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PREIFACE.

THE roLLowiNGg LEcTURES were really given, in
substance, at a girls’ school (far in the country);
" which, insthe course of various experiments en
the 1::c1n£-*.'.sibili'“E':;f'r_;;’z‘;,:fT introducing some better prac-
. tice of drawing into. the modern scheme of
female cducation, T visited frequently enough
to enable the children to regard me as a {riend.
The Lectures always fell more or less into the
form of [ragmentary answers to questions ; and

they are allowed to retain, that form, as, on the

whole, likely to be more interesting than the
‘symmetries of a continuous treatise. Many
children (for the schogl was large) took part,
at diffcrent times, in the' conversations; but I
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have Eﬂdﬁavour{fd? without confusedly multi-
plying the number of imaginary® speakers, to
represent, as far as I could, the general tone of
comment and enquiry among young people,

It will be at once seen that these Lectures
were not intended for an introduction to mine-
ralogy. Their purpose was merely to awaken
in the minds of young girls, who were ready
to work earnestly and systematically, a vital
interest in the subject of their study. No
science can be learned in play; but # is often
possible, in play, to bring good fruit out of
past labour, or show sufficient reasons for the
labour of the future.

The narrowness of this aim does nof, In-

-

% 1 do not mean, 1 saying ‘imagimaiy, that I have not
permitted to myself, 1n seveial mstances, the affectonate dis-
courtesy of some1eminiscence of peisonal chaacter; for which
I must hope to be foigiven by my old pupils and then f{niends,
as I could not otherwise have written the book at all, Duf
only two sentences i all the cialogues, and the anccdote of

* Dotty,’ are Iiterally ¢ historical/’



Preface. IX

deed, justify the absence or aun refercnce to
many important principles of structure, and
many of the most interesting orders of minerals;
but I felt it impossible to go far into detail
without illustrations : r:md if reacders find this
book useful, I may, perhaps, endeavour to sup-
plement it by illustrated notes of the more
interesting phenomena in separate groups of
familiar minerals ;—flints of the chalk —agates
of the basalts ;—and the fantastic and exqui-
sitely beautiful varieties of the vein-ores of the
iwo commonest metals, lead and iron, But [
have always found that the less we speak of
our intentions, the more chtance there is of
our realising them; and this poor little book
will sufficiently have done its work, for the
present, if it cngages any of its young rcaders
in study which may enable them to despise it

for its shortcomings.

DENMARK HILL:
Christmas 18065,
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PERSONA.

01D LECTURER {of incalculable nge).

FLORRIL, on aslionomical evidence presumed {o be aged o,
I

ISABEL . . . : , : , y 1L
May . . . . : : . w I
Ly ., . \ ‘ . \ ‘ y 12,
KATHLEEN . ; . : : . y 14
LUCILLA A . . . . ., 18
VIOLET . . : : : \ A { i)

Dora {who has the keys and is housckeeper) A |

EoveT (so called from her dark eyes) . : i 17,
S1nvL (0 called because she knows Latin) A ¢

’ h
JEssI® (who somehow always makes the room look

brighter when she is in i) ‘ . .4 18,

MARY (of whom everybody, including {he Old
Lecturery is in great awe) vy .y 20

B



- Vg:;':*. TR 1! *\45[
S M
{ £ it

B | Y 4

L £

T‘b\x r&" .
LECTURE I LN 2

| e Th A
]

THIE VALLEY OF DIAMONDS,

A ve fidle talk, by the dining-room fire, afler raisin-and-
almond lime,

JLD LLerurnr Frorrig, Isanern, May, LiLy, exd Sipve.

O1p LECTURER (L), Come here, Isabel, and tell
me what the make-believe was, this afternoon.

ISABEL (arranging herself very primdly on the jfool-
i2087).  Such a dreadful onc! Tlorre and I were

ost in the Valley of Diamonds,
L. « What! Sindbad’s, whicl nobody could get out

M |

ISABEL, Yes; but Florric and I got out of i.

L. So I see. AL lcasi, I sece you did; Dut are
rou surce Florrie did ? -

ISABEL~ Quite sure,

TLORRIE (putting her head round from bekind 1.3
ofa-cnshion),  Quite sure, (Disappears again.)

L. T think I could be made to fecl surer about it,

(FLORRIE peappears, pives L. a kiss, and again exil.)
B2
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L. *I supposg it's all sight; but how did you
manage it ? -

IsaBrL. Well, you know, the eagle that took
up Sindbad was very large—vety, very laige—the
laigest of all the eagles, ;

L. How laige were the others?

ISABEL. 1 don't quite know—they were so far off.
But this one was, oh, so big! and it had gieat wings,
as wide as—twice over the ceiling. So, when®it was
picking up Sindbad, Flore and I thought it wouldn’t
know if we got on its back too: so I got up fitst, and
then I pulled up Floriie, and we put our arms tound
its neck,"and away it flew,

L.  But why did you want to get out of the valley ?
and why haven’t you biought me some diamonds ?

ISABEL. It was because of the serpents.” I
couldn’t pick up even the least little bit of a dia-
mottd, I was so frightened,

L. You should not have minded the seipents,

IsaBry, O, but suppose they had minded me?

L. We all of us mind you a little oo much,
Isabel, I'm afiaid,

ISABEL, No—no—no, indeed,

‘L. I tell you what, Isabel—I don't helieve cither
Sindbad, or Florise, or you, ever wete in the Valley
of Diamonds,

ISABEL, You naughty! when I tell you we were!
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I.. Because you say you were fiightened ~at the
seipents,

IsABrL.,  And wouldn't you have been ?

L. Nol at those scrpenis, Nobody who really
goes into™the valley is ever fiightened al them—they
are so heautiful,

ISABEL (suddenly sevious).  Bul therd's no real
Valley of Diamonds, is there ?

1.  Yes, Isabel; veiy real indeed,

FLORRIE (rcappearing)., Oh, wherc? Tell me
about it,

L. T cannot tell you a great deal about it; only
I know it ig very different from Sindbad’s, In hiis
valley, therc was only a diamond lying hae and
there; but, in the real valley, there arc diamonds
coveling the prass in showets every moining, msiead
of dew: and theie are clusicis of tices, which look
likee lilac trees; bul, in spiing, all their blossoms are
*of amethyst.

Frorrie,  Bul there can'l be any serpents there,
then ¢

L. Why not? "

FLorrie.  Because they don't come into such
beautiful places,

T.. I never said it was a beautiful place,

FrorRriE, What! not wifh diamonds sfrewed
~about il like dew?
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L. » That's according to your {ancy, Ilorrie.  Tor
myself, I like dew Dbetter.

ISABEL. Oh, but the dew won't slay; it all dries!

L. Ves; and it would be much nicer if ihe dia-
monds diried too, for the people in the valley have Lo
sweep them off the grass, in heaps, whenever they
want to walk on it; and then the heaps glitley so,

they hurt one'’s eyes,

FLORRIE, Now you're just playing, you kuow.

L. So are you, you know,

Frorrit, Yes, but you mustn't play.

I. ‘That's very hard, Florsic; why musin’t I, if
you may ¢ *

FLORRIE, Oh, I may, because I'm litile, but you
mustn't, because youtve—(fesitales for a delicate ex-
pression af magnilnde).

L. (pudely taking the jfirst that comes). Becanse
Pm big? Noj that's not the way of it at all,
Flopie. Because you're little, you should have vfzr}f
little play; and becanse I'm big I should have a
great deal,

ISAREL and FLORRIE (Jotft), No-—n0-——110~-i10,
That isn't it at all. (ISABRL sole, quoting JMiss
Ingelow), *'The lambs play always—Llhcy know no
“bettet” (Putting hev head very much on one side) A,
now—>please—please~—tell us truc ! we want to know,

L, Bul why do you want me lo lell you trug,



+

The Valley of Dz'w?quffa 74

any more £hﬂn the man who wrote tlic ¢ Arabian
Nights’?

IsaBEL. Because—Dbecause we like to kiow about
teal things; and you can tell us, and we can't ask the
man who wrote the stories,

L. What do you call real things ?

Isannr. Now, you know] Things thal really are,

1. Whether you can sce them or not?

ISABEL, Yes, if somebody clse saw them,

L. Bul if nobody has cver seen them ¢

ISABEL (cvading the poind). Well, but, you know,
if there were a real Valley of Diamonds, somebody
must have secn it. ;

L. You cannoi be so sure of that, Isabel. Many
people go to real places, and never see them; and
many people pass through this valley, and never
see if.

FLORRIE, What stupid people they must bel

1. WNo, Flowie., They are much wiser than the
peaple who do see it

May., I think I know where it is.

Isanier. ‘Tell us more aboul i, and then we'l)
£rUCSs. )

L. Well, There's a great broad road, by a river-
side, leading up into it,

MAY (gravely cunning, with emphasis on the last
word), Doces the road really go up?
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1. Vou think it should go down into a valley ?

No, it goes up; this is a valley among the hills, and
it is as high as the clouds, and is often full of them;
so that even thc people who most want 1o sece i
cannot, ahways,
T$ABEL, And what is the river heside the road like?
L. It ought to be very Dbeautiful, because it

flows over Hiamond sand—only the water is thick

and red,

ISABEL. Red water!

L. Itisn't all water,

May, Oh, please never mind that, Isabel, just
now; I want to hiear about the valley. .,

I. So the enfrance to it is very wide, undoer a
steep rock; only such numbers of people are always
trying to get in, that they keep jostling cach other,
and manage it but slowly. Some weal ones are
pushed back, and never get in at all; and make great
modning as they go away: but perhaps they are none
the worse in the end.

Mav. And when one gets in, what is it like?

L. It is up and down, broken kind of ground :
the road stops directly; and there are oreal dark
rocks, covered all over with wild gourds and wild
vines; the gourds, if you cut them, are red, with
black sceds, like water-melons, and look ever so nice
and the people of the place make a red potlage
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of them: hut you must lake care notl to cale any if
you ever want to leave the valley, (though I belicve
putling plenty of meal in it makes it wholcsome),
Then the wild vines have clusters of the colour of
amber; and the people of the country say they arc
the grape of Iisheol; and sweeler than honey: but
indeed, if anybody clse tastes them, they are like
gall.  Then there are thickets of bramble, so thorny
that they would be cut away directly, anywherc else ;
but here they are covered with little cinque-foiled
blossoms of pure silver; and, for berries, they have
clusters of rubies, Dark rubics, which you only sec
arc red alteggathering them, But you may fancy what
blackberry partics the children have!  Only they got
their frocks and hands sadly torn,

LILY. Bul rubies can’t spot one's fracks, as black-
herrics do ?

L. No; but Tl tell you what spots them-—the
mullerties.  There are greal forests of them, all up
the hills, covered with silkworms, some munching the
Jeaves so loud that it is like mills at work; and some
spinning.  But the berries arerlhe blackest you ever
saw; and, wherever they fall, they stain a decp red;
and nothing over washes it out again, And it Is
their juice, soaking through the grass, which makes
the river so red, because all its springs are in this
wood, And the boughs of the trees are {wisled, as if
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in pairt, like old olive branches; and their Jeaves are
dark, And it is in these forests thal the serpents
ate; but nobody is afiaid of themt. They have fine
crimson crests, and they are wreathed aboul the
wild branches, one in evely iree, nearly; and they
are singing scrpents, for the serpents are, in this

forest, what birds are in outs.
FrLorRIE. Oh, I don't want to go there al all,

oW,

L. You would like it very much indeed, ITforric,
if you were there, The sétpenls would not bite you;
the only fear would be of your lmning into onc!

FLORRIE, O, dear, but that's worsc,e .

L. You wouldn’t think so if you really were
turned into one, Floirie; you would be very proud of
your crest, And as long as you were yoursell, (nol
that you could get there if you remained quite the
little Florrie you are now), you would like to hear
the serpents sing, They hiss a litlle through i, like
the cicadas in Ilaly; but they keep good Lime, and
sing delightful melodics; and most of them have
seven heads, with thrbats which each take a note of
the octave ; so that they can sing chords—~it is very
fime indeed, And the fireflies fly round the edge of the
forests all the night long; you wade in fireflids, thay
make the fields look like a lake trembling with
reflection of stars; but you must take care nol to
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touch them, for they are nol like Tialian fireflies, but
burn, like real sparks,

Frorric, I don’t like it at all; T'll never go
there,

L. T hope not, Florrie; or at least that you will
gel oul again if you do. And il is very difficult to
gel oul, for beyond these serpent forests there are
arcal cliffs of dead gold, which form a labyrinth,
winding always higher and higher, till the gold is
all split asunder by wedges of ice; and glaciers,
welded, half of ice seven limes {rozen, and half of
gold scven times frozen, hang down fiom them, and
fall in thunger, cleaving into deadly splintets, like the
Cretan arrowheads; and info a mixed dust of snow
and gold, ponderous, yet which the mountain whirl-
winds are able to lifl and diive in wreaths and pillars,
hiding the paths with a burial cloud, fatal at once
with wintry chill, and weight of golden ashes. So
the wanderers in the labyrinth fall, one by one, and
are buried there :—yel, over the drifled graves, those
who are spared climb 1o the last, through coil on coil
of the path ;—for al the cnd«of il they see the king
of the valley, sitling on his throne: and Dbeside him,
(but it is only a falsc vision), spectra of creatures
like themselves, sct on Lhrones, from which they seém
Lo look down on all the kingdoms of the world, and
the glory of them. And on the canopy of his throne
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there is an inscription in fiery letlers, which they
stiive to read, bul cannot; for it is wrillen in words
which are like the words of all languages, and yeb
are of none., Men say it is more like their own
tongue to the English than it {s to any other nation;
hut the only record of it is by an Italian, who heard
the king himself ery it as a war cry, ¢ Pape Salan,
Pape Satan Aleppe, *

S1BYL. But do they all perish there? You said
there was a way through the valley, and out of it.

L. VYes; but few find if. If any of them %keep 1o
the grass paths, where the diamonds are swepl aside;
and hold ‘their hands over their cyes so gs not to bg
dazzled, the grass paths lead forward gradually to a
place where onc sces a litlle opening in the golden
rocks, You were at Chamouni last year, Sibyl; did
your guide chance to show you the pierced rock of
the Aiguille du Midi ¢

SIBYL, No, indeed, we only got up from Geneva
on Monday night; and it rained all Tuesday; and
we had to be back at Geneva again, carly on Wed-
nesday morning. .

L. Of course. Thai is the way to sec a country
in a Sibylline manner, by inner congciousnecss: but
you might have seen ihe pierced rock in your drive
up, or down, if the clouds broke: not that there is

* Dante, Inf, 7. 1.
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much to see in it; one of the crags of the aiguille-
edge, on the southern slope of i, i struck shaiply
through, as by an awl, inlo a little cyclet hole;
which you may sce, scvenr thousand feel above the
valley, (as the clouds {lit past behind it, or leave the
sky), first white, and then dark blue. Well, therd's
just such an cyclet hole in one of the upper crags of
the Diamond Valley; and, from a distance, you think
that il is no bigger than the cye of a needle. But if
you get up to if, they say you may drive a loaded
camel throughit, and that therc are fine things on the
other side, but I have never spoken wilh anybody
whaq had begn through,

StpyL, I think we uhdersland it now, We will
try 1o wtite it down, and think of it.

1. Meantime, Florrie, though all that I have been
telling you is very true, yet you must not think the
sort of diamonds that people wear in rings and neck-
laces are found lying about on the grass,  Would you
like to sec how they really are found?

FLORRIE, O, yes—yes,

1. Isabel—or Lily-—run up to my room and fetch
me the little box with a glass lid, out of the top
drawer of the chest of chawers,  (Race detween LILY
and ISADEL.)

(Re-cniter ISABEL wiile he box, wvery wmuch ont of

Oreath, TILY Oeftind.)
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\
I. Why, you never can heat Lily in a race on

the stairs, can you, Isabel

ISABEL (panting). Lily—becat me—cver so far-—
" but she gave me—the box —tio carry i,

I.. Take off the lid, then; gently.

FLORRIE {after pesping i, disappoinied),  There's
only a great ugly brown stone!

L. Not much more than that, ceriainly, Florrie, if
people were wise, But look, it is not a single stone;
but a kuot of pebbles fasiened together by gravel:
and in the gravel, or compressed sand, if you look
close, you will see grains of gold glittering every-
where, alt through; and then, do yoy sce these
two white beads, which shinc, as if they had been

covered with grease ?

Frorrig, May I touch them ¢

1, VYes; you will find they arc not greasy, only
very smooth. Well, those are the fatal jewels; native
here in their dust with gold, s0 thal you may see,
cradled here together, the iwo great encmies of man-
kind,—the strongest of all malignant physical powers
that have tormented our race,

SIBYL. Is that really so? I know they do great
harm ; but do they not also do greal good

L. My dear child, what good? 'Was any woman,
do you suppose, cver the better for pogsessing
diamonds 7 Dut how many have heen made base,
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frivolous, ahd miserable by desiring them ! Was
ever man the hetter for having coffers full of gold ?
But who shall measurc the guill that is incurred to
fill them? Iook into the history of any civilised
nations; analyse, with reference to this ofic cause of
crime and misery, the lives and thoughls of their
noBles, priests, merchants, and men of luxurious life.
Every other templation is at lasl concentrated into
{his; pride, and Iust, and envy, and anger all give
up their strenglh to avarice. The sin of the whole
world is cssentially the sin of Judas, Men do not
disbelieve their Christ; but they sell Him.

Sivvr, But surely that is the fault of human
nature ? it is not caused by the accident, as il were,
of there being a pretty metal, like gold, o be found
by digging, If pcople could not find that, would they
not find something else, and quarrel for it instead ?

I.. No, Whercver legislalors have succeeded in ex-
cluding, for a time, jewcls and precious metals {rom
among national posscssions, the national spirit has
remained lealthy, Covetousness is nol natural fo
man-—generosity is; bul covelousness must he ex-
cited by a special cause, as a given disease by a given
minsma’ and the essential nature of a material for
the excitement of covelousncess ig, that il shall bch &,
beautiful thing which can he relained without « #se,
" The moment we can use our possessions to any good
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purpose ourselves, the instinct of communfeating that
use to others rises side Dby side with our power. I
you can read a book rightly, you will want others
to hear it; if you can enjoy a picture rightly, you will
want otherd {o sec it : learn how 1o manage a horse,
a plough, ot a ship, and you will desire to make your
subordinates good hotsemen, ploughmen, or sailors:
you will never be able to sec the fine instrument you
are master of, abused; but, once fix your desire on
anything useless, and all the purest pride and folly
in your heart will mix with the desire, and make
you at last wholly inhuman, a merc ugly lump of
stomach and suckers, like a cutlle-fish,

SIBYL. But surely, these two beauliful things,
gold and diamonds, must have been appointed to
some good puipose !

L. Quite conceivably so, my dear: as also earth-
quakes and pestilences; bhut of such ullimate pur-
poses we can have no sight, The practical, imnie-
diate office of the earthquake and pestilence is {o
slay us, like moths; and, as moths, we shall be wise Lo
live oul of their way, So, the practical, immediate
office of gold and diamonds is the multiplicd de-
struction of souls, (in whatever sense you have beon
taught to undersiand that phrase); and the paralyals
of wholesome human cffort and thought on the face
of God's earth: and a wise nation will live out of



(/e Valley of Diamonds, 1%

the way of them, The moncy which the English
habitually spend in culling diamonds would, in ten
years, if it were applicd {o cutling rocks instead, leave
no dangerous reef nor difficult harbour round the
whole island coast, Greal Britain would be a diamond
worth culting, indeed, a {rue pfccrzﬂII of regalia, (Leaves
this o theiv thoughis for a little while) Then, also,
we poor mincralogists might sometimes have the
chance of sceing @ fine crystal of diamond unhacked
by the jeweller.

SivL.  Would it be more beautiful uncut ?

L. Noj; but of infinite interest. We tnight even come
to know something about the making of diamonds,

Sinyr. I thought the chemists could make them
already ?

L. In very small black crysials, yes; but no one
knows how they are formed where they are found; or
if indeed they arce formed there at all,  These, in my
hand, look as if they had heen swept down with the
gravel and gold; only we can trace the gravel and gold
to their native rocks, hul not the diamonds, Read
the account given of the dinmond in any good work
on mincralogy j--you will find nothing but lists of
localitios of gravel, or conglomerate rock (which is
only an old indurated gravel). Some say it was once
a vepelable gum; it may have been charred wood ;
but what one would like Lo know ls, mainly, why
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charcoal should make itself into diamonds in India,
and only into black lead in Borrowdalc,

Syl Are they wholly the same, then ?

L. There is a little fion mixed with our Dlack
lead; but nothing to hinder itg crystallisation. Your
pencis in fact are Ml pointed with formless dizmond,
though they would be IT 1T I1 pencils to purpose, if
it crystallised, |

StvL. But what s ctystallisation ¢

1. A pleasanl question, when onc's hall asleep,
and it has been tea time thess two lhours, Whal
thoughtless things gitls are!

SipYL, Yes, we are; but we want Lo kaow, for all
that.

L. My dear, it would take a week Lo 1ell you,

SIYL,  Well, take it, and tell us.

L. But nobody knows anything about i,

S51YL, Then tell us something that nobody

knows, .
L. Get along with you, and tell Dora 10 make {ea.
(The Touse rises ; bul of course the LIGTURER
wanied tode forced to lecture again, and was,)
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LECTURE 1I.

THE PVRAMID BUILDERS,

In the lavge Schoolreom, to which eves pbody has been
summoned by 7 mging of lhe grear bell.

L. So you have'all actually come 1o heat about
crystallisation!| 1 cannot conceive why, unless the
little ones think that the discussion may involve
some reference to sugar-candy. ‘

(Symploms of high displeasnre anong e ponnged
members of council ISABEL frowns scverely

' al L, and shakes lev Jead vielenily.)

My dear children, if you knew if, you are your-
selyves, at this moment, as you sil in your ranks,
niothing, in the cye of a mincralogist, hut a lovely
group of rosy sugar-candy, arranged by alomic
forces. And even admitting you {o be somecthing
more, you have certainly Dbeens crystallising without
knowing it. Did nol T heat a greal hurrying and
whispering, ten minutes ago, when yE:-u were late in
from the playground; and thoughi you would not
all be quietly scated Dy the time I was ready:
-—Dbesides some discusgion about places —~ some-

i'n )
o b 1013 ﬁ.ﬂ*‘
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thingeabout ‘it's not being fair that the little ones
should always be nearest?’ Well, you were then all
being crystallised. When you ran in from the gar-
den, and against one another in the passages, you
weie in what mineralogists would call a slate of
solution, amrd gradual confluence; when you got
seated in those oiderly rows, each in her pioper
place, you became crystalline. That is just what
the atoms of a mineral do, if they can, whenever
they get disordered: they get into m‘dcﬁr again as
soon as may be,

I hope you feel inclined to interrupt me, and say,
‘ But we know our places; liow do the atoms know
theirs ! And sometimes we dispute about our
places; do the atoms—(and, besides, we don't like
being compared to atoms at all)~never dispute
ahout theirs 7’ Two wise questions these, if you had
a mind to put them} it was long before I asked them
myself, of myself And I will not call you atoms any
mote. May I call you—Ilet me sec—* primary mole-
cules?’  (General dissent wndicated in subdued dut
decisive mmrmurs) Nol not even, in familiar Saxon,
“dust ?’ )

(Panse, with expression on faces of sorvowful
doubty 1ILY guwves woice lo the peneral senti-
ment in a timid ¢ Please don't))

No, children, T won’t call you that; and mind, as
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yvou grow up, that you do not get into an idle and
wicked habil of calling yomsclves thal., VYou are
something better than dust, and have other dutics to
do than ever dust can do; and the bonds of alfection
you will enler into aie belter than maeiely ¢ gelling
into order’ DBut sec 1o il, on {he other hand, that
you always behave at least as well as ‘dust;’ 1emem-
bet, it is only on compulsion, and while it has no free
permission to do as it hlkes, that 7¢ ever gels onl of
order : but sometimes, with some of us, the compul-
sion has to be the other way—hasn't it? (Ae-
monstyatory wlhispers, expressive of opinion that e
LECTURER 2s decoming too personal) T'm not looking
at anybody in particular—indeed I am not, Nay, il
you blush so, Kathleen, how can one help looking ?
We'll go hack to the atoms,

“.How do they know their places?’ you asked, or
should have asked, Yes, and they have to do much
more than know them: they have to find their way
to them, and that quietly and at once, without run-~
ning against each other,

We may, indeed, state¢ it bajefly thus :—Suppose
you have to build a castle, with toweis and: roofs
and huttresses, out of bricks of a given shape, and
that these bricks are all lying in a huge heap at the
botlom, in wuiter confusion, wpset oul of cails at
random, You would have to draw a great many
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plans,and count all your bricks, and be suie you had
enough for this and that tower, before you bhegan,
and then you would have to lay your foundation,
and add layer by layer, in order, slowly,

But how would you be astonished, in these melan-
choly days, when children don'y; read childien’s books,
nor believe any more in fairies, if suddenly a teal
benevolent fairy, in a bright brick-red gown, werc to
rise in the midst of the red biicks, and to tap the
heap of them with her wand, and say: ¢ Bricks, bricks,
to your places!|’ and then you saw in an instant the
whole heap rise in the air, like a swarm of red bees,
and—you have been used to see becs make a honey-
comb, and to think that strange enough, but now you
would see the honeycomb make itsel{ {—¥ou want {o
ask something, Flortie, by the look of your eyes.

FLORRIE, Are they turned into real bees, with
§tings ¢

L. No, Flonie; you are only to fancy {lying
biicks, as you saw the slates flying from the roof the
other day in the storm; only thosc slates didn't seem
to know where they were gomg, and, besides, were
going whete they had no business: but my spell-
bound bricks, though they have no wings, and what
Is worse, no heads and no eyes, yet find their way in
the air just where they should seitle, into towers angd
toofs, cach flying to hus place and faslening therc
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al the right moment, so that every olher opie shall

fit Lo him in his tuin,
LIy, But who are the fairies, then, wha build

the crystals?

L. There is onc great fairy, Lily, who Dbuilds
much more than crystals; but she builds these also.
I dreamed that I saw her building a pyramid, the
other day, as she used to do, for the Pharaohs

IsABEL, DBut that was only a dream ?

