard Straus need all the
instruments they can got.Berlioz,living about 80 years
ago desired an ideal orchestra of 250 strings,30 pianos
and 30 harps—an extreme case,nowevere '

Although most music is wr* sten for: the strings and
wind instruments,yet oicasionally a variation is intro—

the Ersnderburgh Cﬂ“*e rﬂ “hﬁ (elets pil Glo

ducede Hearly :ll programmes include a Concertoe. That is
a plece off muslic~usnally of three movamentz-for a solo
instrument and or-uesitpas Plano Concertes are the most
pqpular,but there aro foncertos for neaxly every other
instrument .Handel = “t¢ Concarfoy for organ, g

Phe: otber ¢oamer Lle e ndait ol B Sy jjiL force with the
Orvchegdra s thi s inann iy @ Srnas? i iy is a solo,some-—
Eimesthas ciiorus o il ttiis - Beethb¥on uses both in his
last symphonye LS “Cchlie (18 not general although
wolceg® are used Ty CtEix enemnaens Uhan Beethovens

These few facts awi ¢hrervatione have not any connect—
ing links but they represtul the observations and

thoughts of an ord P“TJ coacert goer,and give some
indication of the evclution and formation of orchestrase-
Yet all these observations are entircly from the wrong
side of bhie footlights. Thc musicians have a very
~different outlook on their Art,.
‘ (WILKS.VIth).

BEVAnEl

3 o I am flrmly convinced that my life is at stake. The
mad bestiality of the atrocious Hun may at any moment
rob me of all-that I hold dear - Life,Laughter and
Libertye. Sitting where I am in this pleasant rural
scene,enjoying a short break from the trivial round,the
prospect seems unreal,for it is fantastic that my
obscure person should be singled out for the vilest

J
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2 Nawmi DL :

5_4 S RSN D sdleet Loapaitng el el faend of
the a0 dsiat iy Ehrdet gy LiTe L o s Iy oWy
:i:?wz if you esu the pelentiess rssoluticniof an
enems 15 detormined to eliminate the orly man In
England who eun frustrate his foul desions.

I rave rsslized the state of affeirs i'cr some time
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Natijre,thoss Sowents,symbels of 1
So,raturel tioumy clan.were Deised
emaing round the decay of

bound: ssx end Va;e.the lone leve.
¥e movsd,of courge,-after alil
recr-at 1n S.Devoi,~bub even
i U walixding alcng the besc
was shot at by the Home: Gaard.
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"I climbed out of the Jorse budhes- afte=wands I reflected
that brute force has pvalled Ltunem nothing and Cw_.-.;.n rts
doom is as assured tocsy =2s ever bBefore. .

But this state of affalrs. could not continue so I
" decided to take a short br—ak from the exigencies of
office and return tk that Xaven of delight.uy "alma
mater", amd I now feel comperatively safc Ce B' .Cyshould any-
one notice a bald mar. with wnite side wh ghog Supking
around the school wita a swastika on his ci, wonld he
_please communicate with the sckool c-“ouu A :fh-? will form
"a posse to hound him to extincti Yo 8 : L

; AQQ,J’JU AI'*xT'T’*vu‘\.T.Ith)

gonverged on me,hedgsion j)_ng as wes thair Ir";rr';c‘.?"_t el e

They met at night,nigh the old Chateam,
The sky was dark and fie moon s Low,
The aeconds met vpon ¢

A The trees arcund them cic 1 mies Sigbeds
Black and dark and 13
Upon that dresred Al *I; Loy Pshoroe
A clang in the deark thslir swords kad crossed -

: Nothing to gain,a .Lf_i‘a tS Dbe l\.m,.
A step to one side,a lunge; And wij.l
They fought in .the darkne‘s avaiting: the Kkills
And then it same = 4 shrifm. a groan, | -
A deathly quiet and then a moan.’ '
¢+ - -A-shapeless mass fell to the g“cu_nd
And merged in the blackness all around.
" The victor . turned,his job was oter; ;
The man at his fee't would breath no more;

1 He backed and faded out of sight - -
,:Ch the .trees and the Chauec.n,ir'uo thor .nlghu....
: ' (S.YQ.:Q.II.LO)



THE PEREGRINE FALCOY

Above the world, - your realm the mists
i And vapours of the upper air,- S
. No subject birds your kingdom share,
Your empty states -
None dabes to enter ethereal lists
To find his certalin fate.

