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H. W. RANDALL,

thirst; therefore we eat and drink. In-
action pains us; therefore we work like

we set ourselves to bulld a great dam
in red sand beyond the graves.

In the gray dawn before the sheep
are let out we work at it. All day,
while the young ostriches we tend
feed about us, we work on through the
flercest heat. The people wonder
what new spirit has seized us now.
They do not know we are working for
life. We bear the greatest stones and
feel a satisfaction when we stagger
under them and are hurt by a pang
that shoots through our chest. While

"covered by a delicate network of blood
vessels standing out red against the
galley slaves. No one demands it, but | faint blue background. Each branch
of the blood vessels {8 comprised of a
| trunk, bifurcating and rebifurcating
'into the most dellcate halrlike threads,
‘ symmetrically
! struck with its singular beauty. And,
' moreover (and here we drop from our
! kneeling into a sitting posture), this
'also we remark—of that same exact
'shape and outline Is our thorn tree
! seen against the sky in midwinter; of
! that shape also is delicate metallic

arranged. We are

tracery between our rocks; In that

exact path does our water flow when

a thing he had made, labored over, loy- |
ed and liked, nothing more—not his !

machine,

The stranger forced himself lower !

down in the saddle and yawned. It
was a drowsy afternoon, and he object-
ed to travel in these out of the world
parts. He liked better civilized life,
where at every hour of the day a man
may look for his glass of wine and his
easy chair and paper; where at night
he may lock himself into his room with
his books and a bottle of brandy and
taste joys mental and physical. The
world said to him—the all knowing,
omnipotent world, whom no locks can

without a furrow we lead it from the
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surprised by a sudden movement on
the part of the fellow, which brought
' him close to the stranger’s feet. Soon
after he raised his carving and laid it
across the man’s knee,

“Yes, I will tell you,” he muttered;
“I will tell you all about it.”

He put his finger on the grotesque
little manikin at the bottom (ah, that
man who believed nothing, hoped noth-
Ing, felt nothing—how he loved him!),
and with eager finger the fellow moved
upward, explaining over fantastic fig-
" ures and mountains, to the crowning
bird from whose wing dropped a feath-
er. At the end he spoke with broken

, g e z th—short words, lik h
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ago and forgot directly, we learn now
in a few hours and never forget again.
We take a strange satisfaction in
working arithmetical problems. We
pause in our building to cover the
stones with figures and ecalculations.
We save money for a Latin grammar

and an algebra and carry them about |

Wwe were utterly stupid, incapable of |

mensity above which we among the thought, but of that the world knew
branches cannot see? Not a chance nothing and said nothing, as the way
jumble, a living thing, a One. The | of the wise world is.
thought gives us intense satisfaction.! The stranger looked from beneath
We cannot tell why. i his sleepy eyelids at the brown earth
We nod over the gander, then start ' that stretched away, beautiful in spite
up suddenly, look into the blue sky, 'of itself, in that June sunshine; looked
throw the dead gander and the refuse | at the graves, the gables of the rarm-

his feet, and yawned. But he had

to hunt for wild fowl in the woods, and
it chanced that once he stood on the
ghores of a large lake. While he stood
waiting in the rushes for the coming
of the birds a great shadow fell on
him, and in the water he saw a re-
flection. e looked up to the sky, but

day he watcled and waited, but night
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of the public in Crawford {§ hair cut and a nice hot beautiful imase or qu‘ivor with emo. Whereas the sky was at first a small| “On days like these.” which I never saw before—a vast white K]
gounty.  Always ineat | bathiandiyou gwill Heel tlon but you pay for it at the practical, D¢ Fag strciched out over us and so  “And why on these?”  bird, with silver wings outstretéhed, \
d ic ik / d alculating end Cour % 5 low that our hands might touch it, The boy waited. sailing in the everlasting blue. And
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g ular pains is taken § is the be SU §
.

to keep it so.|] in the city.

e

:
:
£
3
=
7

one channel runs over, the other runs
dry.

into an Immeasurable blue arch over

our heads, and we begin to live again.
|

The stranger looked at him. It seem-
ed that as the fellow’s dark eyes look-

within my breast., It was but a sheen,
a shimmer, a reflection in the water,

_— ed across the brown earth:they kin- but now I desire nothing more on earth
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food he had cut or at pebbles and dry

sticks, Ou his right lay the graves, on

white handed and delicate, he might
hear the music which shimmering sun-

a3

ut tomorrow and tomorrow and
tomorrow the hunter walked alone. He
sought In the forest and In the woods,