. Some dreams ate truer than some wakings,
Tsabel; but T won’t tell it you unless you like,

IsaBrL, Oh, please, please,

1. Ynu‘arc all such wise children, there’s no
talking to you; you won’t believe anything.,

L1y, No, we are not wise, and we will heliove
anything, when you say we ought,

L. Well, it came abounl this way. Sibyl, do you
recollect thal evening when we had been looking al
your old cave by Cumae, and woundeiing why you
didn't lve there still: and (hen we wondered low old
you were; and IEgypl said you wouldn't tell, and no-
body clse could tell bul shey and you laughad—1
thought very gaily for a Sibyl—and saidl you would
harness a flock of crancs for us, and we miglit fly
over to Egypl if we liked, and sec. ]

SIBYL, Yes, and you went, and coulda't find out
afler all ]
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L. Why,you know, Egypt had becn just doubling
tHat third pyramid of hers;¥ and making a ncw
entrance into it; and a finc entrance it was! TFirst,
we had to go through an ante-room, which had both
its doors blocked up with slones; and then we had
three granite portcullises to pull up, one after an-
other; and the moment we had got under them,
Egypt signed to somebody above; and down they
came again behind us, with a roar like thunder, only
louder: then we got into a passage fit for nobody
but rats, and Egypt wouldn’t go any further herself,
but said we might go on if we liked; and so we came
to a hole In the pavement, and then to a granite trap-
door—and then we thought we had gone quite far
enough, and came back, and Egypt laughed at us,

EgyrT. You would not have had me take my
crown off; and stoop all the way' down a passage fit
only for rats? .

L. It was not the crown, Egypt—ryou know that
very well. It was the flounces that would not lot you
go any farther, 1 suppose, however, you wear them
as typical of the inuddation of the Nile, so it is all
right,

ISABEL, Whydidn't you take me with you. Where
rats can go, mice can. 1 wouldn’t have come back?

* Note i,
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L. No, mousic; you would have gone.on by
yourself, and you might have waked one of Pashts
cats,* and it would have ecaten you, I was very glad
you were not there,  But after all this, I suppose the
imagination of the heavy granitec blocks and the
underground ways had troubled me, and dfcams are
often shaped in a strangc opposition to {he impres-
sions that lhave caused them; and f{rom all that
we had been reading in Bunsen about stones that
couldn't be lifted with levers, I began to drecam about
stones that lifted themselves with wings,

SiByr, Now you must just iell us all about it,

L. T dreamed that I was standing beside the lake,
out of whose clay the bricks were made for the great
pyramid of Asychiéi They had just been all
finished, and were lying by the lake margin, in long
ridges, like waves, It was near cvening; and as I
looked towards the sunset, I saw a thing like a dayle
pillay standing where the rock of the desert stoops to
the Nile valley. 1 did not know there was a pillar
there, and wondered at it; and it grew larger, and
glided nearer, becoming like the form of a man, but
vast, and it did not move its feet, but glided, like &
pillar of sand. And as it drew ncarer, T looked by
chance past if, towards the sun; and saw a silver

4

* Note {ii, + Note i,
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cloud, which was of all the clouds closest to the sun,
(and in one place crossed it), draw ilsell back from
the sun, suddenly, And il turned, and shol towards
the dark pillar; leaping in an arch, like an arrow out
of a bow. And I thought it was lightning ; but when
it came near the shadowy pillar, it sank slowly down
beside it, and changed into the shape of a woman,
very beautiful, and with a strength of deep calm in
her blue eyes. She was robed to the feet with a
white 10be; and above that, to her knees, by the
cloud which I had seen across the sun: but all the
golden ripples of it had become plumes, so that it
had changed into two bright wings like those of a
vulture, which wrapped round her to her knces, She
had a weaver's shuttle hanging over her shoulder, by
the thread of it, and in her left hand, arrows, tipped
with fire,

ISABEL (clapping ler hands). Oh! il was ‘Neith,
it was Neith! I know now. : -

L, Ves; it was Neith herself; and as the iwo
great spirits came nearer to me, I saw they woere
the Brother and Sistet—the pillared shadow was the
Greater Pthah* And I heard them speak, and {he
sound of their words was like a distant singing. I
could not understand .the words one by one; yel

Note uj,
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their sense came to me; and so I knew thai Neith
had come down to see her brothet’s work, and
the work that he had put info the mind of the
king to make his servanis do. And sghe was
dispieased at ii; Dbecause she saw only pieces
of dark clay; and no porphyty, nor maible, nor
any fair stone that men mighi engiave the figures
of the gods upon. And she blamed her brother,
and said, ‘Oh, Lord of {ruthl is this then thy
will, that men should mould only four-squate pieces
of clay: and the forms of thc gods no more?’
Then the Lord of truth sighed, and said, “Oh! sister,
in truth they do not.love ﬁs; why should* they set
up our images? Let them do what they may, and
not lie—let them make their clay four-squarc; and
labour; and perish/

Then Neith's datk blue eyes grew darker, and she
said, * Ol Lord of truth! why should they love us?
their love is vain: or fear us? for their fear 18 base,
Vet let them testify of us, that they kuew we lived
for ever.'

But the Lord of truth answered, ¢ They know, and
yet they know not,  Let them keep silence; for their

Silence ouly is truth.’

But Neith answered, * Brother, wilt thou also make
league with Death, because Death is true? - Ohl
thou potter, who hast cast these hmuman things from
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thy wheel, many to dishonour, and few to honour;
wilt thou not let them so much as sec my face; hut

slay them in slavery ¢’
But Pthah only answered, ¢ Let them build, sister,

let them build!
And Neith answered, ¢ What shall they Dbuild, if I

build not with them?’

And Pthah drew with his measuring rod upon the
sand, And I saw suddenly, drawn on the sand, the
outlines of great cities, and of vaults, and domes, and
agueducts, and bastions, and towcrs, greater than
obelisks, covered with black clouds. And the wind
blew ripfles of sand atidst the lines that Pthah
drew, and the moving sand was like the marching of
men, But I saw that wherever Neith looked at the
lines, they faded, and were effaced.

* Oh, Brother |’ she said at last, ‘ what is this vanity?
If I, who am Lady of wisdom, do not mock the
children of men, why shouldst thou mock them, who
art Lord of trath?’ DBut Pthah answered, ‘They
thought to hind me; and they shall be bound, They
shall labout in the fire for vanity.’ *

And Neith said, looking at the sand, ‘Brothes,
there is no true labour here—there is only weary life
and wasteful death.’

And Pthah answered, * Is it not truer labout, sister,
than thy sculpture of dreams?’
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Then Neith smiled; and stopped suddenly.
She looked to the sun; its edge touched the horizon-

edge of the desert. Then she looked to the long
heaps of pieces of ¢lay, that lay, cach with its blue

shadow, by the lake shore.
‘ Brother, she said, ‘how long will this pyramid of

thine be in building 7’

¢ Thoth will have sealed the scroll of the years ten
times, before the summit is laid.

‘ Brother, thou knowest not how fo teach thy
childrent to labour, answered Neith, ‘ILook! I must
follow Phre beyond Atlas; shall I build your pyramid
for you before he goes down?’  And Pthah answered,
‘Yea, sister, if thou canst put thy winged shoulders to
such woill' And Neith drew herself to her height;
and I heard a clashing pass through the plumes of
her wings, and the asp stood up on her helmet, and
fire gathered in her cyes, And she took one of the
flaming arrows out of the sheaf in her left hand, and
stretched it out over the heaps of clay. And they
rose up like flights of locusts, and spread themselves
in the air, so that it grew dark in a moment, Then
Neith designed them places with her arrow point;
and they drew into ranks, like dark clouds laid level
2t morning. Then Neith po'inte:l with ket atrow to
‘he north, and to the south, and {o {he east, and to
he west, and the ﬂying 'motes of earth drew asunder

t

d
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into follt great ranked crowds; and slood, one in the
north, and one in the south, and one in the cast, and
one in the west—one against another, Then Neith
spread her wings wide for an instant, and closed them
with a sound like the sound of a rushing sca; and
waved her hand towards the foundalion of the
pyramid, where il was laid on the brow of (he descit,
And the four flocks drew together and sank down,
like sea-birds settling (o a level rock; and when they
met,; there was a sudden flame, as broad as the
pyramid, and as high as the clouds; and it dazzled
me; and I closed my eyes for an instant; and when
I looked again, the pyramid stood on its rock,
perlect; and purple with the light from the edge of
the sinking sumn,

THE YOUNGER CHILDREN (variously pleased).
I'm so glad! How nice! But what did Pthah
© 53y ?

L. Neith did not wait to hear whal he would say,
When I turned back to look at her, she wag gone;
and I only saw the level white cloud form iisclf
again, close to the afch of the sun as it sank, And
as the Jast edge of the sun disappeared, the form of
Pthah faded into a mighty shadow, and so passed
away,

EGypT, And was Neitl's pyramid left?

L. Yes; but you could not think, Egypt, what o
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strange feeling of utter loncliness came over me when
the presences of the two gods passed away. It
seemed as il I had never known what it was to be
alone before; and the unbroken line of the desert
was terrible,

Ecvyer. I used to fecl that, when I was queen:
sometimes I had to carve gods, for company, all over
my palace. I would fain have secn real ones, if 1

could.
I.. But listen a moment yet, for that was not

quite all my dream., The twilight drew swiftly to the
dark, and I could hardly see the greal pyramid;
when there came a heavy murmuring sound in the
air; and a horned beelle, with terrible claws, fell on
the sand at my feet, with a blow like the bheat of a
hammer. Then it stood up on its hind claws, and
waved its pincers at me: and its fore claws became
strong arms, and hands ; one grasping real iron pincers,
and the other a huge hammer; and il had a helmoet
on its head, without any eyclet holes, that I could
see, And its two hind claws became strong erooked
legs, with fect bent inwards. And so there stood by
me a dwarf, in glossy black armour, ribbed and em-
bossed like a beetle’s back, lcaning on his hammer,
And I could not speak for 'wondcr; hut he spoke with
a murmur like the dying away of a beat upon a bell,
e said, ‘1 will make Neith's great pyramid small,
D
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I am fhe lower Pthah; and have power over fire, I
can wither the strong things, and strengthen the
weak : and everything that is great I can make
small, and everything that is little I can make great/
Theu he tuined to the angle of the pyramid and
limped towards it. And the pyramid grew deep
purple ; and then red like blood, and then pale rose-
colour, like fire. And I saw that it glowed with fire
from within, And the lower Pthah touched it with
the hand that held the pincers; and it sank down
like the sand in an houi-glass—then drow itself to-
gether, and sank, still, and became nothing, it seemed
to me, but the armed dwarf stooped down, and took
it into his hand, and brought it me, saying, ¢ Lvery-
thing that is great I can make like this pyramid ; and
give into men’s hands to destroy.’ And I saw that he
had a little pyiamid in his hand, with as many courses
in it as the large ong; and built like that,—only so
small, And because if glowed still, I was afraid to
touch it; but Pthah said, ¢ Touch it—for I have
bound the fire within it, so that it cannot burn! So I
touched it, and took’it into my own hand; and it was
cold; only red, like a raby, And Pihah laughed, and
became like a beelle again, and buried himself in the
sand, fiercely; thhowing it back over his shoulders,
And it seemed to me as if he would draw me down
with him into the sand ; and 1 starled back, and woke,
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holding the little pyramid so fast in my hand that it

hurt me.
Eeyrr, Holding WHAT in your hand?
L. ‘The little pyramid.
EGvpT, Neith's pyramid ?

I.. Neith's, I believe; though not built for Asychis.
I know only that it is a little rosy transparent pyia-
mid, built of more courses of bricks than I can count,

it being made so small, You don’t believe me, of
course, Egyptian infidel; but there it is, (Giving
crysial of vose Flugr.)

(Confused examination by crowded audience, over
each other's skoulders and wunder each olher's arms.,
Disappointinent begins to manifest itself.)

SIBYL (not quite knowing why she and others ove
disappointed), But you showed us this the other day

.. Yes; butyou would not look at it the other day.,

SisvL., But was all that fine dream only about this ?

L. What finer thing could a dream be about than
- this? It is small, if you will; Dut when you begin
to think of things rightly, the ideps of smallness and
largeness pass away, The making of this pyramid
was in reality just gs wonderful as the dream I have
been telling you, and just as incomprehensible, It
was not, I suppose, as swift, but quite as grand things
are done as swiftly, WhensNeith makes crystals of
snow, it needs a great deal more marshalling of the
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A

atoms, by her flaming arrows, than it does Lo make
crystals like this one; and that is done in & moment,
EavpT. But how you de puzzle us! Why do
you say Neith does it? "Youn don'l mean that she is
a real spirit, do you?

L. What / mean, is of little congequence.  What
the Egyptians meant, who called her ¢ Neith,'—or
Homer, who called her ¢ Athena,'—ot Solomon, wha
called her by a word which the Gfeeks render as
Sophia,) you must judge for yourselves. But her
testimony is always the same, and all nations have
received _it: ‘I was by Him as one brought up-with
Him, and I was daily His delight; rojoicing in the
habitable parts of the earth, and my delights were
with the sons of men,’

MaRy., But is not that only a personification ?

L. If it be, what will you gain by unpersonifying
it, or what right have you to do so? Cannot you
accept the image given you, in itslife; and listen, lila
children, to the words which chicflly belong 1o vou
as children: *1 1{}?{3‘ them that love me, and thosc
that seek me early shall find me ?’

(They are all quict for a minute ov two ; guestions

begin to appear in ihelr eyes.)

I cannot taik to you any more to-day, Take that
rose-crystal away with you, and think.
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LECTURE III,

TIIE CRYSTAL LIFE,

A wvery dull Lecture, wilfully brought wpon themselves by
the elder children.  Some of the young ones lhave, however,
managed 1o gel in by wmisiake, SCENE, e Schwolraom,

L. So I am to stand up here merely to<be asked
questions, tu—?:lay, Miss Mary, am I}

MARY, VYes; and you must answer them plainly;
without telling us any more storigs. You are quite
spoiling the children: the poor little things' heads
are turning round like kaleidoscopes; and they don’t
know in the least what you mcan, Nor do we old
ones, either, for that malter; to-day you must really
tell us nothing but facts,

L. Iam sworn; but you won't like it, a Dit,

MARY. Now, first of all, what do you mean by
¢bricks 7 '-——Are the smallest particles of mincrals all
of some accurate shape, like bricks?

L. I do not know, Miss Mary; I do not even
Know if anybody knows, The smallest atoms which
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are visibly and practically put together Lo make large
crystals, may better be described as ‘ limited in ﬁitccl
directions’ than as ‘of fixed forms” But I can tell
you nothing clear about ultimate aloms: you will find
the idea of little bricks, or, perhaps, of liltle spheres,
available for all the uses you will have to put il to.
MARry, Well, it's very provoking; one seems al-
ways to be stopped just when one is coming to the

very thing one wants to know.
L. No,, Mary, for we should not wish to know

anything but what is easily and assuredly knowable,
There's no end to it. If I could show you, or myself,
a group of ultimate atoms, quite clearly, in this mag-
nifying glass, we should both be presenily vexed
because we could not breale them in two picces, and
see their insides.

MARY., Well then, next, what do you mean by the
flying of the bricks ? “What is it the atoms do, that -
is like flying? |
* 'I. When they are dissolved, or uncrystallised,
thdy are really separated from cach other, like a
swarm of gnats in the air, or like a shoal of f{ish in
the sea;—generally at about equal distances. Tn
currents of solutions, or at different depths of them,
onc part may be more full of the dissolved atoms
than another; but on the whole, you may think of
them as cquidistant, like the spots in the print of
your gown, If they are separated by force of heat
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only, the substance is said to be melled; if they
are separated by any other substance, as particles
of sugar by water, they are said to be ‘ dissolved.
Note this distinction carefully, all of you,

DoRrA. T will be very pavticular,  When next you
tell me there isn't sugar enough in your tea, I will say,
‘It is not yet dissolved, sir/

I. I tell you what shall be dissolved, Miss Dora ;
and that's the present parliament, if the members get
too saucy.

(DORA folds ler hands and casts down ey eyes)

L. (procesds in staty). Now, Miss Mary, you
know already, I belicve, that nearly cverytliing will
melt, under r-: sufficient heaft, like wax, Limestone
melts (under pressure); sand melts; granitc melts;
the lava of a volcano isa mixed mass of many kinds
of rocks, melted: and any melted substance ncarly
always, if not always, crystalliscs as it cools; the
more slowly the more perfectly, Water melts at
what we call the freczing, but might just as wisely,
though not as conveniently, call the melling, paint;
and radiates as it cools into themost beautiful of all
kinown crystals, Glass melts at a greater heat, and
will crystallise, if you let it cool slowly enough, in
stars, much like snow. Gold needs more heat to
melt it, but erystallises also exquisitely, as T will
presently show you. Arsenic and sulphur crystallise
from their vapours, Now in any of these cases, either

/
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of melted, dissolved, ot vaporous bodies, the particles -
are usually separated from each other, cither by heat,
or by an intermediate substance; and in crystallising
they are both brought nearcr to each other, and
packed, so as to fit as closely as possible: the cssen-
tial part of the business being not the bringing to-
gether, but the packing, Who packed your trunk for
you, last holidays, Isabel !

ISABEL., Lily does, always.

1. And how much can you allow for Lily's good
packing, in guessing what will go into the trunk ?

IsABeEL., Ohl I bring twice as much as the trunk
holds. -Lily always gets everything in,

Lity. Ahl but, Isey, if you 0111}: knew what &
time it takes! and since you've had those great hard
buttons on your frocks, I can't do anything with
them, Buttons won't go anywhere, you know.

L. Yes, Lily, it would be well if she only knew
what & time it takes; and I wish any of us knew
what a time crystallisation takes, for that is con-
summately fine packing. The particles of the rock
are thrown down, jugt as Isabel brings her things-—
in a heap; and innumerable Lilics, not of the valley,
but of the rock, come to pack them, But it takes
such a time !

However, the best~—out and out the best—way of
understanding the thing, is to crysiallise yourselves,
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THE AUDIENCE. OQurselves!
I. Yes: not merely as you did the other day,

carelessly, on the schoolroom forms; but carclully
and finely, out in the playground. You can play at
crystallisation there as much as you please,

KATHLEEN and JEsSiE, Ohl how i—how ¢

L. First, you must put yoursclves togelher, as
close as you can, in the middle of the grass, and form,
for first practice, any figure you like.

Jussie.  Aay dancing figure, do you mean !

L. No; I mcan a square, or a cross, or a diamond,
Any figure you like, standing close together, You
had better outline it first on the turf, with sticks, or
pebbles, so as to see that it is rightly drawn; then get
into it and enlarge or diminish it at one side, till you
are all quite in it, and no empty space left,

DDorA., Crigoline and all ?

L. The crinoline may stand eventually for rough
crystalline surface, unless you pin it in; and ithen you
may make a polished crystal of yourselves,

‘Liry, Qh, we'll pin it in—we'll pin it in!

L. Then, when you are all inpthe figure, let cveory
one note her place, and who is next her on each side ;
and let the outsidets count how many places they
stand from the corners.

KATILEEN, Ves, yesq—and then ¢

L. ‘Then you must scatter ail over the playground
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—1ight over it from side to side, and end to end; and
put yourselves all at equal distances from each other,
everywhere, You needn’t mind doing it very accu-
rately, but so as to be ncarly equicistant; not lcss
than about three yards apart {rom each olher, on
every side,

JESSIE. We can easily cut pieces of slring of
equal length, to hold. And then?

L. Then at a given signal, let cverybody walk,
at the same rate, towards the outlined figure in the
middle. You had better sing as you wallk; that will
keep you in good time, And as you close inn towards
it, let each take her place, and the next comers fit
themselves in beside the first ones, till you are all in
the figure again,

KATHLEEN. Oh! how we shall run against each
other! What fun it will be! ‘

L. No, no, Miss Katie; I can't allow any tunning
against each other. The atoms never do that, what-
ever human creatures do. You must all know your
places, and find your way to them without jostling.

Livy., But how evér shall we do that?

ISABEL, Mustn’t the ones in the middle be the
nearest, and the outside ones farther off—when we
go away to scatter, I mean?

L. Yes; you must be very careful to keep your
order; you will soon find out how to do it; it is only
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like soldiers forming squarc, except that each "must
stand still in hier place as shie reaches it, and the others
come round her; and you will have much more com-
plicated figures, afterwards, to form, than squares.

IsABEL, TI'll put a stone al my place; then I shall
know it.

L. You might each nail a bit of paper to the
turf, at your place, with your name upon il: but it
would be of no use, for if you don't know your
places, you will make a fine piece of busincss of it
while you are looking for your names. And, Isabcl,
if with alittle head, and eyes,and a brain, (all of them
very good and serviceable of their kind, ds such
things go), you think you cannot know your place
without a stone at it, after examining it well,—how do
you think each atom knows its place, when if never
was there belfore, and there's no slonhe al it?

IsABEL, But does cvery atom know its place?

L. How else could it get there?

MaRryY, Avethey not attracted into their places ?

L, Cover a picce of paper with spots, at oqual
intervals; and then imagine any kind of aliraction
you choose, or any law of attraction, to cxisl hetween
the spots, and try how, on that permitted supposition,
you can altract them into the figure of a Maltese
£ross, in the middle of the paper. |
- MARY (aving tried %?). Yes; Isecthat I cannot:
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—one would need all kinds of attractions, in different
ways, at different places, Butyou do not mean that
the atoms are alive? ‘

L. What is it to be alive?

Dora. ‘There now; you're going to be provoking,

I know. .
L. I do not see why it should be provoking to be

asked what it is to be alive, Do you think you don't
know whether you are alive or not ?
(ISABEL skips to the end of the voom and back,)

L. VYes, Isabel, that's all very fine; and you and 1
may call that being alive: but a modein philosopher
calls it being in a ‘mode of motion’, It requires a
ceitain quantity of heat to take you to the side-
board; and exactly the same quantity to bring you

back again, That's all,
IsaBEL. Ng, it isn’t. And besides, I'm not hot,

L. I am, sometimes, at the way they talk, IHow-
ever, you know, Isabel, you might have leen a
particle of a mineral, and yet have been carried
round the room, or anywhere else, by chemical
forces, in the liveliest way.

ISABEL. Yes; but I wasn't carried: I carried mysclf,

L. The fact is, mousie, the difficulty is not so
much to say what makes a thing alive, as what makes
it a Self. « As soon as you are shut off from the rest
of the universe into a Self, you begin to be alive.
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VIOLET (indignant). Oh, surely—surely thal can-
not be so. JIs not all the life of the soul in com-

munion, not separation ?

L. There can be no communion where there is no
distinction, Bul we 51‘15111i be in an abyss of meta-
physics presently, if we don't look out; and Desides,
we must not be too grand, to-day, for the younger
children, We'll be grand, some day, by ourselves, if
we must. (T younger clhildren are not pleased, and
prepare to rvemonstraie; bul, knowing by cxperience,
that all conversations tn whick the word * contmunion’
occurs, arve uniilelligtdle, iink detier of ¢t.) Meantime,
for broad ansyer about the atoms. I do not think
we should use the word ¢lifc, of any energy which
does not belong to a given form, A seed, or an egg,
or a young animal, are properly called ¢ alive’ with
respect to the force belonging to those forms, which
consistently developes that form, and no other, DBut
the force which crystallises a mineral appears to he
chiefly external, and it docs not produce an entirvely
determinate and individual form, limited in size, but,
only an aggregalion, in which %some limiting laws
must be observed,

MaARrY, But I do not see mnch difference, that
way, between a crystal and a trec,

L. Add, then, that the mode of the energy in
a living thing implies a continual change in its
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clements; and a period for its end, So you may
define life by ils attached ncgative, death; and still
more by its attached positive, birth,  But I won’t be
plagued any more aboul {his, just now; if you choose
to think the crystals alive, do, and welcome., Rocks
have always been called ¢ living' in their native place,

MarY. There's one question more; then I've

»

done,
T, Only one!

MARY., Only one.
L. But if it is answered, won't it turn into two ?

MARY. No; I think it will remain single, and be
comfortéble, !

I. Let me hear it

MARY, You know, we are to crystallise ourselves
out of the whole playground, Now,what playground
have the minetals? Where are they scattered belore
they are crystallised; and where arc the crystals
generally made ?

L. That sounds to me more like three questions
than one, Mary. If it is only one, it is a wide one,

Mary, 1 did ndt say anything about the width
of it

L. Well, I must keep it within the best compass
I can, When rocks cither dry from a moist slate, or
cool from a heated state, they necessarily alter in "
bulk; and cracks, or open spaces, form in them in all
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directions, These cracks must be filled up with
solid matter, or the rock would evenlually be-
come a rainous heap, So, somectimes by waler,
sometimes by vapour, sometimes nobody knows how,
crystallisable matter is brought from somewhere, and
fastens itself in these open spaces, so as to hind the
rock together again, with crystal cement. A wvast
quaatity of hollows are formed in lavas by bubbles
of gas, just as the holes are left in bread well baked,
In process of time these cavities are generally filled

with various crystals,
MARY., But where does the crystallising substance

T

come from ?
. Sometimes out of the rock itsell; sometimes

from below or above, through the veins, The entire
substance of the contracting rock may be filled with
liquid, pressed into it so as to fill every porei—or
with mineral vapour;—or it may be so charged af one
place, and empty at another. There’s no end to the
‘may be's” But all that you need fancy, for our
present purpose, is that hollows in the rocks, like
the caves in Derbyshire; are travérsed by liquids or
vapour containing ccifain elements in a more or
less free or separate state, which crystallise on the
cave walls. *

SIBYL. There now;—Mary has had all her ques-

tions answered ; it's my turn to have mine.
E
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I.. - Ah, therc’s a conspiracy among you, I sce,
I might have guessed as much.

Doka, I'm sure you ask us questions enough !
How can you have the heart, when you dislike so to
be asked them yourself?

I. My dear child, if people do not answer
questions, it does not malter how many they
are asked, because they've no trouble with them.
Now, when I ask you questions, I never expect to
be answered; but when you ask me, you always
do; and it's not fair,

DORA., Very well, we shall understand, next time.

SisyL. No, but seridusly, we all want to ask onc
thing more, quite dreadfully.

L. AndIdon't want to be asked it, quite dread-
fully; but you'll have your own way, of course,

S18vL. We none of ug understand about the
lower Pthah. It was not merely yeslerday; but in all
we have read about him in Wilkinson, or in any bool,
we cannot understand what the Egyptians put their
cod into that ugly little deformed shape for,

L. Well, Pm glad it's that sort of quesiion:
hecause I can answer anything I like, to that,

EGYrT. Anything you like will do quile well for
us; we shall be pleased with thesanswer, if you are,

L. I am not so sure of that, most gracious queen;
for I must begin by the statement that queens seem
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1o have disliked all soits of work, in those days, as
much as some queens dislike sewing to-day.