Alone you rule in realms unknown,
Despising every lesser type;
Despising even Heaven's stripe

Or threat of pain;

You take no heed,from your high throne,

Of lowering clouds of rainme.

Supreme in courage,skill and lonely power,

You dwell apart in self-love's lofty tower.
(R.SEXTON.VIth.)

THE VATICAN.

The Vatican,as you probably know,is a city inside Romee
It is not like London or any other city in the world,for
it is a huge pile of buildings which cover an area of
about 1150 ft.by 770 fte. The Vatican city is ruled hy the
Pope who once ruled about half of Italy.

In the Vatican there are over 4,000 rooms with 8 gra nd
staircases and many courts,halls,gardens,and gallariese.
Apart from the Church,the city itself is one of the most
Historic erchiltectural records of the world.The actual
residence of the Pope was built under the supervision of
Sixtus V (d.1590)and of Clements VIII(d.1605).

The Sistine Chapel is the private chapel of the Pope
and was built by Sixtus IV in 1473; the chapel is famous
for its paintings,notably those of Michel Angelo. The
Vatican Museum has the finest collection of Greek sculpture
in existence;while elsewhere can be found the best painting
of Raphael,Titian and other great artists.The libra ry
contains many priceless mamnuscripts besides classical

collections .In December 1931 ,part of the library was
destroyed by the collapse of the roof, but

8



although many thousands of volumes were destroyed,
luckily the rarer treasers escapede.
{B.WALDEN.IVb.)

- FRTDAY STREET.

“¥hen in Friday Street 1n the spring

There could be no more glorious thing
‘Than the woods;the flcwers and the streams
Glittering in the suniight beams.

The tall trecs in the wvailey below-

The stream wnich rizniss with gentle flow-
A shini¥ng lake wWith o '»appliing fell-

The sound of a bird.btie ciickools 6all.

In Friday Street wo 'Tikive all these,

The birds,the grazs,the - flcwers,the tiees.
Yot here I &am Tr ¢/ “bDusy ' town; <
Working hard t.ill the sun goes dovwin.
I.could be thsrs in the .ficowers so bright),
Resting all day.sliecsping all nighbs

S (M BUYIER.IIIb,)

THE PAPER-BOY’S TAVENT.

5ot
——

545 me.ms one quarter of an hour before getting to the
shope Ralning and cold,in fact gensrally awful weather to
be up eawrly,especially in the black-out.Feeling around
for clothes,making & kot drink in as -short a time as
possible,a guick wash,then out into the still,blacsk morn
with the wind sighing,"It‘s too cold thils morning,go
back to bed'y

Five minutes later,at the shop,the tiréd boy is
greeted with a friendly."What late again"e. Paors are
sorted and into the cold orice mors. What a warte of -
time £iddling about with gate latchese "Ah,I tizought so,
Nunrter 63 is hanging out of his window," g0 Tago -
boy. prepare for yocur daily grumbis about late pazsrs.
After a good lecture more gates ard gtiff istsor Loxes,

Fompiing about with a woreh finding the machors.”oh,
hew icag am I going to be". At last ic is gesiing

lighter and I ecan just see the

ﬁ,



Bates’ ¢One sympathsetic old lzdy calls out,"What's the
time ,cson", then on agsin In%c the lecnely side turningse

But at last I have finilgnegd exdi I go home.,to.a
good breakfast.

One day,however,is looked forward to by these poor
creatures who bring the country it's news, and that
is Saturday,pay day. Then the boy leaps out of bed
with a ery of joy and rushes down the road to recelve
his well-earned wagese

(C .R.SEXTON,IIIDb)

# END OF TERM

“Silencel I'!1ll take hospital money nowi"
"puppence Jones? Good,"
"Are we s'posed to give in all our books?"

"Yes ,of course,dopel What else could we do with them".

"Have you given in your library book,Len?"
"No,but I've got it here".
"Hospital,pleascl Cox,have you your money?"
"Yes ,tuppence’ .

"Sim,have you goi any National Savings?"
"Five and six,Len".

"yhere'!s your English books,Stan?"

"Coming over,Piggyscatch”.

"You, don!t throw books about".

"Hey,stop fighting,you two".

"But he's got my penl"

#Have you done your English homework Jim?"
"Not all of it".

*Sh-h-h-1 "

"Sit down you at the back", said the Form-Master

as he walked in,and the hullabaloo ceased immediately.

(MORIARTY IITb.)

CONCERNING RUGBY .