EcypT, Now,it's too bad! and jusl when I was
trying to say, the civillest thing I could!

L. But, Egypt, why did you tell me you disliked
sewing so?

Eaver., Did not I show you how the thread culs
my fingers ? and I always get cramp, somehow, in my
neck, if I sew long.

L. Well, I suppose the Egyptian queens thought
everybody got cramp in their neck, if they scwed
long; and that thread always cut people’s fingers.
At all events, every kind of manual labour Was
despised both by them, and the Greeks; and, while
they owned the real good and f{ruit of it, they yet
held it a degradation to all who practised it. Also,
knowing the laws of life thoroughly, they percecived
tliat the special practice necessaty to bring any
manual art to perfection strengthened the body dis«
tortedly; one energy or member gaining at the
expense of 'the rest. They especially dreaded and |
despised any kind of work {hat Bad to be done near
fire: yet, feeling what they owed to it in metal-work,
as the basis of all other work, they expressed this
mixed reverence and scorn in the varied types Bf the
lame Hephaestus, and the lower Pthal,

SIBYL. But what did you mean by making him
T2
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say ¢ Bverything great I can make small, and every-
thing small great ?’

L. I had my own sepatrate meabing in thal., We
have seen in modern times the power of the lower
Pthak developed in a separate way, which no Gieele
not Tigyptian could have conceived. It is the charac-
ter of pure and eyeless mannal labour to conccive
everything as subjected to it: and, in rcality, to
disgrace and diminish all that is so subjecled; ag-
prandising itself, and the thought of itself, at the
expense of all noble things. I heard an orator, and
a good one tog, at the Working Men's College, the
other day, make a great point in a description of our
railroads ; saying, with grandly conducted emphasis,
*They have made man greater, and the world leds’
His working auwdience were mightily pleased; they
thought it so very fine a thing to be made bigger
themselves; and all the rest of the world less, I
should have enjoyed asking them (but it would
have been a pity—they were so pleased), how much
less they would like to have the world made —and
whether, at present, those of them really felt theni-
selves the bhiggest men, who lived in the least houses,

SIBYL. But then, why did you make Pthah say
ihat he could make weak things strong, and small
things great ? )

L. My dear, he is a hoaster and self-asserior, by
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nature; but it is so far true. TIor instance, we unscd
to have a fair in our neighbourhood—a wvery fine
fair we thought it. You ncver saw such an one;
but if you look at the engraving of Turner's 5t
Catherine’s Hill} you will see what it was like
There werc curious booths, carried on poles; and
pecp-shows; and music, with plenty of drums and
cymbals; and much Dbarley-sugar and gingerbiead,
and the like: and in the alleys of this fair the
London populace would cnjoy themselves, after their
fashion, very thoroughly. Well, the little Pthah set
to work upon it one day; he made the wooden poles
into iron ones, and put them across, like his own
crooked legs, so that you always fall over them if you
don’t look where you are going; and he turned all
the canvas inlo panes of glass, and put it up on his
iron cross-poles; and made all the little booths into
one great booth;—and people said it was very fine,
and a new style of archilecture; and My Dickens
said nothing was ever like it in Fairy-land, which was
-very true, And then the little Pthah set to work to
put fine fairings in it; and he painted the Nineveh
bulls afresh, with the blackest ¢yes he could paint,
(because he had none himself); and he got the angels
down from Lincoln choir, and gilded thcir wings like
his gingerbread of old times; and he sent for every-
thing else he could think of, and put it in his booth.

1 i
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There~ are the casts of Niobe and her children;
and the Chimpanzee; and the wooden Calffies and
New-Zealanders ; and the Shakespeatc [louse; and
Le Grand Blondin, and Le Petit Blondin; and
Handel; and Mozart; and no end of shops, and
buns, and beer; and afl the lttle-Pthah-worshippers
say, never was anything so sublime |

Sinvi. Now, do you mear to say you ncver go
to these Ciystal Palace concerts? They'ic as good
as good can be,

I. I don't go to the thundering things with a
million of bad voices in them, When I want a song,
I get Julia Manneiing and Lucy Bertram and Coun-
sellor Pleydell to sing * We be three poor Mariners’
to me; then I've no headache next morning. DBut I
do go to the smaller concerts, when I can; for they
are very good, as you say, Sibyl: and I always get
a reseived seat somewhere near the orchestia, where
I am sure I can see the kettle-drummer drum,

SIBYL, Now do be serious, for one minute,

L. I am serious—ncver was more so. You know
one can't see the medulation of violinists’ fingers, bul
one can see the vibration of the drummer's hand; and
it's lovely,

SIBYL. But fancy going to a concert, not to hear,
but to see!

. Yes, it is very absurd. The quite right thing,
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I believe, is to go there to talk. I confess, however,
that in most music, when very well done, the doing of
it is to me the chiefly interesting part of the business,
I'm always thinking how good il would be for the
fat, supercilious people, who care so little for their
half-crown's worth, {o be set to try and do a half-
crown's wotth of anything like it,

Mary. But surely that Crystal Palace is a great

good and help to the people of London ?
I.. The fresh air of the Norwood hills is, or was,

my dear; but they are spoiling thal with smoke as
fast as they can, And the palace (as they call it) is
a better place for them, by much, than the dld fair;
and it is always there, instead of for three days only;
and it shuts up at proper hours of night. And
good use may be made of the things in it, if you
know how: but as for its teaching the people, it
will teach them nothing but the lowest of the lower
Pthab’s work-—nothing but hammer and tongs,
gsaw a wonderful piece, of his doing, in the place, only
the other day, Some unhappy melal-worker—I am
not sure if it was not a mectalworking firm--had
taken three years lo make a Golden eagle,

SiBvL, Of real gold?
L. Noj of bronze, or copper, or some of their foul

patent metals—it is no matter what I meant a
model of our chief Britishi eagle. FEvery {catlier was
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maderseparalely; and every filament of every feather
separately, and so joined on; and all the quills mo-
delled of the right length and right scction, and al
last the whole cluster of them fastened together.
You know, children, I don’t think much of my own
drawing ; but take my proud word for once, thai
when I go to the Zoological Gardens, and happen to
have a bit of chalk in my pocket, and the Grey Harpy
will sit, without screwing his head round, for thirly
seconds,—I can do 2 better thing of him in that time
than the three years work of this industrious firm,
For, during the thuty seconds, the eagle is my object,
—not myself; and duiing the three years, the firm’s
object, in every fibte of bronze it m;cle, was itsclf]
and not the eagle, ‘That is the true meaning of the
little Pthalh’s having no eyes—he can see only him-
self, ' The Egyptian beetle was not quite the full
type of him; our northern ground beetle is a truer one,
It is beautiful to sce it at work, gathering its treasurcs
(such as they are) inlo little round balls; and pushing
them home with the sttong wrong end of il,—head
downmost all the way,~like a modecrn political cco-
nomist with his ball of capital, declaiing that a nation
can stand on its vices betier than on its virtues, But
away with you, childven, now, for I'm getting cross,

DORA. I'm going down stairs; I shall take care,
at any rate, that there arc no little Pthahs in the
kitchen cuphoards,
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LECTURLE IV.

THE CRYSTAL ORDERS.

A working Zecture, in the large Schoolvoom ; with experimental
Interiudes,  The great bell has vung unexpecledly.

KATHLEEN (eniering disconsolate, though first at
the sunnons), Oh dear, oh dear, what a dayl Was
ever anything so provoking ! jusl when we wanted to
crystallise ourselves ;—and I'm sute it’s going to rain
all day long.

L. So am I, Kate, The sky has quitc an Irish
way with it, Bul I don't see why Irish girls should
also look so dismal. Fancy thal you don’t wan! to
crystallise yourselves: you didn't, the day before
yesterday, and you were not unhappy when it rained
then, "

IFLLORRIE, Ah! bul we do want to-day; and the
rain’s so tiresoine, -

L. Thatis to say, children, that because you are
all the richer by the expoctation of playing at a new
game, you choose to make yourselves unllapﬁier than
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wheneyou had nothing Lo look forward to, but the old
ones,

IsaBrL. DBul,then, to have io wail—wait—wait
and before we've tried it —and perhaps it will rain
to-morrow, too |

L. It may also rain the day after to-morrow, We
can make oursclves uncomfortable to any extent with
perhapses, Isabel, You may stick perhapses into
your little minds, like pins, till you are as uncomfort-
able as the Lilliputians made Gulliver with their
arrows, when he would not lie quiet,

IsABEL, But what a»e we to do lo-day ?

1. To be quiet, for one thing, like Gulliver when
he saw there was nothing better to beﬁdﬂnm And 1o
practise patience. I can tell you cllifcﬂlren, ilial re-
quires nearly as much practising as music; and we are
continually losing our lessons when the master comes,
Now, to-day, here’s a nice litlle adagio lesson for us,
if we play it properly,

ISABEL. But 1 don’t like that sort of lesson, I
can't play it propetly, |

L. Can you play a Moazarl sonata yet, Isabel ?
The more need to practise. All one's life is a music,
if one touches the notes rightly, and in time,  But
there must be no hurry.

KATHLEEN, I'm sure there's no music in stopping
in on a rainy day,
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L. There's no music in a ‘ resl, Katie, that I"know
of : but there’s the making of music in it. And
people are always missing that parl of the life-
melody; and scrambling on without counting-—not
that it's easy to count; but nothing on which so much
depends ever is easy. People ate always talking of
perseverance, and courage, and fortitude; but patience
is the finest and worthiest part of fortitude—and the
rarest, too. I know twenty persevering girls for one
patient one: but it is only that twenty-first who can
do her work, out and out, or enjoy it. IFor patience
lies at the root of all pleasures, as well as of all
powers, Hope herself ceases to be happiness, when
Impatience companions her,

(ISABEL and LILY sit down on the floor, and
Jold their Lands. The olhers follow thety ea~
anple.)

Good children! but that's not quite the way of il,
neither, Folded hands are not nccessarily resigned
ones. The Patience who really smiles al giief usually
stands, or walks, or cven runs: she seldom sils:
though she may sometimes have to do i, for many a
day, poor thing, by monuments; or like Chaucer's
‘with face pale, tpon a hill of sand’ But we are
not reduced to that to-day. Suppose we use this
calamitous forencon 1o choose the shapes wedare to
crystallise into ! we know nothing about them yet,
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(The pictures of ?*f;}fzﬁtz'ﬂfz rise from the floor,
not in the patientest wmanner.  General ap-
planse)

MARY (cwith one or two athers). The very thing we
wanted to ask you about |

Liny. We looked at the books about crystals, but
they are so dreadful, -

L. Well, Lily, we must go through a little dread-
fulness, that's a fact : no road to any good knowledge
is wholly among the lilies and the grass; there is
rough climbing to be done always. DBut the crystal-
books are a little Zoo dreadful, most of them, I
admit; “and we shall have to be content with very
little of their help, You know, as you cannot stand on
each other’s heads, you can only make yoursclves
into the sections of crystals,—the figures they show
when they are cut through ; and we will clicose some
that will he quite casy, You shall make diamonds
of yourselves—-—

ISABEL. O#, no, nol we won’t be diamonds,
please,

. L. Yes, you shall, Isabel; they are very pretiy
things, if the jewellers, and the kings and qureéns,
would only let them alone, You shall make diamonds
of yourselves, and rubies of yourselves, and emeralds:
and Irish diamonds; two of those—with Lily in the
middle of one, which will be very orderly, of course;
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and Kathleen in the middle of the other, for which
- we will hope the best }~—and you shall make Deiby-
shire spar of yourselves, and Iceland spar, and gold,
and silver, and—Quicksilver there’s enough of in
you, withoul any making.

MARY, Now, you know, the children will be
getting quite wild: we must really get pencils and
paper, and begin properly.

T., Wait a minute, Miss Mary; I think as we've
the schoolroom clear to-day, I'll try to give you
some notion of the three great orders or ranks of
crystals, into which all the others seem more or
less to fall. We shall only want one figure’ a day,
in the playground; and that can be drawn in a
minute: but the general ideas had better be fastened
first, 1 must show you a great many mincrals; so
let me have three tables wheeled into the three
wi114:1«:1"%,'.4'51.f thalt we may keep our specimens separale ;
vy il keep the three orders of crystals on sepa-
rate tables.. |

(First Tuterlude, of pushing and pulling, and
spreading of baize covers.s VIOLET, wnot par-
ticularly minding what she 18 about, gets ler-
self jummed tnio @ torner, and bid o stand ot
of the way; on which, she devotes heysylf to
meditation.) BN

VIOLET (after dntevval of wmediintion),- How
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strange it is that everything scems fo divide into
threes!

L. Everything doecsn't divide into threcs, Ivy
won't, though shamrock will; and daisies won'i,
thaugh lilies will.

VIOLET. But all the nicest things seem to divide
into threes,

1. Vinlets won’t,

VioLeT, No; I should think not, indeed! DBut I
mean the great things,

L. Tve always heard the globe had four quarters,

IsaBEL. Well; but you know you said if hadn’t
any quarters at all, So mayn't it really be divided

into three?
L. If it were divided into no miore than three, on

the outside of it, Isabel, it would be a fine world o
live in; and if it were divided into three in the inside
of it, it would soon he no world Lo live in at all.

Dora.  We shall never get to the crystals, at this
rate. (Asiwde 2o MaRY.) He will get off inlo political
economy before we know where we are. (Aloud)
But the crystals are"divided into three, then ?

L. No; but there ae three general nolions by
which we may best get hold of them. Then between
these notions there are other notions,

LiLy (alarmed). A great many? And shall we
have to learn them all ?



The Crystal Ovders. 05

I.. More than a great ﬁmny—-——-a quite infinite

.many. So you cannot learn them all,

LiLy {(greatly velieved), Then may we only learn
the three?

L. Certainly; unless, when you have got those
three notions, you want to have some more notions ;—
which would not surprise me. But we'll try for the
three, first, Katie, you broke your coral necklace
this morning ?

KATHLEEN, Oh! who told you? It was in
jumping. I'm so sorry !

L. Im veryglad, Can you fetch me the beads
of it? )

KATHLEEN, I've lost some: herc are the rest in
my pocket, if I can only get them out,

L. You mean to get them out some day, I
suppose; so try now. I want them.

(KATIILEEN empties her pocket on the floor,
The beads disperse.  The Stlhool disperses also.
Second Interlude—~nhunting picce)

L. (after waiting paticntly for a gquarter of an
four, lo I1SABEL, wio comtes up from under Hwe table
with her lLadr all about hev ears, and the last find-
able beads in her fwend).  Mice are useful little
things sometimes, Now mousic, I want all those
beads crystallised, Iow many ways are there of
putting them in order?

T
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TSABEL. Well, first one would string them, I
suppose ?

L. Yes, that's the first way, You cannot string
ultimate atoms; bhut you can put them in a row, and
then they fasten themselves together, somchow, into
a long rod or needle, We will call thesc ¢ Veedle-
crystals! “What would be the next way ?

ISABEL. I suppose, as we are {o get together in
the playground, when it stops raining, in different
shapes ?

I. VYes:; put the beads logether, then, in the
simplest form you can, to begin with, Put them into
a square, and pack them close.

ISABEL (afler caveful endeavour). "I can’t get them
closer,

L. That will do. Now you may see, beforehand,
that if you try to throw yourselves into square in
this confused way, you will never know your places;
s0 you had betfer consider every square as made of
rods, put side by side. Take four beads of egual
size, first, Isabel; put them into a little square, That,
you may consider as made up of two rods of two
beads each, Then you can male a square a size
larger, out of three rods of three, Then the next
square may be a size larget., How many rods,
Lily ?

Liry. Four rods of four beads each, I suppose.
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I. Ves, and then five rods of five, and gn o1,
But now, look here; make another square of four
seads again, You see they leave a little opening in
he centre,

ISABEL (pushing two opposite onds closer togeilier).
Now they don't,

L. No; but now it isn't a square; and by push-
ing the two togethe® you have pushed the two others
farther apart,

ISABEL, And-yet, somehow, they all seem closer
than they werc|

L. Yes; for before, each of them only touched
two of the othgrs, but now each of the two in the
middle touches the other three. Take away one of
the outsiders, Isabel: now vyou have three in a
triangle—the smallest triangle you can make out of
the beads.” Now put a rod of three beads on at onc
side, So,you have a triangle of six beads; but just
the shape of the first one. Next a rod of four on the
side of that; and you have a triangle of ten hbeads:
then a rod of five on the side of that; and you have
a triangle of fifteen. Thus you Dave a square with
five beads on the side, and a triangle with five
beads on the side; equal-sided, therefore, like the
square, So, however few or many you may be, you
may soon learn how to crystallise quickly into these

two figures, which are the foundation of form in the
F 2
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commonest, and therefore actually the most im-
portant, as well as in the rarest, and thercfore, -
by our esteem, the most important, minerals of the
wotld, Look at this in my hand,

VioLET. Why, it is leaf gold!

1. VYes; but beaten by 1o man's hammer; or
rather, not beaten at all, but woven, Besides, feel
the weight of it. There is gold %nough there to gild
the walls and ceiling; if it were beaten thin,

vioret, How beautiful! And it glitters like a
leaf covered with frost.

L. You only think it so beautiful because you
know it is gold. It is not prettier, in reality, than a
bit of brass: for it is Transylvanian gold; and they
say there is a foolish gnome in the mines there, who
is always wanting to live in the moon, and so alloys
all the gold with a litlle silver, 1 don't know how
that may be; but the silver always zs in the gold;
and if he does it, it's very provoking of him, for
no gold is woven so fine anywhere clse,

MARY (who has been looking through ey magni-
Fying glass). Buf this is not woven. This is all
made of little ttiangles.

L. Say ‘patched, then, if you must be so par-
vicular,  But if you fancy all those triangles, small as
{hey are (and many of them are infinitely small),
made up again of rods, and those of grains, as wc¢
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built our greal triangle of the beads, whalsword
. will you take for {he manufacture ?

MAY. There's no word—it is beyond words,

I.. VYes; and that would matter litlle, were it not
beyond thoughts too, DBut, at all events, this yellow
leaf of dead gold, shed, not from the ruined wood-
lands, but the ruined rocks, will help you to re-
member the second-kind of crystals, Leaf-crystals, or
Foltated crystals ; though I show you the form in gold
first only to make a strong impression on you, for
gold is not generally, or characteristically, crystallised
in leaves: the real type of foliated crystals is this
thing, Mica ; which if you once feel well, and break
well, you will a'iways know again; and you will often
have occasion to know it, for you will find it every-
where, nearly, in hill countries,

KATHLEEN., If we break it welll May we
break it/

L. To powder, if you like,

(Surrenders plate of brown mica to public tn-
vestigation,  Thivd Twieriude. It sustaing
Severely plitlosoplical trcakment at all fiands,)

FLORRIX (fo whome ife last fraguwents have de-
scended),  Always lcaves, and leaves, and nothing
but leaves, or white dust]

L. That dust itself is nothing but finer leaves.

(Siwows them to FLORRIE #wough wagiifying
glnss.)
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ISAREL (pecping over FLORRIE'S siowlder). But
then this bit under the glass looks like that hit out of
the glass! If we could break this bil under the glass,

what would it be like/

I, It would be all leaves still,

ISABEL, And then if we broke those again ?

L. Allless leaves still,

ISABEL (fmzpatiens). And if we bioke them again,
and again, and again, and again, and again ¢

1. Well, I suppose you would come to a limit, if
you could only see it. Notice that the little flakes
already differ somewhat from the large ones: hecause
I can bend them up and down, and they stay bent;
while the large flake, though it bent casily a little
way, sprang back when you let it go, and broke, when
you tried to bend it far, And a laige mass would
not bend at all.

MARY, Would that leaf gold separate into finer
leaves, iy the same way ?

L. Noj; and therefore, as I told you, it is not &
characteiistic specimen of a foliated crystallisation.
The little triangles are pottions of solid crystals, and
so they are in this, which looks like a blaclk mica; but
you see it is made up of tiiangles, like the gold, and
stands, almost accurately, as an intermediate link, in
crystals, belween mica and gold. Vet this is the
commonest, as gold the rarest, of metals.

MaRY, Isitiron? I never saw iron so bright.
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L. It is rust of iron, finely crystallised: fromn its
1esemblance to mica, it is often called micaceous iron,

KATHLEEN. May we break this, too?

L. No, for I could not easily get such another
crystal ; besides, it would not break like the mica; it is
much harder. But take the glass again, and look at
the fineness of the jagged edges of the triangles wheie
they lap over each other. The gold has the same:
but you see them better here, terrace above terrace,
countless, and in successive angles, like superb forti-

fied bastions.
MAy. DBut all foliated crystals are not made of

triangles ?

L. Far from it; mica is occasionally so, bhut
usually of hexagons; and here is a foliated crystal
made of squares, which will show you that the leaves
of the rock-land have their summer green, as well as
their autumnal gold.

FLORRIE. QOh| oh! ohl (jumps for joy).

L. Did you never see a bil of green leaf Dhefore,
EFlorrie ?

Fr.orrIE, Yes, but never so Dright as that, and
not in a stone.

1. If you will look at the leaves of the trees in
sunshine after a shower, you will find they are much
brighter than that; and surely they are none the
worse for being on stalks instead of in stones?
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FLORRIE, Yes, but then there are so many of
them, one never looks, I suppose, '

L. Now you have it, Ilorric,

VIOLET (sig/ing), There are so many beautiful
things we never see |

L. You need not sigh for that, Vislet; but I will
tell you what we should all sigh for—that there are
so many ugly things we never see,

VIOLET. But we don't want to see ugly things |

L. You had hetler say, ¢ We don't want to suffer
them. You ought to be glad in thinking hew much
more beauty God has made, than human eyes can
ever see ; but not glad in thinking how much more evil
mah has made, than his own soul can ever conccive,
much more than his hands can cver heal,

VIOLET., I don't undersiand;—how is that likc
the leaves ?

L. The same law holds in our neglect of multi-
plied pain, as in our neglect of multiplied beauty,
Florrie jumps for joy at sight of half an inch of a
green leaf in a brown stone; and takes more nolice
of it than of all the green in the wood: and you,
of I, or any of us, would be unhappy if any single
human creature beside us were in sharp pain; but
we can read, at brealfast, day afler day, of men
being killed, and of women and children dying of
hunger, faster than the leaves strew the brooks in
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Vallombrosa ;—and then go out to play croquet; as if
" nothing had happened,

MAY. But we do not sec the people being killed
or dying.

L. 7VYou did not sec your brothe:, when you got the
telegram the other day, saying he was ill, May; but
you cried for him; and played no cioquet. But
we cannot tallkk of these things now; and what is
more, you must let me talk straight on, for a little
while; and ask no questions till I've donc: for we
branch (¢ exfoliate, I should say, mineralogically)
always into something else, — though that's my
fault more than yours; but I must go straight on
now., You have got a distinct notion, I hope, of
leaf-crystals; and you see the sort of look they
have: you can easily remember that ‘folium’ is
Latin for a leaf, and that the separatc flakes of
mica, or any olher such stones, are called ‘folia;’
bui, hecause mica is the most characteristic of these
stoncs, olther things that are like it in structure
are called ‘micas;’ thus we have Umﬁ-mica, which
is the green leaf T showed yoa; and Copper-mica,
which is another like it, made chiefly of coppet;
and this foliated iron is called ¢ micaceous iront,’ You
have then these two great orders, Needlescrystals,
made (probably) of grains in rows; and Leaf-crys-
tals, made (probably) of needles interwoven; now,
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lastly; there are crystals of a third ordet, in heaps,
or knots, or masses, which thay be made, either of
leaves laid one upon another, or of ncedles bound
like Roman fasces; and mica itself, when it is well
crystallised, puts {tself into such masses, as if Lo show
us how others are made, Here is a brown stx-sided
crystal, quite as beautifully chiselled at the sides as
any castle tower; but you see it is enlirely built of
folia of mica, one laid above another, which break
away the moment I touch the edge with my knife,
Now, here is another hexagonal tower, of just the
same size and colour, which I want you to compare
witl the mica carefully; but as I cannot wait for you
to do it just now, I must tell you quickly what
main cifferences to look for. Iirst, you will feel it
is far heavier than the mica, Then, though its surface
looks quite micaceous in the folia of it, when you try
them with the knife, you will find you cannot break
them away———

KATHLEEN, May I try?

L. Yes, you mistrusting Katie. Here's my strong
knife for you, (Hwperimental panse, KATHLEEN
dotng her best) You'll have that knife shutting on
your finger presently, Kate; and I don't know =
girl who would like less to have her hand tied up for

- a week,

KATHOLEEN (who also does not like do be beaten,
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—giving up the kuife despondently), What car the
.nasty hard thing be ?

L. It is nothing but indurated clay, Kate: very
hard set certainly, yet not so hard as it might be, If
it were thoroughly well crystallised, you would see
none of those micaceous fractures; and the stonle
would be quite red and clear, all through,

KATHLEEN. Oh, cannot you show us one?

L. Egypt can, if you ask her; she has a beautiful
one in the clasp of her favourite bracelat,

KATHLEEN. Why, that's a ruby |

L. Well, so is that thing you've been scratch-

b |

ing at,
KATHLEEN. My goodness!
(Takes up the stone again, very delicately ; nd
arops it,  General consternation.)

L. Never mind, Katie; you might drop it from the
top of the house, and do it no harm, Butthough you
really are a very good girl, and as good-natured as
anybody caft possibly be, remember, you have your
faults, like other people; and, if T were yon, the next
time I wanted to assert anything energetically, I
would assert it by { my Dbadness, not ¢ my goodness,’

KATHLEEN. Ah, now, it's too bad of you!

I. Well, then, 'l invoke, on occasion, my ¢too-
badness” But you may as well pick up the ruby,
now you have dropped it; and look carefully at the
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beawsiful hexagonal lines which gleam on its surface
and here is a pretty white sapphire (essentially the:
same stone as the ruby), in which you will sce
the same lovely structure, like the threads of the
finest white cobwebh, I do not lnow what is the
exact method of a ruby's construction; bul you sce
by these lines, what fine construction there 75, even
in this hardest of stones (afier the diamond), which
usually appears as a massive lump or knat. There is
therefore no real mineralogical distinction between
needle crystals and knotled crystals, but, practically
crystallised masses throw themsolves into one of the
three groups we have been examining to-day; and
appear either as Needles, as Folia, or as Knots ; when
they are in needles (or fibhres), they make the stones
or rocks formed out of them *jfibrous;’ when they
are in folia, they make them ‘foliared ;' when they
are in knots (or grains), ‘granunior’ Fibrous rocks are
comparatively rare, in mass; but fibrous minerals
are innumerable; and it is often a question which
really no one but a young lady could possibly scttle,
whether one should call the fibres composing them
‘threads’ or 'needles’ MHere is amianthus, for in-
stance, which is quite as fine and soft as any cotton
thread you ever sewed with; and here is sulphide
of bismuth, with sharper points and brighter lusire
than your finest needles have; and fastened in
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white webs of quartz more delicate than your iinest
‘lace ; and here is sulphide of antimony, which looks
like mere purple wool, but it is all of purple needle
crystals; and here is red oxide of copper (you must
not breathe on it as you look, or you may blow some
of the films of it off the stone), which is simply a
woven tissue of scarlet silk., However, these finer
thread forms are comparatively rare, while the bolder
and needle-like crystals occur constantly; so that, I
believe, ¢ Needle-crystal’ is the best word, (the grand
one is ¢ Acicular crystal,| but Sibyl will tell you it is
all the same, only less easily understood; and there-
fore mote scientific). Then the Leaf-crystals, as I
said, form an immense mass of foliated rocks; and
the Granular crystals, which are of many kinds, forni
essentially granular, or granitic and porphyritic rocks
and it is always a point of mofe intercst fo me (and
I think will ultimately be to you), to consider the
causes which force a given mineral to take any one
¢ of these three general forms, than what the peculiar
geometrical limitations are, belonging to its own crys-
tals.* It is more interesting to me, for instance,
to try and find out why the red oxide of copper,
usually crystallising in cubes or octahedrons, makes
ilself exquisitely, out of its cubes, into this red silk

* Note iv.
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in one paticular Cornish mine, than what arc the
ahsolutely necessary angles of the octahedron, which’
is its common form. At all events, that mathmz}ati-
cal pait of crystallography is quile beyond girlg
strength ; but these questions of the various tempers
and manners of crystals are not only comprehgtisible
by you, but full of the most curious teaching for you,
For in the fulfilment, to the best of their power, of
their adopted form under given circumstances, there
are conditions entirely resembling those of human
virtue; and indeed expressible under no term so
proper as that of the Virtue, or Courage of crystals:
—which, if you aie not afraid of thg ciystals making
you ashamed of yoursclves, we will t1y to get some
notion of, to-morrow. But it will be a bye-lecture,
and morce about yourselves than the minerals. Don't
come unless you like,

MARY, Im suare the crystals will make us
ashamed of ourselves; but we'll come, for all that.

L. Meantime, look well and quictly over {hese
needle, or thread crystals, and those on the other two
tables, with magnifying glasses; and sec what thoughts
will come into your little heads about them., For the
best thoughts are gencrally those which come without
being forced, one does not know how, And so 1
hope you will get through your wet day patiently.
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LECTURE V.

E

CRVSTAL VIRTUES,

A quiet talk, in the aftcrnoon, by the sunniest window gf
the Drawmp-room. Present, FLORRIE, [SABDL, Mav,

LucinLa, KATHLELN, Dora, MARY, and some otlers,
who Lave saved tune jfor the bye-Lecture,

L. So you have really come, like good girls, to be
made ashamed of yourselves?

DORA (very aneekly) No, we needn’t be made 50
we always are.

L. Well, I believe that's truer than most pretiy
speeches: buf you kilow, you saucy girl, some people
have more reason to De so than otheis. Arc you
sure everybody is, as well ag you ?

TiE GENERAL VOICE, VYes, yes; ceverybody,

.. What! Flarrie ashamed of herself?

("LORRIE /tdes beltud the curtain.)
L. And Isabel? :
(ISABEL Zides nnder the tadle)
I.. And May ¢
(MAY runs info the corney belind the rga’m&)
(z §
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Lo And Lucilla?

(LUCILLA Aides fer face in ler hands.)

L. Dear, deat; but this will never do. T shall
have to tell you of the faults of the crystals, instead
of vittues, 1o put you in heart again.

MAY (coming out of hev corncr). QOh! have the
crystals faults, like us?

L. Certainly, May. Their best virtues are shown
in fighting their faults, And some have a great
many faults; and some are very naughty crystals
indeed,

FLORRIL: { from beleind her curtain). As naughiy
as me r

ISABEL (pegping frowe under the table cloth), Ot
me !

L. Well, I don't know, They never forget their
syntax, children, whett once they've heen taught it
But 1 think some of them are, on the whole, worse
than any of you. WNot that it's amiable of you to
look so racliant, all in a minute, on {hat account,

Dora, Oh! but.it's 30 much more comforiable,

(Ewvery body ~seems  to. vecover lheiv spivits,
Eelipse of FLORRIE and ISABEL PeFILNaTEs.)

I.. What kindly creatures girls are, after all, 1o
their ncighbours’ failings! I think you may: be
ashamed of yourselves indeed, now, children! 1
can tell you, you shall hear of the highest crystalline
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merits that I can think of, to-day: and I wish there
- were more of them but crystals have a limited,
though a stern, code of morals; and their essential
yirtues are but fwo ;—the first is to be pure, and the
second to be well shaped.

MaRry, Purel Does that mean clear-—trans-
parent ?

L. No; unless in the case of a transparent sub-
stance. You cannot have a transparent crystal of
gold ; but you may have a perfectly pure one,

IsaBEL, But you said that it was the shape that
made thipgs be crystals; therefore, oughin't their
shape to be the.ir_ first virtue, not their second ?

L. Right, you troublesome mousie. But I call
their shape only their second virtue, because it
depends on time and accident, and things which the
aystal cannot help. If it is cooled too guickly, or
shaken, it must take what shape it can; but it seems
as if, even then, it had in itself the power of rejecting
impurity, if it has crystalline life enough. Iere is a
crystal of quartz, well enough shaped in ils way)
but it seems to have heen languid*and sick at heatt;
and some white milky substance has got into it, and
mixed itsell up with it, all through., It malkes thé
quartz quite yellow, if you hold it up to the lf’*gﬁf,
and milky blue on the surface. Here i3 another,

broken into a thousand separate’facets, and out of all
G2



84 Cryséal Virtucs.

traceable shape; bul as pure as a mounlain spring.
T like this oue best,

Tie AUDIENCE, So do I—and [—and I,

MARrRY, Would a ciystallographer ?

L., I think so. IHe would find many more laws
cutipusly exemplified in the irregularly grouped but
pure crystal, DBut it is a fulile question, this of first
or second, Purily i3 in most cases a prior, if not a
nobler, virtue ; at all events it is most convenient to
think about it first,

MARY, But what ought we to think about it?
Is there much to be thought—I mean, much to
puzzle onie ? _

L. I don't know what you call ‘much)’ It is
a long time since I met with anything in which there
wag littie, There's not much in this, perhaps. The
crystal must be either dirty or clean,—and there's an
end. So it is with ong’s hands, and with one’s heart
—only you can wash your hands without changing
them, but not hearts, nor crystals, On the whaole,
while you are young, it will be as well to take care
that your hearts don’t want much washing; for they
may perhaps need wringing also, when they do,

(A ndience donbiful and uncomforiable.  LUCILLA
at last fakes convape) ¢

Lucrina, Oh! but surely, sir, we cannot make
atr hicarls clean ?
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I. Not easily, Lucilla; so you had bettes keep
* them so, when they are,
LuciLtA, When they are! But, sit——

L. Well?
LUCILLA,  Sir—surely—are we not told that they

are all cvil ?

I. Wait a little, Lucilla: that iz difficult ground
you are getting upon; and we must keep to our
crystals, till at least we understand what ZZezr good
and evil consist in; they may hélp us afterwards to
some useful hints about our own, I said that their
goodness consisted chiefly in purity of substance, and
perfectness of form:; but those are rather the effects
of their gondne;s, than the goodness itsell The in-
herent virtues of the crystals, resulting in these outer
conditions; might really seem to be best described in
the words we should use respecting living creatures—
‘force of heart’ and ‘steadiness of purpose.’ There
seem to be in some crystals, from the beginning, an
unconquerable purity of vital power, and strength of
crystal spirit, Whatever dead substance, unacceptant
of this energy, comes in their way, is either rejected, or
forced to take someé beautiful subordinate form; the
purity of the crystal remains unsullied, and every
atom of it bright with coherent energy. Then the
second condition is, that from the Dbeginning of its
whole structure, a fine crystal seems to have de-

L
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termirted that it will be of a cerlain size and of a
ceitain shape; it peisists in this plan, and completes
it, Hereis a petfect crystal of quaitz for you. It is
of an unusual formi, and one which it might scem
very difficult {o build—a pyramid wilh convex sides,
composed of other munor pyramids. DBut there is
not 4 flaw in its contour throughout; not one of iis
myriads of component sides bul is as bright as a
jeweller's facetted work (and far finer, if you saw it
close). The crystal points ate as sharp as javelins;
their edges will cut glass with a touchi Anything
more 1esolute, consummate, determinate in foim, can-
not be conceived, IHere, oh the other hand, is a
crystal of the same substance, in a ﬁperfectly simple
type of form—a plain six-sided prism; but fiom its
base to its point,—and it is nine inches long,~—it has
never for one instant made up its mind what thick-
ness it will have, It scems to have begun by making
itself as thick as it thought possible with the quantity
of material at command  Still not being as thick
as it wonld like to be, it has clumsily glued on more
substance at one of tts sides, Then it has thinned itself,
in a panic of economy; then puffed itsell oul again;
then starved one side to enlaige another; then warped
itself quite out of its first line. QOpaque, tough-sui-
faced, jagged on the edge, distosted in the gpine, it
exlubifs a quite human image of decrepitude+and
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dishonour; but the worst of all the signs of iks de-
'cay and helplessness, is that half-way up, a parasite
ciystal, smaller, but just as sickly, has rooted itself in
the side of the larger one, eating out a cavity round
its root, and then growing backwards, o1 downwaids,
contrary to the direction of the main ciystal. Yet
I cannot trace the least differetice in purily of sub-
stance between the first most noble stone, and this
ignoble and dissolute one, The impurily of the last
is in its will, or want of will.

Mary, Oh, if we could but understand the mean-
ing of 1t alll

L.  We can understand all that is good fof us. It,
is just as true for us, as for the crystal, that the noble-
ness of life depends on its consistency,~~clearness of
purpose,~quiet and ceaseless energy, All doubt,
and repenting, and botching, and retouching, and
wondering what it will be best to do next, are
vice, as well as misety,

MARY (muych wondering), But must not onc re-
pent when ofie does wiong, and hesitate when onc

¥

can't see one’s w%ay 7 0

L. You have no busincss at all to do wrong; nor
to get into any way that you cannot se¢, Your
intelligence should always be far in advance of your
act. Whenever you do not know,what yﬂu;fl are about,
you are sure to be doing wrong.
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KATIILEEN, Oh, dear, but I never know what [
am about |

L. Very true, Katie, but it is a great deal to know,
if you know that. And you find that you have done
wrong afterwards; and perhaps some day you may
begin to know, or af least, think, what you are about.

ISABEL, DBut surcly people can't do very wrong
if they don't know, can they? I mean, they can'’t
be very naughty. They can be wrong, like Kathleen
or me, when we make mistakes; but not wroig in
the dreadful way. I can’t express what I mean; but
there ave two sorts of wrong, are there not ¢

L. Yes, Isabel; but you will find that the great
difference is between kind and unkind wrongs, not
between meant and unmeant wrong. Very few
people really mean to do wrong——in a deep sense,
none, They only don't know what they are about,
Cain did not mean to do wrong when he killed
Abel,

(ISAREL draws a decp breashy and qpens her eyes
wery wide,)
L. No, Isabel:¢and there arc counlless Cains

among ug now, who kill their brothers by the score a

day, not only for less provocation than Cain had, but
for #o provocation,—and merely for what they can
make of their bones,—yet .do not think they arc
doing wrong in the least, Then somelimes you hfwe
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the business reversed, as over in America these last

'years, where you lhave seen Abel resolutely killing
Cain, and nof thinking he is doing wrong. The
great difficulty is always to open people’s eyes: to
touch their feelings, and break their hearts, is easy;
the difficult thing is to break their heads. What
does it matter, as long as they remain stupid, whether
you change their feelings or not? You cannot be
always at their elbow to tell them what is right:
and they may just do as t‘.\.’l’ﬂl‘lg as before, or
worse ; and their best intentions merely make the
road smooth for them,~you know where, children,
For it is not the place itself that is paved with
them, as people say so often, You can’t pave the
bottomless pit; but you may the road to it.

Mav, Well, but if people do as well as they can
see how, surely that is the right for them, isn't it}

1. No, May, not a bit of it; right is right, and
wrong is wrong, [l is only the {ool who docs wrong,
and says he ‘did it for the best” And if there's one
sort of person in the world that the Bible speaks
harder of than another, it is {oots, Their particular
and chief way of saying ‘ There is no God’ ig Lhis, of
declaring that whatever their ‘public opinion’ may be,
is right; and that God's opinion is of no consequence.

MAy, DBut surely nobody can always know what is
right ?
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L. * Yes, you always can, for lo-day; and if you do
what you see of it to-day, you will see more of it, "
and more clearly, to-morrow. IHere, for instance, you
children are at school, and have to lcarn French,
and arithmelic, and music, and' several other such
things, That is your ‘right’ for the present; ihe
‘yight' for us, your teachers, is to sce that you learn
as much.as you can, without spoiling your dinner,
yout sleep, or your play; and that whal you do learn,
yvou learn well, You all know when you learn with a
will, and when you dawdle, There's no doubt of
conscience about that, I suppose ?

VioLET. No; but if ene wants tc::'read alt amusing
book; instead of learning onc's lesson !

L. You don't call that a ‘question, seriously,
Violet? You are then mérely deciding whether you
will resolutely do wrong or not,

MARY, But, in after life, how many fearful dJiffi-
culties may arise, however dne tries to know or to
do what is right!

L. You are much too sensible a girl, Mary, (o
have felt that, whatever you may have scen. A
greal many of young ladies’ difficulties arise from
their falling in love with a wrong porson: but they
have no business to let themselves fall in love, ill
ihey know he is the right onc,

DoraA,  IHow many thousands ought lie Lo have a
year?
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L. (disdaining reply), There are, of course, certain
crises of fortune when one has to take care of one-
self; and mind shrewdly what one is about. There
is never any real, doubt about the path, but you
may have to walk very slowly.

MARY, And if one is forced to do a wrong thing
by some one who has authority over you?

I.. My dear, no one can be forced lo do a wrong
thing, for the guilt is in the will: but you may any
day be forced to do a fatal thing, as you might be
forced to take poison; the 1temarkable law of nature in
such cases being, that it is always unfortunate yox who
are poisoned, and‘nﬂt the person who gives you the
dose, Itisa very strange law, but it is a law. Nature
merely sees to the carcying out of the normal opera-
tion of arsenic. She neve troubles herself to ask
whio gave it .you, So also you may be starved to
death, morally as well as physically, by other people’s
faults. You are, on the whole, very good children
sitting here to-day +—do you think that your goodness
comes all by your own contriving ? or thal you are
gentle and kind because your disposilions are naftu-
rally more angelic than thase of the paor girls who
are playing, with wild eycs, on the dustheaps in the
alleys of our great tdwns; and who will ong day fll
their prisons~—or, better, their graves? Heaven only
knows where they, and we who have cast them there,
shall stand at last, But the main judginent question
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will 'be, I suppose, for all of us, ‘Did you keep a

good heart through it ?’ What you were, others may
answer for;—what you tiied to be, you must answer

for, yourself, Was the heart pme and true-—tell us
that ?

And so we come back to your soirowful question,
Lucilla, which I put aside a little ago. You would
be afraid to answer that your heart was pure and
tiue, would not you?

LycILLA,  Yes, mdeed, sir,

L. Because you have been taught that it is all
evil—only cvil continually! Somechow, often “as
people say that, they never scem, to me, to helieve
it, Do you really Delicve it !

LuciLrA,  Yes, sir; I hope so.

L. That you have an®ntirely bad heart?

LUCILLA (& &itle uncomfortable ai the substitution
of the wonosylladle for the dissyllable, nevertheless
persisting in hey orthodoxy). Yes, sir,

L. Flomic, I am sure you are tived; I never like
you to slay when you are tired; but, you know, you
must not play willt the kitten while we're talking,

FLORRIE, Oh! but I'm not tired; and I'm only
nwsing hor,  She'll be asleop in my lap, directly,

L. Stop! that puls me in mind of something I
had to show you, gbout minerals that are like hair,
I want a hair out of Tittie's tail.
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FLORRIE (quite rude, in ley surprise, cven lo
the point of repeating expressions) Qut of Tillie's
tad )

L. Ves: a brown one; Lucilla, you can get at the
tip of it nicely, under Florrie's arm; just pull one out

for me.
Lucinra, Ohl but, sir, it will hurt her so !

L. Never mind; she can't scratch you while
Florrie is holding her, Now that I think of ii, you
had better pull out two,

Lucirra. But then she may scratch Florrie! and
it will hurt her so, sir! if you only want brown hairs,
wouldn't two of mine do? .

L. Would ydu really rather pull out your own
than Tittie's ?

L.ucitra,  Oh, of course, if mine will do.

I, But that's very wicked, Lucilla !

LucitLa  Wicked, sir 2

L. Yes; if your heait was not so had, you would
much rather pull all the cat's hairs out, than one of

your own.
LucitnA, Obl but sir, T didn't mean bad, like

that.

L. T believe, if the truth were told, Luciila, you
would like to tie a kettle to Tittie's tall, and hunt her
round the playground.

Lucitra, Indeed, I should 11&, #ir,
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L. That's not true, Lucilla; you know it can-

not be

LyucCILLA.,  Sir?

L. Celainly it is not;~how can you possibly
speak any truth out of such a hearl as you have. [t
is wholly deceitful.

LuciLLAa. Ohl no, no; I don't mean that way;
T dou’t mean that it makes me tell lies, quite out,

L, Only that it tells lies within you?

LuciLLA,  Yes,
L. Then, outside of it, you know what is trug, and

say so, and I may trust the outside of your heart;
but within, it is all foul and false. Is that the way?

LuciLra, I suppose so: I dod't understand it,
quite, :
L, There is no occasion for understanding it; but
do you feel it¢ Are you sure that ydur heart is
deceitful above all things, and desperately wicked ?

LUCILLA (much relicved by finding hevself among
plirases with which she is acquainted). Yes, siv, I'm
sure of that,

L. (pensively). I'm sorry for it, Lucilla,

LucILLA. So am I, indeed.

L. What are you sorty with, Lucilla ?

LUCILLA, Sorry with, sir?

L. Yes; I mean, where do you fecl sorry? in
your feet ?
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LUCILLA (langhing a little). No, sir, of courge,
L. In your shoulders, then?

Lucitia, No, sir,
L. You are sure of that? Because, I {ear, soirow

in the shouldeis would not be woith much,

LuciLra, I suppose I feel it in my heait, if I
really am sorry,

L. If yourcally are! Do you mean to say that
you are sure you are utterly wicked, and yet do not
care?

LucirLLa, No, indeed; I havecried about it often.

L. Well, then, you are sorry in your heart ?

LuciLLAa, Yes, when the sorrow is worth any-
'

thing,

1. Even if it be nof, it cannot be anywhere else
but there. It is not the crystalline lens of your eyes
which is sorry, when you c1y ?

Tuciira, No, sir, of course.

L. Then, have you two hearts; one, of which is
wicked, and the other grieved? or is one side of it
sorry for the other side? ;

LucnLA (weary of cross-examgnation, and a litle
vexved). Indeed, sir, you know I can't understand it ;
but you know how it is written— another law in my
members, warting against the law of my mind.

L. Ves, Lucilla, I know how it ig written ; but I do

nof see that it will help us to know that, if we neither
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understand what is written, nor feel it.  And you will
nol get nearer to the meaning of one veise, if, as.
soof as you ate puzzled by it, you escape to anothert,
introducing three new words—'law,” “ members,” and
‘mind'; not one of which you al present know
the meaning of ; and respecting which, you probably
never will be much wiser; since men like Montesquicn
and Locke have spent gieat part of their lives in
endeavouring to explain two of them.

LuciLLa, Ohl please, sit , ask somebody clsc.

L. If I thoughl anyone else could answer better
than you, Lucilla, T would: but suppose I try, instead,
myselfrto explain your feelings Lo you?

LuctLLA,  Oh, yes; please do

L. Mind, T say your *feelings,’ not your ¢ helief!
For I cannot undeitake to explain anybody's beliefs,
SEill I must try a little, first, to explain the belief
also; because I want o draw it {o some issue, As
far as I understand what you say, or any otie elsg,
taught as you have been laughti, says, on this mal-
ter,—you think that there is an extiernal goodness,
a whited-sepulchre, kind of goodness, which appears
beautiful outwardly, but is within full of unclean-
ness: a deep seerel guilt, of which we ourselves
are not sensible; and which can only be scen by
the Maker of us all,  (dpproving murmurs from
andience.)
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L. Isit not so with the body as well as the Soul?
(L ooked notes of intervogation.)
1. A skull, for instance, is not a beautiful thing ¢
(Grave [foaces, signifying ‘Certainly nol) and
“What next?’)

I. Andif you all could see in each other, with
clear eyes, whatever God sees beneath those fair faces
of yours, you would not like it?

(Murmured ‘No's.}
L. Nor would it be good for you ?
(Stlence.)

L. The probability being that what God does not
allow you to see, He does not wish you fo see;
nor even to think of ?

(Silence prolonged.)

L. It would not at all be good for you, for
instance, whenever you were washing yout faces, and
braiding your hair, to be thinking of the shapes of
the jawbones, and of the cartilage of the nose, and
of the jagged sutures of the scalp?

(Resolutely 10hispered No's.)
. L. Still less, to see through a clear glass the daily
processes of nourishment and decay ?
(NVo.)

L. Still less if instead of merely inferior and pre-
paratory conditions of structure, as in the skeleton,—
or inferior offices of structure, as in operations of life

I
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and death,—there were actual disease in the body;
ghastly and dreadful. You avould try to cure it; bub
having taken such measures as werc necessary, you
would not think the cure likely to be promoted by
perpetually watching the wounds, or thinking of them.
On the contrary, you would be thankful for every
moment of forgetfulness: as, in daily health, you
must be thankful that your Maker has veiled what~
ever is fearful in your frame under a sweet and
manifest beauty ; and has made it your duty, and
your only safety, to rejoice in that, both in yourself
and in otheis :—not indeed concealing, or refusing to
believe in sickness, if it come; but never dwelling

-

on it,
Now, your wisdom and duty touching soul-sickness

are just the same, Ascertain clearly what is wrong
with you ; and so far ag you khow any means of mend-
ing it, take those means, and have done: when you
are examining yourself, never call yourself merely a
‘sinner,’ that is very cheap abuse; and utterly useless.
You may even get to like it, and be proud of it
But call yourself~ o liar, & coward, a sluggard, a.
glutton, or an evil-eyed, jealous wretch, if you indeed
find yoursel{ fo be in any wise any of these, Take
steady means to check yourself in whatever fault you
have ascertained, and justly accused yourself of. And
as soon as you are in active way of mending, you will
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be no more inclined to moan over an undefined
' corruption, For the rest, you will find it less easy
to uproot faults, than to choke them by gaining
virtues, Do not think of your faults, still less of
others’ faults: in every person who comes near you,
look for what is good and strong: honour that; rejoice
in it; and, as you can, try to imitate 1t : and your faults
will drop off, like dead leaves, when their time comes.
If, on looking back, your whole life should secm
, rugged as a palm tree stem ; still, never mind, so long
as it has been growing ; and has its grand green shade
of leaves, and weight of honjed fruit, at top. And
even if you cannot find much good in yourseﬂ' at last,
think that it does not much matter to the universe
either what you were, or are; think how many people
are noble, if you cannot be; and 1ejoice in #iezr noble-
ness. An immense quantity of modern confession of
sin, even when honest, is metely a sickly egotism
which will rather gloat over its own evil, than lose
the centralisation of its inferest in itself.

MARY, But then, if we ought to forget ourselves
so much, how did the old Greek groverh ‘ Know thy-
self* come to be so highly esteemed ?

I. My dear, it is the proverb of proverbg ;-
Apollo’s proverb, and the sun's —but do you think
you can know yourself by looking #mzg yourself?

Never. You can know what'you are, only hy
H 2
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,
looking on? of yourself, Measure your own powers

with those of othets; compare your own interests’

with those of others; tiy to understand what youy
appear 1o them, as well as what they appear to you;
and judge of yowselves, in all things, relatively and
subordinately ; not positively : starling always with a
wholesome conviction of the probability that there is
nothing particular about you, For instance, some of
you perhaps think you can write peetry, Dwell on
your own feelings and doings;—and you will soon
think yourselves Tenth Muses; but forget your own
feclings; and try, instead, to understand a line or two
of Chaucer or Dante: and you will soon begin to feel
yourselves very foolish gitls—which is much like the
fact.

So, something which befalls you may sgem a great
misfortune —you meditate over its effeclts on you
personally; and begin to think that it is a chastise.
ment, or & warning, or a this or that or the other of
profound significance; and that all the angels in
heaven have left their business for a little while, that
they may watch its“cficets on your mind, But give up
this egotistic indulgence of your fancy; examine a little
what misfortunes, gieater a thousandfold, are happen-
ing, cvery second, to twenty times worthier peisons:
and your sell-consciousness will change into pity and
humility, and you will know yoursell, so far as to

s
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understand that there hath nothing taken thee but

. what is common to man.

Now, Lucilla, these are the practical conclusions
which any person of sense would arrive at, supposing
the texts which relate to the inner evil of the heart
were as many, and as prominent, as they are often
supposed to be by careless readers. But the way in
which common people read their Bibles is just like
the way that the old monks thought hedgehogs ate
grapes, They rolled themselves (it was said), over
and over, where the grapes lay on the ground. What
fruit stuck to their spines, they carried off, and ate,
So your hedgehoggy readers roll themselves over and
over their Bibles, and declare that whatever sticks to
their own spines is Scripture; and that nothing else
is. But you can only get the skins of the texts that
way, If you want their juice, you must press them
in cluster, Now, the clustered texts aboul the
human heart, insist, as a body, not on any inherent
corruption ity all hearts, but on the terrific dislinction
between the bad and the good ones, ‘A good man,
out of the good treasure of his llt::art, bringeth forth
that which is good; and an evil man, out of the evil
treasure, bringeth forth that which is evil’ They on
the rock are they which, in an honest and good heart,
having heard the word, keep it” *Delight thysell in
the Lord, and He shall give thee the desires of thine
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hearts ¢The wicked have bent their bow, that they
may privily shoot at him that is upright in heart.' -
And so on; they are countless, to the same effect,
And, for all of us, the question is not at all to ascer-
tain how much or how little corruplion there is in
human nature; but to ascertain whether, out of all
the mass of that nature, we are of the sheep or the
soat breed; whether we are people of upright heart,
being shot at, or people of crooked heart, shooting.
Angd, of all the texts bearing on the subject, this,
which is a quite simple and practical order, is the one
you have chiefly to hold in mind, ‘Keep thy heart
with all diligence, for out of it are the issues of life/

LuciLLa, And yet, how inconsislent the texts
seem !