Such phrases as "we are working as a teaw", "they are
doing their bit”, and "we can take it" are quite common
nowadayse 1t is most likely that these plhrases have
originated from various sports of tihis country.

o
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A game from whilich these phrases could easily have been
taken is Rugby.Take for 1nstf"cu "working as. a tean® It
is obvious that teamwork must be the basis of every game
and Rugby is certainly no exception.In a Rugger match there
is hardly a moment when every player is not on the move
and combining his actions with those of his team.

"Boing onel!s bit" 1is also applied to every game,but in
Rugby if a player is not doing his bit he stands out
instantly as something quite apart from the rest of his
tean.(This is particularly noticeable in the case of a
, forward).

And lastly,the. ideas of sportsmanship and comradeshlp
are expressed in,"we can take it",and on the Rugby field
tthls feeling is always present.The: fact that 30 men
can rush about the field for 90 odd minutes and spend most
of that time hurling themselves at their ou;snonts and
still come off the field the best of friends.surely proves
this? PR Bx‘im,lwp,)

DE LEONE BRITANNICO.

The British Lion has been for mahy years a matter of
dispute ¢Frequently the army has taken to themselves the
said lion as their special,persongl property.The navy,
far from sailor as the lion is,have also declared the
disputed animal their own.We are happy to announce that a
Mreecesesse 0of Downing Street has once and for all set the
matter at resteThe real lion of England is neither military,
naval nor aeronautical,but parliamentarye.

We hear of the British Lion being awakened by some-
body or something so we must conclude that the beast is
.a very somnambulistic animal. We have no doubt that this
sleepy habit grew upon him from the moment he was promoted
to the royal arms.A good place in the Government often
.induces napping to the holder.However,thank Churchill,for
the ten thousandth time within these ﬂew years,British
people are again wide awake. Upon the authority of the
afore-mentioned Mr......the lazy brute has at length
shaken his mane and is doubtless at the present moment
stretching his legs and opening his jawse.

The British Lion has been considered carnivorous,
especially around such hunting-grounds as Genoa and Naples

il



or Noxrth Afric&s

We thought too0,that he had been roaring in India but
we ar: told he w2as an impoczter.The real lion was.at the
time fast aslesp at Westminster,unconsciously entangling
his weczry paws in red tape.

Sincz the time of writing we have been told that a
certein Mr.Stirmlant has been administering invigorating
beveridges and promising a hearty old age,so perhaps we
shall soon sse our beloved lion snapping again at the
British rears and we shall advance to victorye.

(PINK RUSSIAN.VIEth.)
(Just bubbling with Witte & good Duma.)

BRITATIN'S SPIRIT.

In the great hills of a dark land,
Where many a man was killed by hond.-

" With ranks redused to a very fov,
Their flagging hope was raised answ,’
For a British youth,a fine young liad,
Was going about in bandage clade.

Be cheered the men that wounded lay,
He sald theret!ld be another days
For,not far off,our armies stood
To free them if they only couid.
Hold on for but one more short hour,

And they repiicd,"T!is Heaven's power",
But tl2n a chance 3hot struck him down,
That hero of so small renown. : L
; ; (V.STEVENS.IIIb,)

ARMY CO-OPnFATION COMVAND.

- The sound of aircraft ensines at 5,00 a.m.is no unusual
thins in war-time,as peratroops parade alongcive the trans
pert planse ;somevhere in unglande An iroffensive C¥ficer
malss s final check of their-eauipment  ensvring that thelr
quick-‘releacss czlches are in £-311 working coder,since a
hitch over Fros.ce ‘voi:ld be fatale >

The Officer now g...3 the troops orders and they step

13



through the door into the fuselage,and take their appro-
priate placesjthe lights are switched on and they settle
down for thelr dangerous -journey to enemy territory,from -
which for some there is no return.

The crew speak over the inter-commeto one another
making sure that everything is in order. The engines
which are by now warmed up,open up in a throaty roar,
as the planes taxli across the field and turn into the
wind.Receiving the signal,each plane races across the
flying field and becomes alr-borne. g
’ As there is forty minutes to go;the paratroops swop
yarns and crack jokes on all kinds of subjects,except on
.their objective.After being in the air for thirty minutes
.all the occupants of the planes receive the order,"Action
Stations™,as the planes near their objective,and the
paratroops sing a final song,and then comes the order to
drop.~“The Officers! voices shout out the numbers and the
men.drop out of the planes in quick succession,and land.
on their objective in small groupse : ; :

Their job done,the transport planes turn for their
base and hurry back to their starting point,an hour after
they had set oute (TeD.SMITH IVa) ..