L. Nonsense, Lucillal do you think the universe is
bound to look consistent to a gitl of fiflcen? IY.ook
up at your own room window j—you catt just see it
from where you sit. I'm glad that it is left open, as it
ought to be, in so fine a day. But do you sce what a
black spot it looks, in the sun-lighted wall #

ILUCILLA, Yes, it looks as black as inl.

L. Vel you know il is a very bright room when
you are inside of it; quite as bright as there is any
occasion for it to be, that its little lady may see to
keep it tidy, Well, it is very probable, also, that if
you could look into your heart from the sun's point
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of view, it might appear a very black hole tq you
-indeed : nay, the sun may sometimes think good to
~ tell you that it looks so to Him; but He will come

into it, and make it very cheerful for you, for all
that, if you don't put the shutters up. And the one
question for you, remember, is not ‘dark or light?’
but ‘tidy or untidy ¢’ Look well to your sweeping
and garnishing ; and be sure it is only the banished
spirit, or some of the seven wickeder ones at his
back, who will still whisper to you that it is all

black.
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LECTURE VI.

CRVSTAL QUARRELS.

Full conclave, tn Schoolvoom, There has been a gawe af
crysiallisation in the morning, of which various account s
10 be rendes ed, I particular, everybody Jas to explom wity
they were always where fhey were not intended to De. ,

L. (Laving recetved and considered the repors). You
have gat on pretty well, children: but you know
these were aasy' figures you have been trying, Wait
till T have drawn you out the plans of some crystals
of snow|

Mary, 1 dow't think those will be the most diffi-
cult -—they are so beautiful that we shall remember
our places better; and then they are all regular,
and in stars; it is those twisty ablique ones we are
afraid of, *

L. Read Carlyle’s account of the battle of Leu-
then, and learn Friedricl's ‘oblique order! You will
‘get it done for onee, I think, provided you can
march as a pair of compasses would, But rémembert,

i
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p :
wher. you can construct the most difficult single

figures, you have only learned half the game—.
nothing so much as the half, indeed, as the crystals
themselves play it.

MARY, Indecd; what else is there ?

I. It is seldomi that any mineral crystallises
alone, Usually two or three, under quite diffcient
crystalline laws, form togethcr, They do this abso-
lutely without flaw or fault, when they aic in fine
temper : and observe what this signifies. It signifies
that the two, or more, minerals of different natures
agree, somehow, between themselves, how much space
each will want ;—agree which of them shall give way
to the other at their junction; of in what measure
each will accommodate itself to the other's shape!
And then each takes its permitted shape, and allotted
shate of space; yielding, or being yielded to, as it
builds, till each crystal has fitted itself perfectly and
gracefully to its dilferently-natured neighbour. So
that, in order to practise this, in even the simplest
terms, you must divide into {wo partics, wearing
different colowis; each rhust choose a difierent figure
to construct; and yot must form onc of these figures
through the other, both going on at the same time,

MARY, 1 think we may, perhaps, manage it; hut
I cannot at all understand how the crystals do, It
seems to imply so much preconcerling of plan, and
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so much giving way to each other, as if they really
“were Hving.

L. Ves, it implies both concurience and compro-
mise, regulating all wilfulness of design: and, more
curiously still, the crystals do nof always give way
to each other. They show exactly the same varicties
of temper that human creatures might., Sometimes
they yield the required place with perfect grace and
courtesy, forming fantastic, but exquisitely finished,
groups: and sometimes they will not yield at all; but
fight furiously for their places, losing all shape and
honour, and even their own likeness, in the contest.

MARY. But is not that wholly wonderful? How
is it that one never sees it spoken of in books?

L. The scientific men are all busy in determining
the cobstant laws under which the struggle takes
place; these indefinite humours of the elements are
of no interest to them. And unscientific people
rarely give themselves the trouble of thinking at all,
when they lbok at stones, Not that it is of much
use to think - the more one thinks, the more one
i3 puzzled '

MAaRY. Surely it is more wondetful than anything
in botany ’ ’

L. Everything has ifs own wonders; but, given
the nature of the plaht, it is easler to understand
what a flower will do, and why it dc:f:aia’ {t, than, given
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anything we as yet know of stone-nature, to under-
stand what a crystal will do, and why it does it. You
at once admit a kind of volition and choice, in the
flower; but we are not accustomed to attribute any-
thing of the kind to the crystal. Yet there is, in
reality, more likeness to some conditions of human
feeling among stones than among plants, There is a
far greater difference between kindly-tempered and ill-
tempered crystals of the same mineral, than between
any two specimens of the same flower : and the friend-
ships and wars of crystals depend more definitely and
cutiously on their varieties of disposition; than any
associations of flowers, Here, for instance, is a good
garnet, living with good mica ; one rich red, and the
other silver white: the mica leaves exactly room
ehough for the garnet to crystallise comfortably in;
and the garnet lives happily in its little white house;
fitted to it, like a pholas in its cell. But here are
wicked garnets living with wicked mica, See what
ruin they make of each other! Vou cahnot tell
which is which ; the garnets look like dull, red statng
on the crumbling $tone. By the way, I never could
understand, if St. Gothard is a real saint, why he
can’t keep his garnets in better order. These arggall
under his care; but I suppose there are too many
of them for him to look after, The streets of, Airolo
are paved with them,
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MaY, Paved with garnets ?

L. With mica-slate and garnets; I broke this bit
out of a paving stone. Now garnets and mica are
natural friends, and generally fond of each other;
but you see how they quarrel when they are ill
brought up. So it is always. Good crystals are
friendly with almost all other good crystals, however
little they chance to see of each other, or however
opposite their habits may be; while wicked crystals
quarrel with one another, though they may be
exactly alike in habits, and see each other con-
tinually. And of course the wicked crystals quarrel
with the good ones. ’

IsABEL. Thed do the good ones get angry ]

1. No, never: they attend to their own work and
life; and live it as well as they can, though they are
always the sufferers, HHere, for instance, is a rock-
crystal of the purest race and finest temper, who was
born, unhappily for him, in a bad neighbourhood,
near Beaufoft in Savoy ; and e has had to fighl with
vile cleareous mud all his life, See here, when he
was but a child, it came down,on him, and neagly
buried him; a weaker crystal would have died in
despair; bub he only gathered himself together, like
Hercules against the setpents, aud thg@ﬁ a layer of
crystal over the clay; conguered ft,-*i’rgﬁpﬁsanad if—

and lived on, Then, when-he .,wa? a little older, came
ﬂj;F
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moresclay; and poured itself upon him here, at the
side; and he has laid crystal over that, and lived on,
in his purity, Then the clay came on at his angles,
and tried to cover them, and round them away; but
upon that he threw out buttress-crystals at his
angles, all as true to his own central line as chapels
round a cathedral apse; and clustered them round
the clay; and conquered it again. At last the clay
came on at his summit, and tried to blunt his summit;
but he could not endure that for an instant; and left
his flanks all rough, but pure; and fought the clay at
his crest, and built crest over crest, and peak over
peak, till the clay surrendered at last: and here is his
summit, smooth and pure, terminating a pytamid of
alternate clay and crystal, half a foot high!

Liry. Oh, how nice of him! What a dear, brave
crystal] But I can’t bear to see his flanks all broken,
and the clay within them.

L. Yes; it was an evil chance for him, the being
born to such contention ; there are some enemics so
base that even to hold them captive is a Rind of
dishonour, But lapok, here has been quile a dif-
ferent kind of struggle: the adverse power has been
more orderly, and has fought the pure crystal in
ranks as firm as its own. This is ot mere rage and
impediment of crowded evil: here is a disciplined
hostility ; army against asmy,
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Lirv. Oh, But this is much more beautiful | o
. L. VYes, for both the elements have frue virtue in

them; it is a pity they are at war, but they war

" grandly.

MARY, But is this the same clay as in the other
crystal ?

L. I used the word clay for shortness, In both,
the enemy is really limestone; but in the first, dis-
ordered, and mixed with true clay; while, here, it is
nearly pure, and crystallises into its own primitive
form, the oblique six-sided one, which you know:
and out of these it makes regiments; and then
squares of the regiments, and sq charges the rock
crystal, literally inwsquare against column.

IsaBEL, DPlease, please, let me see. And what
does the rock crystal do?

I. The rock crystal seems able to do nothing,
The calcite cuts it through at every charge. I.ook
here,—and here! The loveliest crystal in the whole

group is hewn fairly into two pleces,
IsABEL.  Oh, dear; but is the calcite harder than

the crystal then ? .

L. No, softer. Very much softer,

MARY, But then, how can it possibly cut the
crystal ? .‘?

L. It did not really cut it, though it passes through

it. The two were forined togﬁtht?‘, gs I told you; but
I
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no one knows how. Still, it is strangd that this hard’
quartz has in all cases a good-natured way with it, of
yielding to everything else. All sorts of soft things
make nests for themselves in it; and it never makes a
nest for itself in anything, It has all the rough out-
side work; and every sort of cowardly and weak
mineral can shelter ifself within it. IL.ook; thesc are
hexagonal plates of mica; if they were outside of this
crystal they would break, like burnt paper; but they
are inside of it—nothing can hurt them,—the crystal
has taken them into its very heart, keeping all their
delicate edges as sharp as if they were under water,

instead of bathed in rock., IHere is a piece of
branched silver: you can bend 4t with a touch of

your finger, but the stamp of its every fibre is on
the rock in which ii lay, as if the guartz had been

as soft as wool.
LiLy. Oh, the good, good quartz! But does it

never get inside of anything ?

L. As it is a little Irish gitl who asks, I may
pethaps answer, without heing laughed af, that it
gets inside of itself sometimes, But I don't remember
sceing quartz make a nest for itself in anything else, ‘

[SABEL. Please, there was something I heard you
talking about, last term, with Miss Mary. I was at
my lessons, but I heard something about nests; and I
thought it was birds' nests; and I couldn’t help listen-
ing; and then, I remember, it was about *nests of °
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‘quartz in gralﬁteﬂ I remember, because I was so
disappointed !

I. Yes, mousie, you remember quite rightly; but
T can't tell you about those nests to-day, nor perhaps
to-morrow : but there's no contradiction between my
saying then, and now; I will show you that there is
not, some day. Will you trust me meanwhile ?

ISABEL. Won't I!

L. Well, then, look, lastly, at this piece of courtesy
in quartz; it is on a small scale, but wonderfully
pretty. Here is nobly born quartz living with a green
mineral, called epidote ; and they are immense friends,
Now, you see, a comparatively large and strong -quartz-
crystal, and a vely weak and slender little one of
epidote, have begun to grow, close by cach other, and
sloping unluckily towards each other, so that at last
they meet, They cannot go on growing together; the
quartz crystil is five times as thick, and more than
twenty times as strong,* as the epidote ; but he stops
at once, just in the very crowning moment of his
life, when he is building his own summit! He lets
the ,pale little film of epidote grqw right past him ;
stopping his own summit for it ; and he never himself
grows any more, ;

Py

* Quartz is not much harder than gpidote ; the strength is
only supposed to be in some proportion to the squares of the
diameters,

3

T2
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LMY (after some silence of waﬂdﬁr) But is the
quartz never wicked then ?

L. Ves, but the wickedest quartz seems good-
natured, compared to other things. Here are two
very characteristic examples; one is good quaftz,
living with good pearlspar, and the other, wicked
quartz, living with wicked peaslspar. In both, the
quartz yields to the soft carbonate of iron : but, in the
first piece, the iron takes only what it needs of room ;
and is inserted into the planes of the rock ciystal
" with such preciston, that you must break it away
before you can tell whether it really penetiates the
quartz "or not; while the crystals of iron are per-
fectly foimed, and have a lovel¥ bloom on their
surface besides But here, when the two minetals
guanel, the unhappy quartz has all its suifaces jagged
and torn to pieces; and theie is not a single iton
crystal whose shape you can completely trace. But
the quaitz has the worst of it, in both instances.

VIOLET. Might we look at that piece of broken
guartz again, with the weak little film across it? if
seems such a strgnge lovely thing, like the self-'
sacrifice of a human being,

L. The self-sacrifice of a human being is not a
lovely thing, Violet. It is often a necessary and
noble thing ; but no form nor degree of suicide can
be ever lovely,

VIOLET. But self-sacrifice is not suicide !
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I. What is it then?

VIOLET. Giving up one's self for another.

L. Well; and what do you mean by ‘giving up
onte’s self * ? .

VIOLET. Giving up one's tastes, one’s feelings,
one’s time, one’s happiness, and so on, to make
others happy.

L. Thope you will never marry anybody, Vialet,
who expects you to make him happy in that way.

VIOLET (lesiiating). In what way!?

I. By giving up your tastes, and sacrificing your
feelings, and happiness,

VIOLET., No, o, I don’t mean that; hut you
know, fot other people, one must.

I.. TFor people who don't love you, and whom you
know nothing about? Be it so; but how does this
‘giving up’ differ from suicide theu ?

VIOLET. Why, giving up one's pleasures is not
killing one’s self ? ’

L, Giving up wrong pleasure is not; neither is it
self-sacrifice, but self-culture, But giving up right
pleasure is, If you surrender tht pleasure of E"{gﬂ.]{“—
ing, your foot will w1ther, you may as well cut it off;
if you survender tﬁe pleasure of seeing, your eyes
will soon be unablg to bear the light; you may as
well pluck them out. And to maim youtself is partly
to kill yourself, Do butrgo on maiming} and you
will soon slay. i?
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VIOLET, But why do you make me think of that
verse then, about the foot and the eye s *

I. You are indeed commanded to cut off and °
to pluck out, if foot or eye offend you; but why
should they offend you ?

VioLET. I don't know; I never quite understood
that.

I, Yet it is a shatp order; one needing to be
well understood if it is to Dbe well obeyed! When
Helen sprained hei ancle the other day, you saw how
stiongly it had to be bandaged; that is to say, pre-
vented from all work, to recover it,  But the bandage
was not ‘ lovely.’ .

VIoLET. No, indeed,

I.. And if her foot had been crushed, or diseased,
ot snake-bitten, instead of sprained, it might have
been needful to cut it off.  But the amputation would
fiot have been * lovely.

VioLET., No

L. . Well, if eye and foot are dead alrecady, and
betray you;—if the light that is in you be darkness,
and your feet run’into mischief, or are taken in the
snare—it is indeed time to pluck out, and c¢ut off, 1
think: but, so ctippled, you can never be what you
might have been otherwise, You enter into life; at
best, halt or maimed ; ahd the sacrifice is not hoauti-
ful, though necessary.
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VIOLET {afler a payse), But when one sactifiges
‘one’s self for others?

L. Why not rather others for you ?

VIOLET. Oh! but I couldn’t bear that.

L. Then why should they hear it ?

DORA (bupsting in, indipgnant). And Thermopyle,
and Protesilaus, and Mareus Curtius, and Arnold de
Winkelried, and Iphigenia, and Jephthah's daughter ?

L. {susiaining the indignation nwmoved), And the
Samaritan woman's son ?

Dora. Which Samaiitan woman’s? -

1. Read 2 Kings vi. 29,

DoRra (obeys). . How horrid! As if we meant
anything like that)

L. You don't seem to me to know in the least
what you do mean, children. What practical difference
is there bhetween fthat, and what you are talking
about? The Samayritan children had no voice of
their own in the business, it is true; but neither
had Iphigenia: the Gicek girl was certainly neither
boiled, nor caten; hut that only makes a difference
in the dramatic effect ; not in the'principle,

DoRrA (biting fer Ip), Well, then, tell us what we
ought to means As if you didiid teach it all to g,
and mean it yourself, at this momaent, more than we
do, if you wouldr’t be tiresome!  + ° ° a

L. I mean, and always have meant, simply this,
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Dora ;—that the will of God respecting us is that
we shall Iive;f)y each othet’s happiness, and life; not
by each other's misery, or death, 1 made you read
that verse which so shocked you just now, because
the relations of parent and child are typical of all
beautiful human help. A child may have to die for
its parents; but the purpose of IHeaven is that it
shall rather live for them —that, not by its sacrifice,
but by its strength, its joy, its force of being, it shall
be to them renewal of strength; and as the arrow
in the hand of the giant, So it is in all other right
relations, Men help each other by their joy, not by
their sorrow, They are not intended to slay them-
selves for each other, but to strengthen themselves
for each other. And among the many apparently
beautiful things which turn, through mistaken use, to
utter evil, I am not sure but that the thoughtlessly
meek and self-sactificing spirit of good men must be
natmed as one of the fatallest. Th:ay have so often
been taught that there is a virtue in mere suffering, as
such; and foolishly to hope that good may be brought
by Heaven out of #ll on which Heaven itself has sct
the stamp of evil, that we may avoid it,—that they ac-
cept pain and defeat as if these were their appointed
portion ; never understanding that thefr defeat is not
the less to be mourned hecause it is more fatal 1;:51
‘their enemies than to them, The one thing that a
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good man has to do, and to see done, is justice;"he is
'neither to slay himself nor others causelessly ! so far
from denying himself, since he is pleased by good, he
is to do his utimost to get his pleasure accomplished,
And T only wish there were strength, fidelity, and
sense enough, among the good Englishmen of this
day, to rencler it possible for them to band together
in a vowed brotheihood, to enforce, by strength of
heart and hand, the doing of human justice among all
who came within their sphere, And finally, for your
own teaching, observe, although there may be need
for much self-sacrifice and self-denial in the correc-
tion of faults of character, the moment the character
is formed, the self-denial ceases. Nothing is really
well done, which it costs you pain to do.

VIOLET. But surely, sir, you are always pleased
with us when we try to please others, and not our-
selves !

L. My dear child, in the daily course and disci-
pline of right lile, we must continually and reciprocally
submit and surrender in all kind and courteous ahd
affectionate ways: and these submissions and minisg-,
tries to each c:rtllen ::&f which you all knnwﬁ (ntjn&
better), the practice a,ncl the preciousness, arg ag gmcl
for the yielder as tlm tecervgr t:lxay strangthén and
perfect as much as tljey softeﬁ and refine, “But the

real sacrifice of all our strength, orﬂht’e, or happiness
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to others (though it may be needed, and though all
brave creatures hold their lives in their hand, to be’
given, when such need comes, as frankly as a soldier -
gives his life in battle), is yet always a mournful
and momentary necessity ; not the fulfilment of the
continuous law of being. Self-saciifice which is
sought after, and triumphed Iin, is usually foolish;
and calamitous in jts issue: and by the senlimental
proclamation and pursuit of it, good people have
not only made most of their own lives useless, but
the whole framework of their religion so hollow, that
at this moment, while the English nation, with its
lips, pre%ends to teach every man tp ‘love his neigh-
bour as himself,” with its hands and feet it clutches
and tramples like a wild beast; and practically lives,
every soul of it that can, on other people’s labour.
Biiefly, the constant duty of every man to his fellows
is to ascertain his own powers and spdclal gifts ; and
td strengthen them for the help of others. Do you
think Titian would have helped the world better by
tlenying himsgelf, and not painting; or Caseclla by
denying himself, arld not singing? The real virtue
is to be ready to sing the moment people ask us; as
he was, even in purgatory, ‘The very word ! virtue'’
means not * conduet’ ‘but ‘strength, vital energy in
the heart. Were not you reading about that group
of words beginning with V,—vital, virtuots, vigorous,
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and so on,—in Max Muiller, the other day, §ibyl?
"Can't you tell the othets about it ?

SIBVL. No, I can't; will you tell us, please ?

L. Not now, it is too late. Come to me some
idle time to-morrow, and I'll tell you about it, if all's
well.  But the gist of it is, children, that you should
at least know two Latin words: recollect that * mors’
means death and delaying; and ‘vita’ means life,
and growing : and try always, not to mortify your-
selves, but to vivify yourselves,

VIOLET, But, then, are we not to mortify our
earthly affections? and surely we are to sacrifice
ourselves, al least in God’s service, if not in man's ?

L. Really, Violet, we are getting too setious.
I've given you enough ethics for one talk, I think!
Do 1ét us have a little play. Lily, what were you so
busy about, at the ant-hill in the wood, this motning ¢

Lirv. Oh, it was the ants who were busy, not I;
I was only trying to help them a little,

L. And they wouldn't be helped, 1 suppose ?

Lity Nao, indeed. 1 ecan't think why ants are
always so tiresome, when one tries to help them !
They were carrying bits of stick, as fast as they
could, through & plece of grass; and pulling and
pushing, s hard; and tumbling over and over —if
made one quite pity them ; so I tobk some of the bits
of stick, and carried them fotward a little, where I
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thought they wanted to put them; f)ut instead of
being pleased, they left them directly, and 1an about’
looking quite angy and frightened ; and at last ever
so many of them got up my sleeves, and bit me all
over, and I had to come away.,

L. I couldn’t think what you were about. I saw
your French grammar lying on the giass behind you,
and thought perhaps you had gone to ask the ants to
hear you a French verb

ISABEL, Ah! but you didn't, though'!

L. Why not, Isabel ? I knew, well énough, Lily
couldn’t learn that verb by hetself.

IsaBeL No; but the ants couldn’t help her

L. Are you sure the anis could not have helped
you, Lily ? :

LiLy (thinking), 1 ought to have learned ‘some-
thing from them, perhaps,

L. But none of them lcft their sticks to help you
through the irregular verb ?

Lity. No, indeed. (Langling, with some others.)

L. ‘What are you laughing at, chuldsen? 1 caninot
see why the ants shrould not have [eft their tasks to
help Lily in het's,—since here is Violet thinking
she ought to leave /ey tasks, to help God in His.
Perhaps, however, she takes Lily's more modest view,
and thinks only that ‘ He ought to learnt something
fram her. |
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(Zears ¢ VIOLET'S epor )
DORA (scarfet). It's too bad—it's a shame :—poor
_ Violet |

L. My dear children, there’'s no reason why one
should be so red, and the other so pale, merely be-
cause you are made for a moment to feel the
absurdity of a phrase which you have been taught to
use, in common with half the religious woild. Theie
is but one way in which man can ever help God—
that is, by letting God help him: and there is no way
in which His name is more guiltily taken in vain,
than by calling the abandonment of our own work,
the perfoimance of His, .

God is a kind FFather, He sets us all in the places
where He wishes us to be employed; and that em-
ployment is truly ‘our Fathei's business! He chooses
work for every creatute which will be delightful to
them, if they do it simply and humbly. He gives us
always strength enough, and sense enough, for what
He wanfs us to do; if we elther tire ourselves or
puzzle ourselves, it is our own fault. And we may
always be sure, whatever we are doing, that We
cannot be pleasing Him, if we are not happy gur
selves, Now, away with you, children; and b?f as
happy as you can, And wheh you catinot, if least
don’t plume yourselves upon pouting,

¥
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By the fireside, in the Drawingroom. Euvening.

DoRrA., Now, the curtains are drawn, and the fire's
bright, and here’s your armchair—and you're to.tell
us all about what you promised,

L. All about what !

DoRra. All about virtue.

KATHLEEN. Yes, and about the words that begin
with V,

L. T heard you singing about a word that begins
with V, in the playground, this morning, Miss Katie.

KATHLEEN, Me singing !

MAv, Oh tell us—tell us.

L. *Vilikens and his :

KATULEEN (Stopping lis mowtl)e Ohl please don't.
Where were you?

ISABEL, T'm sure I wish I had known where
he was! We lost him among the rhododendi®ns, and
I don't know where he got to; oh, you naughty—
nanghty—(climbs on Jus knee).’

K
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Dora. Now, Isabel, we really want to talk.

L. 7 don't

DorA.  Oh, but you must. You promised, you
know,

L. Yes, if all was well; but all's ill. I'm tired,
and cross; and I won't.

DorA, You're not a bit tired, and you're not
crosser than two sticks; and we'll make you talk, if
you were crosser than six, Come here, Lgypt; and
get on the other side of him,

(EGYPT fnkes up a commanding position near

the heavih brush.)

DoORA (eviewing ler forces), Now, Lily, come and

sit on the rug in front, ’
(LILY does as she is bid.)

L. (seaing e has no chunce against the odds). Well,
well; but I'm really tired. Go and dance a little,
first; and let me think,

DoRa. No; you mustn't think, You will be
wanting to make us think next; that will be tire-
some.

L. Well,go and dance first, to get quit of thinking :
and then T'll talk as long as you like.

DoOrA,  Oh, but we can’t dance to-night, There
isn't time ; and we want to hear about virtue,

L. Let me see a little of it first, Dancing is the *

first of girls’ virtues,
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EGYPT, Iilr;le&dl And the second ?

L. Dressing,

Ecvrr. Now, vou ncedn’t say that! I mended
that tear the first thing before breakfast this morning.

L. T cannot otherwise express the ethical prin-
ciple, Egypt; whether you have mended your gown
or nof,

Dora. Now don't be tiresome. We really must

hear about virtue, please; seriously.
L. Welll I'm telling you about it, as fast as 1

can.

Dora. What! the first of girls’ virtues is dancing ?

I’. More accurately, it is wishing to dance, and
not wishing to tease, nor to hear about virtue,

Dora (#o EgyrT), Isn't he cross?

EcypT. How many balls must we go to in the
season, to be perfectly virtuous ¢

L. As many as you can without losing your
colour. But I did not say you should wish to go
to balls, I said you should be always wanting to
dance. 5

EGYrT. S0 we do; but everybody says il is very

wrong.
L. Why, Egypt, T thought—

‘There was a lady once,
That would not be a queen,—that would she not,

For all the myud in Egypt.’
K 2
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You were complaining the other day Ef having to go
out a great deal oftener than you liked. )

EGyrT. Yes, so I was; but then, it isn’t to dance..
There’s no room to dance : it's—(Pausing to consider
what @t is for).

L. It is only to be seen, I suppose, Well, there’s
no harm in that. Girls ought to like to be secn.

DORA. (her eyes flasking). Now, you don’t mean
that; and you're too provoking; and we won'{ dance
again, {or a month.

L. It will answer every purpose of revenge, Dora,
if you only banish me to the library; and dance by
yourselves; but I don’t think Jessie and Lily "wiil
agree to that. You like me to sec you dancing, don't
you, Lily !

Livy. Yes, certainly,—when we do it rightly,

I, And besides, Miss Dora, if young ladies really
do not want to be seen, they should take care not to
let their eyes flash when they dislike what people say :
and, more than that, it 18 all nonsense from beginning
to end, about not wauting to be seen. I don't know
any more titesomer flower in the borders than your
especially ¢ modest’ snowdrop ; which one always has
to stoop down and lake all sorts of tiresome trouble
with, and nearly Dreak its poor little head off, hefore
you catn sec it; and then, hall of it is not worth
seeing. Girls should be like daisies; nice and white,
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with an cdge'of red, if you look close; making
the ground bright wherever they are; knowing
,simply and quietly that they do it, and are meant
to do it, and that it would be very wrong if they
didn't do it. Not want to be seen, indeed! IHow
long were you in doing your back hair, this after-
noon, Jessic?

(1 BSSIE not immediarely answering, DORA cones

{0 ey assistance.)

DorA. Not above three-quarters of an hout, I
think, Jess?

JESSIE (putting her jinger up). Now, Dovothy, you
needn'’t talk, you know! ?

L. I know she needn’t, Jessie; I shall ask her
about those dark plaits presently. (DORA looks round
o see 1f theve is any way open for vetreal) But never
mind; it was worth the time, whatever it was; and
nobody will ever mistake that golden wreath for a
chignon ; but if you don't want it to be seen, you had
better weat a cap.

Jessik,  Ah, now, are you really going to do
nothing but play? And we all have been thinking,
and thinking, all day ; and hoping you would tell us
things; and now-—|

L. And now I am telling you things, and true
things, and things good foryou ; and you won't believe
me. You might as well have let me go to sleep at
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once as I wanted to. (Endeavours agwin lo make
Ltmself comfortable.)

IsaBrL, O, no, ho, you sha'n't go to sleep, you
naughty '—Kathleen, come here.

L. (knowing what he has to expect 1 KATIILEEN
comes) Get away, Isabel, you're too heavy. (Sezing
#p) What have I been saying ?

Dora. I do believe he has been aslecp all the
time! VYou never heard anything like the things
you've been saying.

L. Perhaps not. If you have heard them, and
anything like them, it is all I want

Ecvrr. Yes, but,we don't understand, and you
know we dont't; and we want to

I. What did I say first?

DoRrA. That the flist virtue of girls was wanting
to go to balls.

I.. I said nothing of the kind.

JESSIE. ‘ Always wanting to dance,” you said,

L. VYes, and that'’s true, Theitr first virtue is to
be intensely happy ;—so happy that they don’t know
what lo do with themselves for happiness,—and dance,
instead of walking, Don’t you recollect * Louisa,’

* No fountain fiom a rocky cave
E'er tripped with foot so [ice:
She seemed as happy as a wave
That dances on the sea.’
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A girl is always like that, when everything’s fight
with her.

VIOLET, But, surely, one must be sad sometimes?

L. Yes, Violet; and dull sometimes, and stupid
sometimes, and cross sometimes. What must he,
must; but it is always either our own fault, or some-
body else’'s, The last and worst thing that can be
said of a nation is, that it has made its young gitls
sad, and wealy,

MAvY. But I am sure I have heard a great many
good people speak against dancing ?

L. Ves, May; but it does not follow they were
wise as well as good. I suppose they think Jeremiah
liked better to have to write Lamentations for his
people, than to have to wiite that promise for them,
which everybody seems to hurry past, that they may
get on quickly to the verse about Rachel weeping
for her children; though the verse they pass is the
counter hlessing to that one: ¢ Then shall the virgin
rejoice in thé dance; and both young men and old
together; and I will turn their mourning inte joy.

(The clildven get wvery servious, but look at cack
other, as 1f pleased,)

MARY, They understand now; but, do you know
what you said next !

L. Ves:; I was not more than half asleep. T said
their second vittue was dressing.
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Mary, Well! what did you mean‘by that?

L. What do yox mean by dressing ?

MARY. Wearing fine clothes,

L. Ah! there’s the mistake. ./ mean wearing
plain ones,

MARY, Yes, I daresay! but that's not what girls
understand by dressing, you know.

L. I can't help that, If they understand by
dressing, buying diesses, perhaps they also under-
stand by diawing, buying pictures. But when I hear
them say they can draw, I understand that they can
make a drawing; and when I hear them say they can
dress, T-undeistand that they can make a dress; and
—which is quite as difficult—wear ne,

DoRrRA, I'm not sure about the making; for the
wearing, we can all wear them—out, before anyhody
expects it.

EGYPT (aside, to L., piteously). Indeed I have
mended that torn flounce quite neatly; look if I
haven't |

L, (aside, fo EcvPT), All right; don’t be afraid,
(Aloud, toe DORA.), Yes, doubtless; but you know
that is only a slow way of zndressing, ]

Dora. Then, we are all to learn dress-making,
are wer ,‘

L. Yes; and always to dress yourselves beauti-
fully—not finely, unless on occasion; but then very



fHome Virtues. 137

finely and beahtifully too. Also, you are to dyess as
smany other people as you can; and to teach them
“how to drggs, if they don't know; and to consider
every ill-dressed woman or child whom wyou see
anywhere, as a personal disgrace; and to get at them,
somehow, until everybody is as beautifully dressed as
birds.

(Stlence ; the cluldren drawing theiv breaths
Lavd, as if they Rad come jfrom wnder a
shower ball.)

L. (secing objections begin to express themselves in
the eyes), Now you needn’t say you can't; for you
can: and it's what you were meant to do, always; and
to dress your houses, and your gardens, too; and to
do very little else, I helieve, except singing; and
dancing, as we said, of course: and—one thing more,

DoRA.  Our third and last virtue, I suppose ?

L. Yes; on Violet's system of triplicities.

Dora, Well, we are prepated for anything now.
What is it ¢

L. Cooking.

Dora. Cardinal, indeed! If, only Beatrice wers
herc with her seven handmaids, that she might sce
what a fine eighth we had found for her!

MARY, And the intetpretation ? What does ¢ cook-
ing’ mean ¢

L. It means the knowledge of I\Iledea, and of
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Circé, and of Calypso, and of Heled, and of Re-
bekah, and of the Queen of Sheba. It means the:
knowledge of all herbs, and fruits, and balms, and
spices; and of all that is healing and sweet in fields
and groves, and savoury in meats; it means care-
fulness, and inveniiveness, and watchfulness, and wil-
lingness, and readiness of appliance; it means the
economy of your great-grandmothers, and the science
of modern chemists; it means much tasting, and no
wasting; it means English thoroughness, and French
art, and Arabian hospitality; and it means, in fing,
that you are to be perfectly and always, ‘ladies’—
‘loaf-givers;’ and, as you are to see, imperatively,
that everybody has something prefly to put on,—so
you are to see, yet more imperatively, that every-
body has something nice to eat,
(Awuother panse, and long drawn breatl.)

DORA (slowly recovering lLerself) to EGyPT. We
had better have let him go to sleep, I think, aftér all!

1. You had Detter let the younger ones go to
sleep, now : for I haven't half done,

ISABEL (panic-sinuck), Ohl please, please! just
one quarter of an hour.

L. No, Isabel; I cannot say what I've got to say,
in a quarter of an hour; and it is too hard for you,
besides i—you would be lying awake, and trying to
make it out, half the night. That will never do.
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ISABEL.  OR, pleasc! '
L. It would please me exceedingly, niousic: but
.lhere are times when we must both be displeased;
more’s the pity. Lily may stay for half an hour, if
she likes,

Ly, I can’t; because Isey never goes to sleep,
if she is waiting for me to come,

ISABEL, Oh, yes, Lily; T'll go to sleep to-night,
I will, indeed.

LiLy. Yes, it's very likely, Isey, with those fine
round eyes! (Zo 1) You'll tell me something of
what you've heen saying, to-morrow, won’t you ?

I.. No, T wor’t, Lily, Youmustchoose. “It'sonly
in Miss Edgewm'?:h’s; novels that one can do right,
and have one’s cake and sugar afterwards, as well ;
(not that I consider the dilemma, to-night, so grave).

(LILY, sigling, takes ISABEL'S Land.)

Yes, Lily dear, it will be better, in the ouicome
of i, so, than if you were to hear all the talks that
ever were talked, and all the stories that ever were
told. Good night.

(T door leading to the condeinned cells af the
Dormitory closes on LILV, 1SABEL, FLORRIE,
and other diminutive and submissive victims.)

Jsst (after o pause). Why, I thought you were
so fond of Miss Edgeworth !

L. Solam; and so you ought all to be. 1 can
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read® ier over and over again, without ever tiring :
there's no one whose every page is so full, and so-
delightful; no one who brings you into the company |
of pleasanter or wiser pcople; no one who tells you
more truly how to do right, And it is very nice, in
the midst of a wild world, to have the very ideal of
poetical justice done always to one’s hand —to have
everybody found out, who tells lies; and everybody
decorated with a red riband, who doesn't; and to see
the good Laura, who gave away her half sovereign,
receiving a grand ovation from an entire dinner party
disturbed for the purpose; and poor, dear, little Rosa-
mond, who chooses purple jars instead of new shoes,
left at last without either her shbes or her bottle,
But it isn’'t life: and, in the way children might
easily understand if, it isn't morals,

JESSIE, How do you mean we might under-
stand it ?

L. You might think Miss Edgeworth meant that
the right was to be done mainly because one was
always rewarded for doing it. It is an injustice to
her to say that: hey heroines always do right simply
for its awn salke, as they should ; and her examples of
conduct and motive are wholly admiiable. But her
representation of events is false and misleading.
Her good characters never are brought into the
deadly trial of goodness,—the doing right, and suf-
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fering for it, q'uite finally. And that is life, as"God
‘arranges it, ¢ Taking up one's cross’ does not at all
mean having ovations at dinner parties, and being
put over everybody else’s head,

DoRrA., But what dees it mean then? That is
just what we couldn't understand, when you were
telling us about not sacrificing ouiselves, yesterday.

I. My dear, it means simply that you ate o go
the road which you see to be the straight one; carry-
ing whatever you find is given you- to carry, as well
and stoutly as you can; without making faces, or call-
ing people to come and look at you. Above all, you
are neither to load, nor unload, yourself; nor tut your
cioss to your own liking. Some people think it
would be better for them to have it large; and many,
that they could carry it much faster if it were small;
and even those who like it largest are usually very
particular about its being ornamental, and made of
the best ebony. But all that you have really to do
is to keep your back as straight as you can; and not
(hink about what is upon it-—above all, not to boast
of what is upon it. The real and essential meaning
of ¢virtue’ is in that straightness of back, Yes; you
may laugh, children, but it is, You know I was to
tell you about the wods that began with V.  Sibyl,
what does ' virtue’ mean, literally.

SIBYL. Does it mean courage ?
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Lr Yes; but a particular kind of courage. It
means courage of the nerve; vital courage, That firste
syllable of it, if you lock in Max Miiller, you will find
really means ‘nerve,’ and from it come ‘vis, and ‘vir,
and ‘virgin’ (through vireo), and the connected word
‘virga’—* a rod ; ——the green rod, or springing bough
of a tree, being Lhe type of perfect human strength,
both in the use of it in the Mosaic story, when
it becomes a serpent, or strikes the rock; or when
Aaron's bears its almonds; and in the metaphori-
cal expressions, the ‘Rod out of the stem of Jesse,
and the “Man whose name is the Branch, and so
on. And the essential idea of real virtue is that of
a vital human strength, which Tnstinctively, con-
stantly, and without motive, does what is right. You
must train men to this by habit, as you would the
braagch of a tree; and give them instincts and man-
ners (or morals) of purity, justice, kindness, and
courage. Once rightly trained, they act as they
should, irrespectively of all motive, of fear, or of
reward. It is the blackest sign of~putrescence in a
national religion, when men speak as if it were the
only safeguard of conduct; dnd assume that, but for
the fear of heing burned, or for the hope of being
rewarded, everybody would pass their lives in lying,
stealing, and murdering. I think quite ong of the
notablest historical events of this century (perhaps




LHome Viriues. 143

the very notablest), was that council of clergymen,

“horror-struck at the idea of any diminution in our
_dread of hell,,at which the last of English clergymen
whom one would have expected to see in such a
function, rose as the devil's advocate; to tell us how
impossible it was we could get on without him.

VIOLET (after a pause), But, surely, if people
weren't afraid—{(lesitates again), ,

L. They should be afraid of doing wrong, and of
that only, my dear, Qtherwise, if they only don’t do
wrong for fear of being punished, they /Zave done
wrong in their hearts, already,

VIOLET., Well, but surely, at least one eught to
be afraid of displeasing God; and one’s desire to
please Him should be one’s first motive?

L. He never would be pleased with us, if 1t were,
my cdear, When a father sends his son out into the |
world—suppose as an apprentice—fancy the boy's
coming home at night, and saying, ¢ Father, I could
have robbed the till to-day:; but I didn't, because I
thought you wouldn't like it Do you think the
father would be particularly pleasgd ?

(VIOLET 25 sélent)

He would answer, would he not, if he were wise and
good, * My boy, though you had no father, you must
not rob tills’ ? And nothing is ever done so as really
to please our Gteat TFather, unless we would also
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havé done it, though we had had no Father to know
of it.

VIOLET (after long pause), But, then, whal con-,
tinual threatenings, and promises of rewaird theie are!

L. And how vain both! with the Jews, and wilh
all of us. But the fact is, that the threat and promisc
are simply statements of the Divine law, and of ils
consequences, The fact is tiuly told you,~—make
what use you may of it: and as collatcral waining,
or encouragement, or comforl, the knowledge of
future consequences may often be helpful to us;
but helpful chiefly to the better state when we can
act withrout 1eference to them., And there’s no mea--
suring the poisoned influence of that notion of future
reward on the mind of Christian Europe, in ihe early
ages, Half the monaslic system rose out of thal,
acting on the occult piuide and ambition of good
people (as the other half of it came of their follics
and misfortunes). There is always a considerable
quantity of pride, Lo begin witl, in what is called
‘giving one's self’ to God. As if onc had cver
belonged to anybody else!

DORA, But, surely, gteat good has come out of
the monastic system—our books,—our scicnces—all
saved by the monks?

L. Saved from what, my dear? From the abyss
of misery and ruin which that false Christianity
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allowed the whdle active world to live in, Wheh it
~Yad become the principal amusement, and the most
admired art, of Christian men, to cut one another’s
thioats, and burn gne another’s towns; of course the
few feeble or reasonable persons left, who desired
quiet, safety, and kind fellowship, got into cloisters;
and the geuatlest, thoughtfullest, noblest-men and
women shut themselves up, precisely where they
could be of least use. They are very fine things,
for us painters, now,~the towers and white arches
upon the tops of the rocks; always in places where
it takes a day's climhing to get at them: but the
intense tragi-comedy of the thing, when onerthinks
of it, is unspeakable. All the good people of the
world getting themselves hung up out of the way of
mischief, like Bailie Nicol Jaivie ;—~poor little lambs,
as it were, dangling there for the sign of the Golden
Fleece; or like Hoctrates in his basket in the ¢ Clouds'!
(I must read you thai bit of Ailstophanes again, by
the way). And helieve me, children, I am no warped
witness, as far as regards monasteries; or if T am, it
18 in their favour, 1 have always Jad a strong lean-
ing that way,; and have pensively shivered with sAx-
gustines at St Pernard; and bappily made hay with
Tranciscans at Fesold; and sat silent with Carthusjanis
in their little gardens, south of Flotgnce ; and mourned
through many a day-dream, at Melrosé and Bolton,
L,
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Buf’the wonder is always to me, not®how much, but
how little, the monks have, on the whole, done, with all”
that leisure, and all that good-willl What nonsense
monks characteristically wrote ;~—what little progress
they made in the sciences to which they devoted them-
selves as a duty,~-medicine especially ~—and, last and
worst, what depths of degradation they can somelimes
see one another, and the population round them,
sink into; without either doubting their system, or
reforming it |

(Seeing questions vising fo lips), Hold your little
tongues, children; it's very late, and you'll make
me forget what I've to say. Fancy yourselves in
ﬁews, for five minutes. There's ofie point of possible
good in the conventual system, which is always at-
tractive to young girls; and the idea is a very
dangerous one;—the notion of a merit, or exalting
virtue, consisting in a habit of meditation on the
‘things above,’ or things of the next world, Now it
is quite true, that a person of beautiful mind, dwelling
on whatever appears to them mosi desirable and
fovely in a possible future, will not only pass thceir
time pleasantly, but will even acquire, al las, a
vague and wildly gentle charm of manner antla fea~
ture, which will give them an air of peculiar sanctity
in the eyes of others, Whatever real or apparent
good there may be in this result, T want you to ob-
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serve, children,'tha.t we have no real authority for the
Teveries to which it is owing. We are told nothing
. distinctly of the heavenly world; except that it will be
free from sorrow, and pure from sin. What is said of
pearl gates, golden floors, and the like, is accepted as
merely figurative by religious enthusiasts themselves
and whatever they pass their time in conceiving,
whether of the happiness of risen souls, of their inter-
course, or of the appearance and employment of the
heavenly powers, is entirely the product of their own
imagination ; and as completely and distinctly a work
of fiction,or romaniic invention, as any novel of Sir
Walter Scott's. That the romance is founded on
religious theory or doctrine }—that no disagreeable or
wicked persons are admitted into the story,—and
that the inventor fervently hopes that some portion of
it may hereafter come true, does fiot in the least alter
the real nature of the effort or enjoyment.

Now, whatever indulgence may be granted to ami-
able people for pleasing themselves in this innocent
way, it is beyond question, that to seclude themselves
{rom the rough duties of life, merely to write religious
romances, or, as in most cases, merely to dream thém,
without taking so much trouble as is implied in
writing, ought not to be received as an act of hetoic
virtue, But, observe, even in admitting thus much, I

have assumed that the fancies are just &nd heautiful,
L2
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tlmrlgh fictitious, Now, what right hive any of us to
assume that our own fancies will assurvedly be eithet
the onie or the other ? That they delight us, and,
appear lovely to us, is no real proof of ils not being
wasted time to form them : and we may surely be lad
somewhat to distrust our judgment of them by observ-
ing what ignoble imaginations have sometimes suffi-
ciently, or even enthusiastically, occupied the hearts
of others, The principal source of the spirit of religious
contemplation is the East; now I have here in my
hand a Byzantine image of Christ, which, if you will
look at it seriously, may, I think, at once and for ever
render "you cautious in the indulgence of a merely
contemplative habit of mind. ‘Observe, it is the
fashion to look at such a thing only as a piece of
barbarous art; that is the smallest part of its interest,
What I want you to see, is the baseness and falseness
of a religious state of éathusiasm, fn which such a
work conld be dwelt npon with pious pleasure. That
a figure, with two small round Dblack beads {or eyes ;
a gilded face, deep.cut into howrible wrinkles: an
open gash for a mouth, and a distorted skeleton for a
hody, wrapped aboul, to make it fine, with striped
enamel of blue gud gold ;—that such a figure, T say,
should .ever have been thought helpful towards the
conception of a Redeeming Deity, may make you, I
think, very doubtful, even of the Divine approval,—
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much morc of the Divine inspiration,~of religfous
reverie in general. You feel, doubtless, that your
.own idea of Christ would be something very different
from this; but in what does the difference consist?
Not in any more divine authority in your imagina-
tion; but in the intellectual work of six intervening
centuries; which, simply, by artistic discipline, lhas
refined this crude conception for you, and filled you,
partly with an innate sensation, partly with an ac-
quired knowledge, of higher forms,~which render
this Byzantine crucifix as horrible fo you, as it was
pleasing to its maker, More is required to excite
your fancy; but your fancy is of no more amthority
than his was; and & point of national art-skill is quite
conceivable, in which the best we can do now will
be as offensive to the religious dreametrs of the more
highly cultivated time, as this Byzantine crucifix is

to you,
MARY, Buf surely, Angelico will always retain his

power over everybody !

Lo Yes, I should think, always; as the gentle
words of a child will: but you would be much sut-
prised, Mary, if you thoroughly took the paing {6
analyse, and had the perfect means of analysing,
that power of Angelicos~-to discover.its.real soutces.
Of course it is natural, at first, to aéeibute jt to the
pure religions fervour by whicliy he $fas inspired;
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such embroidery of robe and inlaying of armour as
had never been seen till then; nor, probably, cver will
be seen more, Angelico merely fakes his share of,
this inheritance, and applies it in the tendercst way
to subjects which are peculiarly acceptant of it, But
the inspiration, if it exist anywhere, flashes on the
knight’s shield quite as radiantly as on the monk’s
picture. Examining farther into the sources of your
emotion in the Angelico work, you will find much
of the impression of sanctity dependent on a singular
repose and grace of gesture, consummating itself in
the floating, flying, and above all, in the dancing
groups.~ That is not Aungelico’s inspiration, It is
only a peculiarly tender use of systems of grouping
which had been long before developed by Giotto,
Memmi, and Orcagna; and the real root of it all is
simply—~What do you think, children? The beauli-
ful dancing of the Florentine maidens!

DoRA (indignant again) Now, I wonder what
next! Why not say it all depended on Herodiag’
daughter, at once ?

L. Yes; it is cpriainly a great argument against
singing, that there were once sirens.

DorA, Well, it may be all very fine and philo-
sophical ; but shouldn’t T just like to read you the end
of the second volume of ‘ Modern Painlers’!

L. My dear, do you think any teacher could be




Home Vivtues. 153

worth your listening to, or anybody else's listenfng to,
‘who had learned nothing, and altered his mind in
nothing, from seven and tweanty to seven and forty ?
But that second volume is very good for you as far as
it goes, It i a great advance, and 2 thoroughly
straight and swift cfnc, to he led, as it is the main
+ business of that second volume to lead you, from
Dutch cattle-picces, and ruffian-pieces, to Fra An-
galico, And it is right for you also, as you grow
older, to be strengthened in the general sense and
judgment which may enable you to distinguish the
weaknesses from the virtues of what you love: else
you might come to love both alike; or even the
weaknesses without the virtues, You might end by
liking Overbeck and Cornelius as well as Angelico.
However, T have perhaps been leaning a little too
much to the merely practical side of things, in to-
night’'s talk; and you are always to remember,
children, that I do not deny, though I cannot affirm,
the spiritual advantages resulting, in certain casgs,
fiom enthusiastic religious reverie, and from the
other practicés of .saints and apchoriies, The avi-
donce rgspecting them has never yet heen hondstly
collected, much less dispassionately exatiingd ¥ but
assuredly, there is in that direction a‘*p%ababllfﬁﬁ*%and
more than a probability, of dangerOus Erroty while
thete is nono whatever in the practigefol an afztive,
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cheerful, and benevolent life. The ope of attain- |
ing a higher religious position, which induces us to
encounter, for its exalted alternative, the risk of .
unhealthy error, is often, as I said, founded more on

pride than piety; and those who, in modest useful-

ness, have accepted what seemed to them here the

lowliest place in the kingdom of their Father, are ,
not, I helieve, the least likely to receive hereafter

the command, then unmistakable, Friend, go up

higher,
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LECTURE VIII,
CRYSTAL :CAPRICE.

Lormal Lecture wn Schoolroom, after some proctical examination
of wsnerals,

L. We have seen enough, children, though very
little of what might be seen if we had more time, of
mineral structwes produced by visible oppogition, or
contest among el*ments; structures of which the
variety, however gieat, need not surprise us: for we
quarrel, ourselves, for many and slight causes ;—much
more, one should think, may crystals, who can only
feel the antagonism, not argue about it. But there is
a yet more singular mimicry of our hunian ways in the
varieties of form which appear owing to no antago-
nistic force; but merely to the variable humour and
caprice of the ciystals themselves: and I have asked
you all to come into the schoolroom Lo-day, because,
of course, this is a part of the crystal mind which
must be peculiarly interesting to a feminine audience,
(Great symploms of disapproval on the part of said
andicnce) Now, you need not pretend that it will
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™ "
not interest you; why should it not! It is truc that

we men are never capricious; but that only makes us
the more dull and disagreeable. You, who are crys-
talline in brightness, as well as in caprice, charm in-
finitely, by infinitude of change. (dudible v imirs
of ‘Worse and wovse!' * As tf we conld be goi over
Mt wayl!’ &e The LECTURER, lowever, observing
the expression of the jfeatures to be more complacent,
proceeds) And the most curious mimicry, if not
of your changes of fashion, at least of your various
modes (in healthy periods) of national costume,
takes place among the crystals of different coun-
tries. With a little experience, it is quite pos-
sible to say at a glance, in what districls certain
crystals have been found; and although, if we had
knowledge extended and accurate enough, we might
of course ascertain thé laws and circumstances which
have -necessarily produced the form peculiar to each
locality, this would be just as trie of the fancies of
the human mind. If we could know the exact
circumstances which zﬂﬁ‘ect it, we could foretell what
now seems to us only ‘caprice of thought, as well as
what now seems to us only caprice of crystal ! nay,
so far as our knowledge reaches, it is on the whole
easier to find some reason why the peasant girls of
Berne should wear their caps in the shape of butter-
flies; and the peasant girls of Munich their's in the
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shape of shellsf than to say why the mckmcrystalg of
Dauphiné should all have their summits of the shape
~of lip-pieces of flageolets, while those of 5t. Gothard
are symmetrical; or why the fluor of Chamouni is
rose-coloured, and in octahedrons, while the fluor of
Weardale is gieen, and in cubes. Siill farther re-
"‘moved is the hope, at present, of accounting for minor
differences in modes of grouping and construction,
Take, for instance, the caprices of this single mineral,
quartz .—vaiiations upon a single theme. It has
many forms; but see what it will make out of this
one¢, the six-sided prism, For shortness’ sake, I shall
call the body of the prism its ‘column,” and the pyra-
smid al the extrethities its ‘cap.’ Now, here, first
you have a straight column, as long and thin as a
stalk of asparagus, with two little caps at the ends;
and here you have a short thick column, as solid as
a haystack, with two fat caps at the ends; and here
you have two caps fastened together, and no column
at all between them| Then here is a crystal with
its column fat'in the middle, and tapering to g liitle
cap; and herc is one stalked like a mushroom, with
o huge cap put on the top of a slender column!
Then here is a column built wholly out of little
caps, with a large smooth cap at the top. And here
is a column built of columns and caps; the caps all
truncated about half way to their points. And in
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both these last, the little crystals are set anyhow,
and build the large one in a disorderly way; hut
here is a crystal made of columns and truncated
caps, set in regular terraces all the way up.