; "NIGHT" .

The day is at its end at last,
The night is drawing nigh,
The golden sun 1s setting fast
In the western sky,
3 : The birds have stopped their merry tune,
” ' And fly home through the night; -
And high up in the sky, the moon
Shines out with chilling light.

Stars twinkle brightly in the sky,
The lights no longer shine,
The people in their beds do lile,
Oof life there is no signe

Then slowly does the suh appear,
And slowly comes the dawnj

The song of birds bring joy and cheer >
Another day 1s born. (R.KATESMARK IITIa

1
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"Yen'are sentenced tdisevch days in the dark cells", The
vieibli; JePato Blackmoor Prison passed this sentence on
PatrLC& F"rley for d;sdbeylng prison regulations, Farley
remembered. the words of & medical student sdoing TEIme® in -
the dark cells. He had suggested that the only way to prever
insenity was by tearing a button from the prison Jacket ;
flicking it in the ailr,and.then- ‘searching for it on hands-
and knees, A simple pastlme ‘butl it kept madness from one's’
braing - . -

Farley 1mmediately adopted this plan in the dark cell. 4
He would flick up a bubtton, crawl around till he found it
and flick it in bthe’dir again. Again ‘and . again and again,-
only glimpsing daylight when'a warder brought his food. He
fought - 1nqanifv sﬁecossfdlly for the first three days of
his punishuent. He beone gradually more used to the tinkle
of the butto“.grd could pick it up almost béfore it stopped
rolling,in whi-l cose hp would compliment himself aloud.,.

On -the fouZth JJ; TESY tossed up the button,lé¢aned
forward to cab m=14,‘hwn 10 sciind cameo, Frigkteqed he

> inch of the floor. He 'went through

the motions ox *toxs] tz2 button and vainly searched
where "it would Lave- lien.He shoutsd,ard *boaght he
heard a mocking 2aiigiz. Then scmething snapoed in his head.
He screamed,u“d inodlsd ggainst the prisch walls,-still
no sign of ths bhuittca.The nexbt morning the_warder found
Patriciz stiil fr« icalily searching for “the. buttone.

Years laster,when. the dark cells were pulied aown, a
metal jacket buLton was found securely fastened in a spider'
web on the ceiling.But in Kenmore Priscn. Asylum,on his

hands and knecs,an inmate still searches £z the lost button
SR HAMPTON TTTa.) 8

-v"r-

segrched everv iz gl

LA

i i V»FF""‘ #as ‘Iwe - :

The day wasg. hotiand sultry.Czystal clzgr “Jt?? r:fp"d
nder thec tricdge’ and fiowed into a L. There 1%
A red Windor ta “;”vet of green pond .\,WogFertaer on
i1 st its quietress '~ 1 became a rushing waterfall,
sheocting. over rocks and jnto crevices,and there turning
inhe masBeg-ct foam,Souh, Wwwever,it raninta a bed of rushes
~uA as 1t Llowed. ous again ;L retvrnce . wo its

o



gulet mogdl, Buidonly 1 ere was a flash of briiilant blue
and.a beautiiul C-oge: 1y alighted on a reede. Another
flesh and a green one joined it. Beyond them,where trout
leapt in the water,ac the pond opened out again,water-—
lilies showed their colours in their bed of greens.

fihere was this?

In the heart of the pinewoods of our own beautiful
countrye.

% (F.BANYARD.IYB)

A VIOION OF TEL FUTURTZ.

P PRI

Abové the doutle dcors of the brilliantly-1it bullding

shone .. lghtinhs SFOOMBATO MARS" . Awefully I
entercd Lecens ealfice with my aged Mother behind

NS tly,ve made Ccur wAay along a long
A owathta sofb  thick plic,Tabtween’ rowsfof
of thu e at the entronce to our

me.Slo”J“
corridc.

gay °t\l-;_”;n_
lapger Tube Sietl O
Bventiy i 7 =
going to pay Hie -l
sanng VD T0) 0 S
Imperitan e Ll

icc at which we were
d Tsen cqrafully

13y lady
ey

ant chfope il sl oo ha ok Thiph =
‘wad to. colry us So wnr destinasisn.se *rhcsqf"*ﬁ iy Far
away in suci. a short Tims, A large rotur’ mon (i Y <l By g
ushered uz up the welsl steps and through the circular
“Hoors
"33¥Within BT rx,but we sgocn made out the rows of
chairs 51, 5 wii,tre specially constructed

iine scrsoen in front by the

windows 2t ;
driverts sset. seat mesr . the front and waifled,
While ths! »ews ZraL Suall %2 fiiled TPonronses
At iast.,amid a bresoniess nush.,a man entered from

anocher *o“" and cﬁirbad 1413 the drivert!s sesats He
pu"_ud ? 13w :J,uuruud 5 oswihekhL,and e low whizrring
slisbaceatol lcrashing az the circular
ogad end wel hegrd: tne hissin L e

' SLIgnT derk 8
gy The si

oxyaia S

i L i s
recsaing,
cabia unsil the shutisws closed ana

eyes from the caxizliins radiance in spac.