MARY. But are not these, groups of cryslals,
rather than one crystal ?

I, What do you mean by a group, and what by
one crystal ?

DORA. (audibly aside, fo MARY, who s brought fo
panse), You know you arc never expected to answer,
Mary.

L. TI'm sure this is easy cnough. What do you
mean by a group of people

MaRy, Three or four together, or a good many
together, like the caps in these ciysials,

I. But when a great many persons get togethe
they don't take the shape of one person ?

(MARY s#li af pause.)

. IsABEL, No, because they can't; bul, you know
the crystals can; go why shouldn’t they ?

L. Welly they don't; that is Lo say, they don't
always, nor even aften, Look lete, Tsabel,

IsABEL. What a nasty ugly thing |

L. I'm glad you think it so ugly. , Vel it is made
of beatitiful crystals; they aie a little grey and coldd in

7 colour, but most of them ate cleat, ‘
ISABEL., But they're in such horrid, hiorrid disorder!

-
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!
L. Yes; all*disorder is horrid, when it is among

things that are naturally ordeily, Some little girls’
rooms are naturally disorderly, I suppose, or I don’t
know how they could live in them, if they cry out so
when they only see quaitz crystals in confusion.

I[SABEL. QOh! but how come they to be like that ?

L. You may well ask. And yet you will always
hear people talking as if they thought order more
wonderful than disorder! It is wonderful—as we
have seen; but to me, as to you, child, the supremely
wonderful thing is that nature should ever be ruin-
ous or wasteful, or deathfull I look at this wild plece
of crystallisation with endless astonishment, »

MARY, Where Joes it come froti 7

L, The Téte Noire of Chamonix. What makes
it more strange is that it should be in a vein of fine
quaitz rock. If it were in a mouldering rock, it
would be natural enough; but in the midst of so
fine substance, here are the crystals tossed in a heap ;
some large, myriads small, (almost as small as dust,)
tumbling over each other like a terrified ¢crowd, and
glued together by the sides, and, edges, and backs,
ancd heads; some warped, and some pushed out and
in, and all spoilgd, and each spoiling the rest.

Mary., And how flat they all are |

L, Yes; that's the fashion at the Téte Noire,

MARY. DBut surely this is ruip, not caprice ?

M
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H
L. I believe it is in great part fisfortune; and

we will examine these crysial troubles in next lee-
ture Bul if you want to sce the gracefullest and
happiest caprices of which dust is capable, you
must go to the Hartz; nol that I over mcan to
go there myself, for 1 want to relain the romantic
feeling about the name; and I have donc myself
some hdarm alieady Dby seeing the monotonous
and heavy form of the Brocken from the suburbs
of Brunswick, But whether the mouni{ains bec pic-
turesque or not, the tricks which the goblins (as I
am told), teach the crystals in them, are incom-
parably- ptetty., They work chiefly on the mind
of a docile, bluish - coloured, carbonate of lime:
which comes oul of a grey limestone. The gobling
take the greatest possible care of its education, and
see that nothing happeus to it to hurt its temper:
and when it may be supposed {o have arrived at
the ciisfs which is, to a well brought up mineral,
what presentation at court is {0 a young lady-—
after which it £ expected {0 set fashions—there’s no
end to its pretty ways of behaving. Tirst it will make
itself into pointed darts as fine as hoar-{tost: here,
it is changed into a white fur as fipe as silk; here
into little crowns and circlets, as brighl as silver; as
if for the gnome princesses to wear; here it s in
beautiful little plates, for them to eai off; presently
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it 18 in towerss, which they might be impiisoned in;
presently in caves and cells, where they may make
nun-gnomes of themselves, and no gnome ever hear
of them more; here is some of it in sheaves, like
corn; here, some in driftg, like snow; here, some in
rays, like stars: and, though these are, all of them,
nccessalily, shapes that the mineral takes in other
places, they are all taken here with such a grace that
you recognise the high caste and breeding of the
crystals whetever you meet them; and know at once
they are Hartz-born,

Of course, such fine things as these are only done
by crystals which are perfectly good, and good-
humoured ; and of course, also, therg are flil-humoured
crystals who torment each othet, and annoy quieter
crysials, yet without coming to anything like serious
war. IHere (for once) is some ill-disposed quartz, tor-
menting a peaccable octahedron of fluor, in mere
caprice, I looked at it the other night so long,
and so wonderingly, just before putting my candle
out, that I fell intosanother strange dream. But
you don't care apout dreams.  °

Dora. Noj; we didn't, vestetday; but you khow
we are made up of caprice; so we do, to-day: and
you must tell it us directly,

L. Well, you see, Neith and her work were still

~much in my mind; and then, I had been looking over
M 2
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these Hartz things for you, and t?ﬂnlcing of the
soit of grotesque sympathy there scemed to be in
them with the beautiful fringe and pinnacle work of
Noithein architectne,  So, when I fell aslecp, I
thought I saw Neith and St. Barbara talking together.

DorA  Bui what had St Barbara to do with it 7 ¥

L. My dedr, I am quile sute S Barbara is the
patroness of good architects: not 5t. Thomas, what-
ever the old buildets thought, It might be very fine,
according to the monks’ notions, in St. Thomas, to
give all his employet’'s money away to the poor: but
breaches of contract are bad foundalions; and I be-
lieve, it was not lie, but St, Baibara, who overlooked
the work in all the buildings you and 1 care about,
However that may be, it was certainly she whom I
saw in my dream with Neith. Neith was silting
weaving, and I thought she looked sad, and threw her
shuttle slowly ; and St, Barbara was standing at her
side, in a stiff little gown, all ing and outs, and angles;
but so Dbright with embroidery that it dazzled me
whenever she moved ; the train of it was just like
n heap of broketr jewels, it was so stiff; and full of
corners, and sgo many-coloured, and bright. Her
hair fell over her shoulders in long, delicate waves,
from under a little three pinnacled crown, like a

[

N ﬂtﬁ Y
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‘tower. She was asking Neith about the laws of
architecture in Egypt and Greece; and when Neith
told her the measures of the pyramids, St. Barbara
said she thought they would have been better three-
cornered : and when Neith told her the measures of
the Parthenon, St, Baibara said she thought it ought
to have had two transepts. DBut she was pleased
when Neith told her of the temple of the dew, and of
the Catyan maidens beaiing its frieze+ and then she
thought that peithaps Neith would like to hear what
so1t of temples she was building herself, in the
French valleys, and on the crags of the Rhune. So she
began gossiping, just as one of you might tp an old
lady : and certainly she talked in the sweetest way in
the world to Neith; and explained to her all about
crockets and pinnacles: and Neith sat, looking very
gtave; and always graver as St. Barbara went on; till
at last, I'm soriy to say, St. Barbara lost het tempet
a little,

MAY (very grave herself). ‘St Barbara?’

L. Yes, May., Why shouldn’t she? It was very
{iresome of Neith to sit looking lil;:e that.

MAY., DBut, then, St Barbara wis a samt |

L. What's that, May ¢

MAY., A saint! A saint is—I'm sure you know !

L., If I did, it would not make me sure that you
knew too, May: but I don't,
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VIOLET (expressing the tucredulily af the audience),
Oh,~sir ?

I, That is to say, I know thai people are called
saints who are supposed to be beiier than others:
hut I don’t know how much bétter they must be, in
order to be saints; nor how ncarly anybody may be
a saint, and yet not be quite oile; not whether every-
body who is called a saint was one; nor whether
everybody who isn't called g saint, isn’t one.

(General silence; the audienice jfeeling themselves
on the wverge of the Infinities—and « little
shocked—and much puzsled by so many gucs-
lgns at once.)

L. Besides, did you ncver hesr thai verse about
being ‘called to he saints’?

MAY (repeats Rowe, i 7).

L. Quite right, May. Well, then, who are called

.to be that? People in Rome only ?

Mav, Everybody, I suppose, whom God loves,

L. What] little girls as well as other people ?

MaY, ?AII grown-up beople, I mean,

L. Why not litflggitls? Are they wickeder when
they are little? |

May. OIf, I hope not.

L. Why nof little girls, then?

(Pause.) :

LiLy, Iecatise, you know, we can't be worth any-



. Crysial Caprice, 167

‘thing if we're cver so good j—1I mean, if we try to e
ever so good; and we can't do difficult things-—like
saints,

L. I am afraid, my dear, that old people are not
more able or willing for their difficulties than you
children are for yours, All I can say is, that if ever
I see any of you, when you are seven or eight and
iwenly, knitting your brows over any work you want
to do or to understand, as I"saw you, Lily, knitting
your brows over your slate this mornifig, I should
think you very noble women. But—to come back to
my dream—St, Barbara 472 lose her temper a little ;
and T was not surprised. For you can’t think how
provoking Neith lodked, sitting there just like a statue
of sandstone; only going on weaving, like a machine;
and never quickening the cast of her shuttle; while
St. Barbara was telling her so eagetly all about the
most beautiful things, and chattering away, as fast as
bells ring on Chiistmas BEve, till she saw that Neith
didn't care; and ihen St. Barbara got as red as a
rose, and slopped, just in time j—or I think she would
really have said somc»:‘l.hing naughty.

IsABLL.  Oh, please, but didiw't Nejth say anything
then ?

L. Yes. She said, quite quietly, ‘ It may be very
pretty, my love; but it is all nofisense,

ISABEL. Oh dear, oh dear; and then?
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T. Well; then I was a little angry myself, and
hoped St. Barbara would be quite angry; but she
wasn't.  She bit her lips first; and then gave a great
sigh—such a wild, sweet sigh—and then she knelt
down and hid her face on Neilh's knces. Then Neith
smiled a little, and was moved,

IsaBEL, Oh, I am soglad !
T.. And she touched 5t Barbara's forehead with a

flower of wlite lotus; and St. Barbara sobbed once or
twice, and then said: ‘If you only could see how
‘beautiful it is, and how much it makes people fecl
‘ what is good and lovely; and if you could only hear
‘the children singing in the Lady chapels!’ And Neith
smiled,—but still sadly,—and said,* How do you know
‘what I have seen, ot heard, my love? Do you think
all those vaults and towers of yours have been huili
‘without me? There was not a pillar in your Giotto's
¢ Santa Maria del Tiore which I did not set true by
‘my . speatshaft as it rosc. DBut this pinnacle and
‘flame work which has gét your little heart on fire, is
‘all vanity; and you will see what it will comic to, and
‘that soon; and none will grim:c for it more than I.
"And thén every one will disbelieve your pretty
‘symbols and types. Men must be spoken simply to,
‘my dear, if you would guide them kindly, and loag.’
But 5t. Barbara answered, that, ‘ Indeed she thought
“every one liked her work, and that the people of
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different townsywere as eager about their cathedral
towers as about their privileges or their markets;’
and then she asked Neith to come and build some-
thing with her, wall against tower; and ‘see whether
the people will be as much pleased with your build-
ing as with mine’ But Neith answered, ‘I will not
‘conlend with you, my dear. I strive not with those
‘who love me; and for those who hate me, it is not
‘well to strive with me, as weaver Arachne knows,
“‘And remember, child, that nothing is ever done
‘ beautifully, which is done in rivalship; nor nobly,
‘ which is done in pride

Then 5t Barbara hung her head quite down, and said
she was very sorry shie had been so foolish ; and kissed
Neith; and stood thinking a minute: and then her eyes
got bright again, and she sald, she would g6 directly
and build a chapel with five windows in it; four for
the four cardinal virtues, and one for humility, in the
middle, bigger than the rest,  And Neith very nearly
laughed quite out, I thought; cettainly her beautiful
lips lost all their sternness for an instant; then she
said, * Well love; build it, but do not put so many
colours into your windows as you usually do; else no
one will be ahle (o see to read, inside: and when it is
built, let a poor village priest consecrate it, and not an
archbishop, St Batbard started a little, T thought,
and turned as If to say something; bdt changed her
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mind, and gathercd up her train, and went out, And
Neith bent herself again to her loom, in which she was-

weaving a web of strange dark colours, I thought;

but perhaps it was only afler the glittering of St.
Barbara’s embroidered train: and I tried to make out
the figares in Neith's web, antd confused mysclf among
them, as one always does in dreams; and then the
dream changed altogether, and I found myself, all at
once, among a crowd of little Gothic and.Egyptian
spirits, who were gquarrelling: at least the Gothic oncs
were trying to quarrel; for the Egyptian ones only sat
with their hands on their knees, and their Aprons
sticking put very stiffly; and stared. And afier a
while I began to undersiand what the matter was, [t
seemed that some of the troublesome building imps,
who meddle and make continually, even in the best
Gothic work, had been listening to St. Barbara’s talk
with Neith; and had made up their minds that Neith
had no workpeople whdcould build against them,
They were but dull imps, as you may fancy, by their
thinking that; and never had done much, cxcept
disturbing the greaf Gothic buﬂding angels at their
worlks, and playing tricks to each other; indecd, of lale
they had been living years and years, like bats, up
under the cornices of Strashourg and Cologne cathe-
drals, with nothing to do but to make mouths at the
people below. IHowever, they thought they knew

¥

L
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| everything aboyt tower building; and those “who had
heard what Neith said, told the rest; and they all flew
down directly, chattering in German, like jackdaws, to
show Neith’s people what they could do. And they
had found some of Neith's old work-people somewhere
near Sais, sitting in the sun, with their hands on their
knees ; and abused them heartily : and Neith's people
did not mind, at first, but, after a while, they seemed
to get tired of the noise; and one or two rose up
slowly, and laid hold of their measuring rods, and said,
‘If St. Baibaia's people liked to build with them,
tower against pyramid, they would show them how to
lay stones.” Theun the Gothic little spisits threyr & great
many double sometsaults for joy; and put the tips of
their tongues out slily to each othier, on one side; and
I heard the Bgyptians say, ¢ they must be some new
kind of frog—they didn't think there was much
building in Zlem) However, the stiff old workeyrs
took their rods, as I said, and measwmed out a square
space of sand; but as soon as the German spirits saw
that, they declared they wanted exactly that bit of
groutid to build on, themselves, JThen the Egyptian
builders offered to go farther off, and the German
ones said, ‘ Ja wohl’ But as soon as the Egyptians
had measured out another square, tiie little Germans
safd they must have some of that too. Then Neith's
_beople laughed; and said, ‘they might take as much
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as they liked, but they would not moveghe plan of their |
pyramid again’ Then the little Germans took threc
pieces, and began to build three spires directly; one
large, and two bhitle. And when the Lgyptians saw
they had fairly begun, they laid their foundation all
round, of large square stones; and began Lo build, so
steadily that they had like to have swallowed up the
three little German spires. So when the Gothic
spirits saw that, they built their spires leaning, like
the tower of Pisa, that they might stick oul at the
side of the pyramid. And Neith's people stared at
them ; and thought it very clever, but very wrong;
and on they wentf, in their uwn way, and said nothing.
Then the little Gothic spirits wert terribly provoked
hecause they could not spoil the shape of the pyra-
mid; and they sat down all along the ledges of it to
make faces; but that did no good, Then they ran to
the corners, and put their elhows on theit knees, and
stuck themselves out as far as they could, and made
more faces; but that did no good, neither. Then
they looked up to the sky, and opened their mouths
wide, and gnbbled,_and said it was too hol for worl,
and wondered when it would rain; but that did no
good, neithet, And all the while the Egyptlian spirits
were laying step above step, patiently, But when
the Gothic ones looked, and saw how high they had
. got, they said, ¢ Ach, Himmel!® and flow down in a
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great black cldster to the bottom; and swept out a
level spot in the sand with their wings, in no time,
and began building a tower straight up, as fast as
they could, And the Egyptians stood still again to
stare at them; for the Gothic spirits had got quite into
a passion, and were really working very wonderfully.
They cut the sandstone into strips as fine as reeds;
and put one reed on the top of another, so that you
could not see where they fitted: and they twisted
them in and out like basket work, and knotted them
into likenesses of ugly faces, and of strange beasts
biting each other: and up they went, and up still,
and they made spiral staircases at the cotners, for
the loaded workers to come up by (for I saw they
were but weak imps, and could not fly with stones
on their backs), and then they made traceried
galleries for them to run round by; and so up
again; with finer and finer work, till the Egyptians
wondered whether they meant the thing for a tower
or a pillar: and I heard them saying to one another,
‘It was nearly as pretty as lotus stalks; and if it were
‘not for the ugly faces, there would De a fine temple,
‘if they were going to build it all with pillats as big
‘ag that!’ Butin a mifute afterwards~just as the
Gothic spirits had carried thejr work as hi 11 as the
upper course; but thrée or four, of i “f:bjiﬁamad —the
« Egyptians called out to them t6 ditfd What they were.
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about, for the sand was running away#rom under one
of their tower corners. DBut it was too late to mind
what they were about; for, in another instant, the whole.
tower sloped aside; and the Gothic imps rose out of it
like a flight of puffins, in a single cloud ; but screaming
worse than any puffins you ever heard : and down came
the tower, all in a piece, like a falling poplar, with its
head right on the flank of the pyramid; against which
it snapped short off. And of course that waked me!

Mary., What a shame of you to have such a
dream, after all you have told us about Gothic
architecture !

L. If.you have understood anything T ever told
you about it, you know that no architecture was ever
cortupted more miserably; or abolished more justly by
the accomplishment of its own follies. Besides, even
in its days of power, it was subject to catastrophes of
this kind. I have stood too often, mourning, by the’
grand {ragment of the apse of Beauvais, not to have
that fact well barnt into me, Still, you must have
seen, surely, that these imps were' of the Flamboyant
school; of, at leasf, of the German schools corre-
spondent with it in extravagance.

MARY. But, then, where is the crystal about which
you dreanted all this?

' 1. Here, but T suppose little Pthah has tbﬂ’chﬁd
for it is very small. But, yﬁjl g;ﬂe,»j hete is the
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pyr&mid builigof great square stones of fiuor spai, |

stlalght up; and here are the three little pinnacles of
mischievous guartz, which have set themselves, at the
same time, on the same foundation; only they lean
like the tower of Pisa, and come out obliquely at
the side: and here is one'great spire of quartz which
seems as if it had been meant to stand straight up, a
little way off; and then bad fallen down against
the pyramid base, breaking its pinnacle away. In
reality, it has crystallised horizontally, and termi-
nated imperfectly: but, then, by what caprice does
one crystal form horizontally, when all the rest stand
upright ! But this is nothing to the phamntasies of
fluor, and quarlz, and some other such companions,
when they get leave to do anything they like 1
could show you fifty specimens, about every one of
which you might fancy a new fairy tale. Not that,
.in truth, any crystals get leave to do quite what
they like; and many of them are sadly tiied, and
have little time for caprices~—poor things!

MaRry, I thought they always looked as if they
were cither in pla.y’ or in mischief! What tralg
have they!?

I. Trials much like our own. Smkne@s, and
starvation ; fevers, antl agues, and palsy ; bﬁﬁféﬁﬁmn
and old age, and the necesmty of? passmg' away In
_their time, like all else. If there'ssaiy pity in you,
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you must come to-morrow, and take some part in
these crystal griefs,

Dora. I am sure we shall cry till our eyes are red,

1. Ah,you may laugh, Dora: but I've been made
grave, not once, nor twice, to see that even crystals
‘cannot choose but be old“at last. 1t may be but a
shallow proverb of the fustice's, but it 18 a shrewdly
wide one.,

DoRrA (pensive, for once), 1 suppose it zs very
dreadful to be old! But then (drightening again),
what should we do without our dear old friends,

and our nice old lecturers?
1. If all nice old lecturers were minded as little

a

as one I know of. .
DorA.  And if they all meant as little what they
say, would they not deserve it? But we'll come—

we'll come, and cry.
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LECTURE IX.
CRYSTAL SORROWS.

IWorking Lecture in Schoolroom.

1.. We have been hitherto talking, children, as if
crystals might live, and play, and quarrel, and behave
ill or well, according to their characters, without inter-
ruption from anything else. But so far from this being
so, nearly all crystals, whatever their chaiacters, have
to live a hard life of it, and meet with many misfor-
tunes. If we could see far enough, we should find,
indeed, that, at the root, all their vices were misfor-
tunes : but to-day I want you to see what sort of
tioubles the best crystals have to go through, occa-
sionally, by no fault of their own.

This black thing, which is one of the prettiest of
the very few pretty black things in the world, is
called ‘Tc:urmalil}&,’ﬂ It may be transparent, and
green, or red, as well as black; and then no stone
can be prettier; {only, all the light that gets into it
T believe, comes out a good deal the worse; and is
not itself again for a long while), But this is the

commonest state of it—opaquey and as black as jet.
N 2
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Marv., What does ‘ Tourmaline ' mean?

L. They say it is Ceylanese, and I dom't know
tcylanese; but we may always be thankful for a,
graceful word, whatever it means.

Mary, And what is it made of ?

L. A httle of everything’; there’salways (lint, and
clay, and magnesia in it; and the black is iron, accord-
ing to its fancy; and there’s boracic acid, if you know
what that is; and if you don’t, I cannot tell you to-
day; and if doesn’t signify: and there’s potash, and
soda ; and, on the whole, the chemistry of it is mote
like a medjmval doctor’'s prescription, than the
making ef a respectable mineral: but it may, per-
haps, be owing to the strange complexity of its make,
that it has a notable habit which makes it, to me, one
of the most interesting of minerals, You see these two
crystals are broken tight across, in many places, just
as if they bad been shafts of black magble fallen
from a ruinous femple; and here they lie, imbedded
in white quartz, fragment succeeding fragment, keep-
ing the line of the original crystal, while the quartz
fills up the interveging spaces. Now tourmaline has
a trick of doing this, more than any other mineral
I know: here is another bit which I picked up on
the glacier of Macugnaga; it 18 broken, like a pillar
puilt of very flat broad stones, into about thirty
joings, and all these are heaved and warped away
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fiom each other sideways, almost into a line of
steps; and then all is filled up with quattz paste,
.And here, lastly, is a green Indian piece, in which
the pillar is fust diﬁjnintgd, and then wiung round
into the shape of an 5.

MARY, How carn thisthave been done ?

L. There are a thousand ways in which it may
have been done; the difficulty is not to account for
the doing of it; but for the showing of it in some
crystals, and not in others You never by any chance
get a quartz crystal broken or fwisted in this way.
If it bieak or twist at all, which it does sometimes,
like the spire of Dijon, it is by its own will ¢r fault; it
neyer seems to have been passively crushed, But, for
the forces which cause this passive ruin of the tour-
maline,—here is a stone which will show you multi-
tudes of them in operation at once, It is known

s ‘brecciated agate, beautiful, as you sec; and
highlysvalued as a pebble : yet, so far as I can read
or hear, no one has cver looked at it with the least
attention. AL the first glance, you sce it is made of
very fine red stuped agates, which have been broken
into small pieces, and fastened together aghid by
paste, also of agate, There would be llﬂfrl,,lj}g won-
derful in this, if this were all It ds well known
that by the movements of strata,, pﬂrtioﬁs of rock
are ofien shattered to pieces: ;-——W&fl l‘fﬁawn also that
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agate is a deposit of flint by watey under certain
conditions of heat and pressure: there is, thercfore,
nothing wonderful in an agate’s being broken; and.
nothing wonderful in its being mended with the solu-
tion out of which it was itself originally congcaled.
And with this explanation, most people, looking at a
brecciated agate, ot brecciated anything, scem to be
satished, I was so myself, for twenty years; but,
lately happening to stay for some time at the Swiss
Baden, where the beach of the Limmat is™ almost
wholly composed of brecciated limestones, I began
to examine them thoughtfully; and perceived, in the
end, that they were, one and all, knots of as rich
mystery as any poor little human brain was ever lost
in. That piece of agate in your hand, Mary, will
show you many of the common phenomena of
breccias : but you need not knit your brows over it in
that way; depend upon it, neither you nor I shall
ever know anything about the way it was made, as
long as we live.

DorA. That does not seem uch to depend upon.

L. Pardon me, puss. When once we gain some
real notion of the extent and the unconguerableness
of our ignorance, it is a very broad and restful
thing to depend upon : you can throw yourself upon
it at ease, as on a cloud, to feast with the gods, You

do niot thenceforward trouble yourself—hor any one,

.
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else,—wvith 'EllfﬁOl'iES, or the contradiction of theoties ;
you neither get headache nor heartburning; and you
never more waste yous poor little store of strength, or
allowance of time, .

However, there are certain facts, about this agate-
making, which T can tell ou; and then you may look
at it in a pleasant wonder as long as you like ; plea-
sant wonder is no loss of time,

First, then, it is not broken freely by a blow; it is
slowly wrung, or ground, to pieces, You can only with
extreme dimness conceive the force exerted on moun-
tains in transitional states of movement. You have all
read a little geology ; and you know how cpolly geo-
logists ialk of mduntains being raised or depressed.
They talk coolly of it, because they are accustomed
to the fact; but the very universality of the fact
prevents us from ever conceiving distinctly the con-
ditions of force imvolved, You know I was living
last year in Savoy: my house was on the back
of a sloping mountain, which rose gradually f{or
iwo miles, behind i‘t : and then fell at once in a

great precipice towards Gencva, going do— *hree

thousand feet in four ot five cliffs, or ste Now
that whole group of dliffs had simply | torn
away by sheer strenglh from the rocks ', 48

if the whole mass had Deen as soff as piscuit.
Put four or five captaing hiscuifs oh the floor, on
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the top of one another; and try fo break them
all in half, not by bending, but by holding one
half down, and teating the other halves straight up ;
—of cowse you will not be able to do it, but you will
feel and comprehend the sort of force needed. Then,
fancy each captains’ biscuit a bed of rock, six or
seven hundred feet thick; and the whole mass torn
straight through ; and one half heaved up three thou-
sand feet, grinding against the other as it rose,—and
you will have some idea of the making of the Mont
Saléve,

MAY. But it must crush the rocks all to dust |

I. No; for there is no room for dust. The pres-
sure is too great ; probably the htat developed also
so great that the rock is made partly ductile; but the
worst of 1t is, that we never can sece these paits of
mountains in the state they were left in at the time of
their elevation; for it is piecisely in these rents and
dislocations that the crystalline power, principally
exerts itself, Tt is essentially a styptic power, and
wherever the earth 1s torn, 11: heals and binds:
nay, the tm‘tur& and grieving "of the earth scem
necessary to bfing ouf its full energy; for you only
find the caystalline living power fully in action,
-where the rents and faults are deep and many.

DoraA, If you please, sir,—would you tcll ug—
what are ‘ faults ' ?
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L. You never heard of such things?

Dora, Never in all our lives.