Tior @ moriaat 8l h)]




x the vicw ¢7inzsd-ATedepet-aWilltly snoy 2-10
and then we saw queer shapes moving Qver the
reddish earth of Mars.The roar of the engine died down,
Yhe hissing ceased,and soon after there came the slight
shock «l1:at announced we had arrived .at our destinatione
In twos and threes we passed: through the circular door,
down the metal steps,and elong a wide corridor, bordered
with strange pictures and designs.At last we stopped
and I gazed up at a magnificent being,twlce as tall as
myself ,dressed in a flowing crimson robe and having a
long white beard.lle looked down benignly upon me,smiled,
and said to my liother, ; .
"How 0ld i3 he#h . i/ v
"pive" ,answered my lother, and Father Christmas selected
a suitable parcel and handed it to me with ancother kindly
smiles. I received it meeklye. i
My Mother,taking me by the hand,led my reluctant self
Ffrom Gamagese It was Christmas,1945.
: i % ' (MG SIESSL.VTH)
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THE GOSPEL OF THE ONE WHO DARIT 1700 .=iT.

That.day - the one when the s.an 10se cnoughtfully
over the cold white mountains,as if it knew 1t rust go on,
vot knew not where it went - I met the swurangest traveller
one could-imaginegstrange I say,yet he had about him
something common to all men.His eyes wers weary and he
iistened to my conversation as one who hears a sentiment
he hadg heard ten tousand times before and fears to waste
his breath in speech that lacks all profite. g

I gained no profit in asking his destination or
the region whence he came, for he spoke but 1ittles, His
few repliss however,were spcien in the gentlest of :
commariaiing voices,giving . the impression of a superiority
that comeos wiith exceeding age. Neither could I under-
stand his answers sincs they seemed to be expressed
in ..adic. o phrases of wisdom,beyond the power of
ny ; i Neverssheless I will try to repeat
the 1 " wirvich he passed to my o.mn shoulders.
cozzion which 1ifted from his
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only srter much Impontucicty

stvange statemenn ,tut more I oii-w : : "
that 'he had been from the begimiing. e wos 3 SHon,
energy first swelled from a pcint lost in nothing,to
give the universe.He had been present when heat grew
cool and 1ife began to live.He had inspired the life
that left the seae.ihe reptilllian thunder amid the humid
heat was his own thunder.He was the accelerating force
which led life to bec greai."I have jourmeyed far,"he
said,"Over threshing seas,beyond cach mountain ridge
where always another 1s seern,stumbling over burning
rock,through mist and storm,but also I have seen the
fields that gleam with glorious green and freshness

of dew and have sunk thro:;l skies of delicate soft-
ness while sleeping amid cool folds of eloud. Truc,I
have fought each inch cf wsa; L.t never have I retreated
throughout this dreary diresa,

Slowly I awoke fi-cia Ul rean Witk which he had
surrounded me,hardly ccodvlous bu'. slmost believing,—
fearing to question yor iag o learn mereith
mich temerity I askcd - “ther do you go?" After
a weary meditation he « dinastiasui.

« "My journey!s end lie:z “:voud the sight of thought.,
How can you understand,whcre conception is limited to
time which closes with the present?Do you see this
path along which my footsteps lead?" I answered that
I 4id not,but on he went,"The lines that lie on either
side converge in truth,but that time is not yet.Not
till 1life has all power and knowledge and wisdom dare
I return to the thought which sent me forth",

I dared to ask,was man the culmination of his
efforts,was man to reach the final destination?. He
said "Is man complete perfection? I think not,but no
1ife can die thus,that which makes a man will be
embodied in the future forms",

"Progress and the future is my duty,I am the whip
that drives on God", I could not grasp his meaning,
he explained:

"You =zrc the God,it matters not your present inccr: Tete
developmart ,you will one day know all thlngs. On +"-=%
day all power will be yourse.But time is but a term oi
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