L. When a vein of rock which is going on
smoothly, is interrupted by another troublesome little
vein, which stops it, and PHES it out, so that it has to
begin again in another phlice~—that is called a fault,
I always think it ought to be called the fault of the
vein that interrupts it; bul the miners always call
it the fault of the vein that i1s interrupted,

DORA. So it is, if it does not begin again where it
left off. ,

1., Well, that is certainly the gist of the business:
but, whatever good-natured old lecturers may do, the
1ocks have a bad “habit, when they are once inter-
rupted, of never asking ¢ Where was I?’

DorA. When the two halves of the dining table
came separate, yestetday, was that a “ fault’?

L. Yes; but not the table’s, However, it is nota -
bad illustration, Dora. When beds of ;rock are only
interrupted by a fissure, but remain at the same level,
like the two halves of the table, it 1s not called a fault,
but only a fissuie; but if one half of the table hbe
either tilted higher than the other, or pushed tca% the
side, so that the two parts will not fit, it is a fault.
Vou had better tread the chapter on faults in Jukes's
Geology ; then you will know all aboutudt, And this
rent that [ am telling you of it Alle Saléve, is
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one only of myriads, to which are ewing the forms
of the Alps, as, I believe, of all great mountain
chains, Wherever you see a precipice on any scalg
of real magnificence, you will nearly always find
it owing to some dislocation of this kind; but the
point of chief wonder td me, is the delicacy of
the touch by which these gigantic rents have heen
apparently accomplished. Note, however, that we
have no clear evidence, hitherto, of the time taken
to produce any of them. We know that a change of
temperature alters the position and the angles of the
atoms of crystals, and also the entire bulk of rocks.
We know that in all volcanic, and the greater part of
all subterranean, action, temperatures are continually
changing, and therefore masses of rock must be ex-
panding or contracting, with infinite slowness, but with
infinite force. This pressure must 1esult in mechani-
cal strain somewhere, both in their own substance, and
in that of the rocks surruundintg them; and we can
form no conception of the fesult of irresistible pressure,
applied so as to rend and raige, with imperceptible
slowness of gradation, masses thousands of feet in
thickness, We want some experiments tried on
masses of iron and stone; and we can’t get them
tried, because Christian creatures never will seriously
and sufficiently spend money, cxcept to find out the
shortest ways of killing each other, But, besides this,
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slow kind of pressure, there is evidence of mote or -
less sudden Vviolence, on the same terrific scale; and,
through it all, the wonder, as I said, is always to me
the delicacy of touch. I cut a block of the Saléve
limestoue from the edge of one of the principal faults
which have formed the pitcipice; it is a lovely com-
pact limestone, and the fault itsclf is filled up with a
red breccia, formed of the crushed fragments of the
torn rock, cemented by a rich red crystalline paste.
I have had the piece I cut from it smoothed, and
polished across the junction; here it is; and you
may now pass your soft little fingers over the sui-
face, without so much as feeling the place,where a
rock which all the Rills of England might have been
sunk in the body of, and not a summit seen, was
torn asunder through that whole thickness, as a thin
dress is torn when you tiead upon it.

(The audience examine the stone, and touch it
fimidly,; bur the wmatter vemains inconceivable
to them,)

MARY (struek by the beanty of the stone). But this
is almost marble ? ) ,

L. Itis quite marble, And another singular point
in the business, to my mind, is that these stones,
which meh have been cutting into slabs, for thousands
of years, to ornament their principal buildings with,—

.and which, under the general name of “marble,’ have
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been the delight of the eyes, and therwealth of archi-
tecture, among all civilised nations,—are precisely
those on which the siéns and brands of these eaith-
agonies have been chiefiy struck; and there is not a
purple vein nor flaming zone in them, which is not the
record of their ancient tdrtwie, What a boundless
capacity for sleep, and for serene stupidity, there is in
the human mind! Fancy reflective beings, who cut
and polish stones for three thousand years, for the
sake of the pretty stains upon them; and educate
" themselves to an art at last, {(such as it is) of imi-
tating these veins by dextrous painting —and never
a curiouvs soul of them, all that while, asks,, f What

r

painted the rocks ?’ |
(Zhe andience look, dejected, and ashamed of
themselves.)

The fact is, we ave all, and always, asleep, through
our lives; and it is only by pinching ourselves very
hard that we ever come to see, or understand,
anything, At least, it is not always we who pinch
ourselves ; sometimes other peéople pinch us; which
I suppose is very good of them,~—or other things,
which I supposc is very proper of them. DBut it is
a sad life; made up chiefly of naps and pinches,

(Some pf the andience; on b, appearing to think
that the others vequire pinching, the LECTURER
changes the sulject.)
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Now, however, for once, look at a piece of marble
carefully, and think about it, You see this is one
xsi‘de of the fault j the other side is down or up, nobody
knows where; but, on this side, you can trace the
evidence of the dragging action, All
along the edge of this masble, the ends of the fibres
of the rock are torn, here an inch, and there half an
inch, away from each dther; and you see the exact
places wheie they fitted, before they were torn sepa-
rate; and you sce the rents are now all filled up with
the sanguine paste, full of the broken pieces of the
rock ; the paste itself seems to have been half melted,
and partly to have also melted the e::lgeﬂ of the
fragments it contaifs, and then to have crystallised
with them, and iound them., And the brecciated
agate I first showed you contains exactly the same
phenomena; o zoned crystallisation going on amidst
the cemented fragments, partly altering the struc-
ture of those fragments themselves, and subject to
contitual change, either in the intensity of its own
power, or in the nature of the materials submitted
to it (—so that, at one time, gravi:cy acts upon them,
and disposes them in horizontal layers, or causes
them to droop in stalactites ; and at another, grayity
is entircly defied, and the substances in solution are
erystallised in bands of equal thickness on every
side of the cell. It would require a course of lec-
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tures longer than these, (I have a great mind,—
you have behaved so saucily—to stay and give
them) to describe to you the phenomena of this
kind, in agates and chalcedonies only —nay, there
is a single sarcophagu's in the Biitish Museum,
coveted with grand sculpture of the 18th dynasty,
which contains in the magnificent breccia, (agates
and jaspeis imbedded in poiphyry), out of which it
is hewn, material for the thought of years; and re-
cord of the eaith-sorrow of ages in compaiison with
the duration of which, the Egyptian letters tell us
but the histoty of the evening and morning of a day.

Agates, I think, of all stones, confess most of their
past history; but all crystallisation goes on under,
and partly records, cirvcumstances of this kind——cii-
cumstances of infinite varicty, but always involving
difficulty, interruption, and change of condition at
different times. Obsetve, first, you have the whole
mass of the rock it motion, either contracting itself,
and so gradually widening the ciacks; or being
compressed, and thereby closing them, and crushing
their edges;—and, if one pzuE of ity substance be
softer, at the given temperature, than another, pr'o—
bably squeezing that softer substance out into. the
veins, Then the veins themselves, when the rock»
leaves them open by its contraction, act with various
power of suction upon its substance ;—Dby capillary
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attraction when they are fine,~by that of pure va-
cuity when they hre larger, or by changes in the con-
stitution and condensation of the mixed gases with
which they have been oiiginally filled. Those gases
themselves may be supplied in all variation of volume
and power fiom below; orpslowly, by the decomposi-
tion of the rocks themselves: and, at changing tem-
peratures, must exert relatively changing foices of
decomposition and combination on the walls of the
veins they fill; while water, at every degiee of heat
and pressure, (from beds of everlasting ice, alternate
with cliffs of native rock, to volumes of red hot, or
white hot, steam) congeals, and diips, ﬂam:}-~ throbs,
and thrills, from ciag to crag; and breathes from
pulse‘to pulse of foaming or fiery aiteries, whose
beating is felt through chains of the great islands of
the Indian seas, as your own pulses lift ynu;* bracelets,
and makes whole kingdoms of the woild quiver in
deadly earthquake, as if they were light as aspen
leaves. And, remember, the poor little crystals have
to live their lives, and ntind their own affairs, in the
midst of all this, as best they may. They are
wondeifully like human creatures,—forget all that is
going on if they don't see it, however dreadful; and
never think what is Lo happen to-morrow. They ate
spiteful or loving, and indolent or painstakihg, and
ordeily or licentious, with no thought whatever of the
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lava or the flood which may break over them any day;
and evaporate them into air—-bubblers, or wash them
into a solution of salts, And you may look at them,
once understanding the surrounding conditions of
their fate, with an endless interest. You will see
crowds of unfortunate little crystals, who have been
forced to constitute themselves in a huny, their dis-
solving element being fiercely scorched away; you
will see them doing their best, bright and numberless,
but tiny, Then you will find indulged crystals, who
have had centuries to form themselves in, and have
changed their mind and ways continually; and have
been tired, and taken heart again; and have been sick,
and got well again; and thougitt they would try a
differcnt diet, and then thought better of it and made
but a poor use of their advantages, after all, And
others you will see, who have begun life as wicked
crystals; and then have been impressed by alarming
circumstances, and have become converted crystals,
and behaved amazingly for a little while, and fallen
away again, and ended, but discreditably, perhaps
ever in dec:ampasigim; so that one doesn’t know what
will become of them, And sometimes you will see
deceitful crystals, that look as soft as velvet, and are
deadly to all near them ; and sometimes you will see
deceitful crystals, that seem, flint-edged, like our little
quartz-erystal of a housekeeper here, (hush! Dc:ra,)“
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and are enc‘llessly gentle and true wherever gentleness
and truth are needed, Aund sometimes you will see
little child-crystals put to school like school-girls, and
made to stand in rows; and taken the greatest care
of, and taught how to hold themselves up, and
behave: and sometimes you will see unhappy little
child-crystals left to lie about in the dirt, and pick up
their living, and learn manners, where they can, And
sometimes you will see fat crystals eating up thin
ones, like great capitalists and liitle labourers;
and politico-economic crystals teaching the stupid
ones how to eat each other, and cheat each other;
and foolish crystals getting in the way .of wisc
ones; and impatient crystals spoiling the plans of
patient ones, irreparably; just as things go on in
the world. And sometimesyou may see hypocritical
crystals taking the shape of others, though they are
nothing like in their minds; and vampire ciystals
eating out the hearts of others; and hermit-crab
ciystals living in the shells of others; and parasite
crystals living on the means of others; and courtier
crystals glittering in attendamce upon others; and all
these, hesides the *two great companies of war and
peace, who ally themselves, resolutely to #ttack] or
resolutely to defend. And for the closey You gee the
broad shadow and deadly force of ingvitable fate,
above all this: you see the multitudes of erystals
0
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whose time has come; not a set time, as with us, but
yet a time, sooner or later, when the‘y all must give
up their crystal ghosts —when the strength by which
they grew, and the breath given them to Dbreathe,
pass away from thent; and they fail, and are con-
sumed, and vanish away; and another generation is
brought to life, framed out of their ashes.

MARY. It is very terrible. Is it not the complete
fulfilment, down into the very dust, of that verse:
“ The whole creation groaneth and travaileth in
pain’’?

L. I do not know that it is in pain, Mary : at least,
the evidqnce' tends to show that there is much more
pleasure than pain, as soon as *sensation becomes
possible,

LUcCIiLLA. DBut then, surely, if we are told that
it is pain, it must be pain ?

L. VYes; if we are told; and told in the way you
mean, Lucilla; but nothing is said of the propor-
tion to pleasure. Unmitigated pain would kill any
of us in a few hours; pain equal to our pleasures
would make us lnathe life; the word itself cannot
be applied to the lower conditions of matier, in its
ordinary sense. But wait till to-morrow to ask me
about this. To-morrow is to be kepl for questions
and difficulties; let us keep to the plain facts to-day,
There is yet one group of facts connected with this
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of Lle rocks, which I especially want you
when you have mended 2

to notice. You =
very old dress, quite meritoriously, 5 ‘hﬁﬂ'ﬁmt mend

any more ‘
EGver (intervupiing), Could not you sometimes
take gentlemen's work tosillustrate by ?

L. Gentlemen’s work is rarely so useful as yours,
Foyot,~and. when it is useful, girls cannot easily

a....rb_?’ ey

i g
understand it, e
DorA. I am sure we should understand it DEweS

than gentlemen understand about sewing,

L. My dear, I hope I always speak modestly,
and under correction, when I touch upon matters
of the kind too high for me; and besides, I never
intend to speak otherwise than respectfully of sew-
ing ;—though you always seem to think I am
laughing at you. In all seriousness, illustrations

from sewing are those which Neith likes me best

e L ,
_ to use; and which¥Quig fadies ought 5 like “évery-

body to use.. What do you thmk the beautiful word
‘wife’ comes from ¢
DORA (tossing lher lead). 1 don't think it is a

particularly beautiful word,
At your ages you may think

‘bride’ bc}unds bette1 » but wife's the word 167 wear
depéend upon it. It is the great word in which the

Lnglish and Latin languages conquer the French and
02
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the Greek. I hope the French will, some ME]'?"“} fet
a word for it, yet, iilﬁt?ﬂiM T dreadful ‘femme,’
But wha't do you think it comes from ? .

DoRrA. T never did think about it ?

L. ©Nor you, Sibyl?

SIBYL.  No; I thought it was Saxon, and stopped

there.

Tt s : i
L. Yes; but the great good of Saxanewards. js,

Iy An.s ‘ :
that tﬁﬂ}"f‘ﬁ‘ﬁf;rw wean something, Wife means

f L
rF

'r‘l"".

-weaver!  You have all the right to call yourselves
ittle ‘ housewives,” when you sew neatly,

DORrA, Bpt 1 don’t think we want to call our
elves ¢ listle housewives.

L. You must either he housé—Wives, or house-
foths ; remember that, 1In the deep sense, you
tust either weave men's fortunes, and embroider
hem; or feed upon, and bring them to decay, You
ad better let me keep my sewing illustration, and

IIHW 9 - .

’ k 11" pall

help me out with fa. . _ e
Dora.  Well, we'll hear it, under protest.

1, Vou have heard it before; but with reference

to other matters, When it is said, ‘no man puiteth a
piece of new cloth on an old garment, else it taketh

from the old, does it not wihf‘ o ﬁé{m

*_,t.*ﬂ'.,. P -

e 1e away at the sewn edge?

Dora, Yes; certainly. |
1. And when you mend a decayed stuff with,




Crystal Sorrows. 197

strong thread, does not the whole edge cotne away
sometimes, whe‘n it Lears again ¢

. IDORA. Yes; and then it is of no use to mend
it any morc,

L. Waell, the rocks darﬁt seem to think that: but
the same thing happens to them continually, 1T told
you they were full of rents, or veins, Large masses
of mountain are sometimes as full of veins as your
hand is; and of veins neaily as fine; (only you know
a rock vein does not mean a tube, but a crack or
cleft)) Now these clefts are mended, usually, with
the strongest material the rock can find; and often
literally with threads; for the gradunll}; opening rent
seems to draw the Substance it is filled with into fibres,
which ¢ross from one side of it to the other, and are
partly crystalline; so that, when the crystals become
distinct, the fissure hasoften exactly the look of a tear,
brought together with strong cross stitches, Now
when this is completely done, and all has been fas-
tened and made firm, perhaps some new change of
temperature may oceur, and the rock begin to con~
tract again. Then "the old vein must open wider;
or else another open elsewhere. If the old vein
widen, it may do so at its centre; but it con-
stantly happens, with well filled veins, that the cross
stitches are too strong to break: the walls of the
vein, instead, are torn away by them; and another
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little supplementary vein—often thrcE or four succes-
sively—will be thus formed at the side of the first.

MaARrv. That is really very much like our work.
But what do the mountains use {o sew with?

L. Quartz, whenever they can get it: pure lime-
stones are obliged to be cbnlent with carbonate of
lime: but most mixed rocks can find some quariz for
themselves. Here is a piece of black slate fromt the
Buet: it looks merely like dry dark mud;—you could
not think there was any quartz in it; but, you sce, its
rents are all stitched together with beautiful white
thread, which is the purest quartz, so close drawn
that you «<an break it like flint, in the mass; but,
where it has been exposed to the weather, the fine
fibrous structure is shown: and, more than that, you
see the threads have Dbeen all twisted and pulled
aside, this way and the other, by the warpings and
shifting of the sides of the vein as it widened,

MaRry, It iswonderful! Butis that going on still?
Are the mountains being torn and sewn together again
at this moment? ;

L. VYes, certainly, my dear: but I thinlk, just as
certainly (though geologists differ on this matter),
not with the wviolence, or on the scale, of their
ancient ruin and renewal. All things seem to be
tending towards a condition of at least temporary
rest; and that groaning and travailing of the creation,,
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as, assuredly, hot wholly in pain, is not, in the full
sense,  until now,
- MaAry, I want so much to ask you about that!

SIBVI. Yes; and we all want to ask you about a
great many other things besides, *

L. It seems to me that you have got quite as
many new ideas as are good for any of you at present:
and I should not like to burden you with more; but
I must see that those you have are clear, if I can
make them so; so we will have one more talk, for
answer of questions, mainly, Think over all the
ground, and make your difficullies thoroughly pre-
sentable. Then we'll sce what we can  make of
them. ‘

DoRrRA, They shall all be dressed in their very
best; and cﬁrtsey as they come in,

L. No, no, Dora; no curtseys, if you please. I
had enough of them the day you all took a fit of
reverence, and curtsied me out of the room,

Dora. But, you know, we cured ourselves of Lhe
fault, at once, by that fit. We have never been the
least respectful since. And the difficulties will only
curtsey themselves out of the room, I hope ;—come in
af one door—vanish at the gther,

L. What a pleasant world it would be,if all its
difficulties were laught to behave so! However,
one can generally make something, or (better still)

.
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nothing, or at least less, of them, if they thoroughly
know their own minds; and youy dificulties—I must
say that for you, children,—generally do know their
own minds, as you do yourselves,

DorA. That is very kindly said for us. Somec
people would nol allow so much as that girls had any
minds to know,

L. They will at least admit you have minds to
change, Dora,

MARry, You might have lefl us the last specch,
without a retouch, But we'll put our little minds,
such as they aie, in the best trim we can, for to-
MO oW,



LECTURE X.

THE CRYSTAL REST,






LECTURE X.

THE CRYSTAL REST.

Lvening.  The fireside. L's arm-chair in the comjortablest
CorNer,

L, ( percetving various arvangemends betng inade af
Jeolstool, cushion, screen, and the like). Yes, yes, it's all
very fine! and I am to sit here to be asked guestions
till supper-time, am'L ?

DorA, I don't think you can have any supper to-
night —we've got so much to ask,

Liry., Oh, Miss Doral We can fetch it him here,
you know, so nicely !

1. Yes, Lily, thai will be pleasant, with com-
petilive examination going on over onc’s plale; the
competition being among the examiners. Really,
now ihat I know what teasing things girls are,
I don’t so much wonder thai pcople used to put
up patiently with the dragons who took 2hem for
supper. But I can’t help myself, I suppose;—no
thanks Lo St. George. Ask away, children, and T'll
ghswer as civilly as may Dbe.
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DorA. We don't so much care about being an-
swered civilly, as about not being asked things back
again, ,

I, “Ayez seulemgnt la patience que je parle’
There shall be no 1'eq11it£15.

DorA, Well, then, firsk of all—What shall we ask
first, Mary?

MARY. It does not matter, I think all the ques-
tions come into one, at last, nearly,

DorA. VYou know, you always talk as if the
crystals were alive; and we never understand how
much you are in play, and how much in earnest,
That's the first thing,

L. Neither do I understand, thyself, my dear, how
much [ am in earnest. The stones puzzle me as
much as I puzzle you, They look as if they were
alive, and make me speak as if they were; and I do
not in the least know how much truth there is in the
appearance, I'm not to ask things back again to-
night, but all questions of this sort lead neccssarily
to the one main question, which we asked, before,
in vain, * What is it to be alive L

Dora. VYesy bul we want to come hack to that:
for we've heen reading scientific books about the
‘conservation of forces, and it secins all so grand,
and wonderful: and tﬁe experiments are so pretty;
and I suppose it must be all right: but then the
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books never speak as if there werc any such thing
as ‘life. ’

L. They mostly omit that pait of the subject,
certainly, Dora: but they are beautifully right as far
as they go; and life is not A convenienl clement to
deal with, They seem to have been getting some
of it into and out of bottles, in their ‘ozone’ and
‘antizone’ lately: but they still know little of it;
and, certainly, I know less,

DorA. You promised not to be provoking, to-
night.

L. Wait a minute. Though, quite truly, I know
less of the secrets of life than the philc:soghers do
I yet know one corner of ground on which we artists
can stand, literally as ‘Life Guards’ at bay, as
steadily as the Guards at Inkermann; however hard
the philosophers push. And you may stand with us,
if once you learn {o draw nicely.

DoRrRA.: I'm sure we are all irying! but tell us
where we may stand.

L. You may always stand by I'orm, againsi Iforce,
To a painter, the essential character of anything isthe
form of it; and the philosophers cannot {ouch that.
They come and tcll you, for instance, that there is as
much heat, or motion, or calorific encrgy, (or whatever
clse they like to call it) in a tea~kettle as i a Gier-

gagle, Very good; that is so; and it is very interest-
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ing, It requires just as much heat as will boil the
kettle, to take the Gier-eagle up to his nest; and as
much more to bring him down again on a hare or a
partridge.  But we painters, acknowledging the
equality and similarity of the kettle and the bird in
all scientific respects, attach, for our part, our princi-
pal interest to the difference in their forms, For us,
the primarily cognisable facts, in the two things, are,
that the kettle has a spout, and the eagle a beak; the
one a lid on its back, the other a pair of wings;—not
to speak of the distinction also of volition, which
the philosophers may propetly ecall merely a form or
mode nfﬂfm?ce —~but then, to an artist, the form, or
maode, is the gist of ihe business, * The kettle chooses
to sit still on the hob; the eagle to recline on the air.
It is the fact of the choice, not the equal degree of
temperature in the fulfilment of it, which appears
to us the more interesting citcumstance;~though
the other is very interesting too. Exceedingly so!
Don’t laugh, children; the philosophers have been
doing quite splendid work lately, in their own way:
especially, the transformation of foree into light is
a great piece of systematised discovery; and this
notion about the sun's being supplied with his flame
by ceaseless meteoric hail is grand, and looks very
likely to be true. Of course, it is only the old gun-
lock,—flint and steel,—on a large scale: but the order
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and majesty of it are sublime.  Still, we sculptors and
painters care little aboutit. ‘It is very fine, we say,
“and very useful, this knocking the light out of the
‘*suu, or into it, by an cternal cataract of planets,
‘ But you may hail away, so, for ever, and you will
‘not knock out what we can. Here is a bit of silver,
“not the size of half-a-crown, on which, with a single
‘hammer stioke, one of us, two thousand and odd
‘years ago, hit out the head of the Apolio of
‘ Clazomenee, Tt is merely a matter of form; but if
“any of you philosophers, with your whole planetary
‘system to hammer with, can hit out such another
‘bit of silver as this,—we will take off our hats to
‘you. For the pregent, we keep them on, &

MARY. Yes, [ understand; and that is nice; but I
don't think we shall any of us like having only form
to depend upon.

L. Tt was not neglected in the making of Eve,
my dear, :

MARY., It does not seem Lo separate us from the
dust of the ground, Tt is thatl breathing of the life
which we want to understand,

L. S0 you should : but hold fast to the form, and
defend that first, as distinguished from the- mere
transition of forces, Discern the moulding hand of
the potter commanding the clay, from his merely
lzeating foot, as it turns the wheel, If you can find
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incense, in the vase, afterwards,—well : but it is cu-
rious how far mere form will carry yon ahead of the
philosophers. For instance, with regard to the most
intelesting of all their n}c}des of force—light ;—they
never consider how far the existence of it depends on
the putting of certain vitreens and netvous substances
into the foimal arrangement which we call an cye.
The German philosophers began the atiack, long ago,
on the other side, by telling us there was no such
thing as light at all, unless we chose Lo see il: now,
German and English, both, have reversed thein
engines, and insist that light would be exactly the
same light that it is, though nobody could cver seg it.
The fact being that the force must be there, and the
eyes there; and ‘light’ means the effect of the one on
the other ;~—and pethaps, also—(Plato saw faither into
that mysteiy than any one has since, that I know of),
—on something a little way within the eyes; but we
may stand quite safe, close behind the retina, and
defy the philosophers.

B1BvL. But I don't carc so much about defying
the philosophers, if only one could get a clear idca of
life, or soul, for one’s self.

L Well, Sibyl, you used to know more about it,
in that cave of youss, than any of us. I was just
going to ask you about inspiration, and the golden
bough, and the like; only I remembered I was not to
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ask anything. But, will not you, at least, tell us
whether the ide¢as of Life, as the power of putting
things together, or ‘making’ them; and of Death, as
the power of pushing things separate, or ‘unmaking’
them, may not be very simply held in balance against
cach other? "

SIBYL, No, I am not in my cave to-hight; and
cannot tell you anything,

L. T think they may. Modern Philosophy is a
great separator; it is little mare than the expansion of
Moliére’s great sentence, ‘ Il s'ensuit de 1a, que tout
ce quil y a de beau est dans les dictionnaires; il n'y
a que les mots qui sont transposés’ But when you
used to be in yous cave, Sibyl, and to be#inspired,
there was, (and there remains still in some small
mcasure) beyond the merely formative and sustaining
power, another, which we painters call ‘passion’—1I
don't know what the philosophers call it: we know it
makes people red, or white; and therefore it must be
something, itself: and perhaps it is the most truly
‘poetic’ or * making’ force of all, creating a world of
its own out of a glance, or a sigh: and the want of
passion is perhaps the truest death, or ‘unmaking’ of
cverything —even of stones, By the way, you were
all reading about that ascent of the Aignille Verte,
the other day ?
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SisyL. Because you had told us it was so difficult,
you thought it could not be ascended,

L. Yes; I believed the Aiguille Verte would have
held its own, DBut do you recollect what one of the
climbers exclaimed, when he first felt sure of reaching

the summit ? .
SievL. Yes, it was, f Oh, Aiguille Verte, vous étes

morte, vous étes morte!’

L. That was true instinct, Real philosophic
joy. Now can you at all fancy the difference
between that feeling of triumph in a mountain’s
death; and the exultation of your beloved poet, in

i

its life—

r
"

‘ Quantus Athos, aut quantus Eryx, aut ipse coruscis
Quum fremit iheibus quantus, gaudetque nivali
Vertice, se attollens pater Apenminus ad auras,’

Dora. You musl translate for us mere house-
keepers, please ;—whatever the cave-keepers may
lkknow about it .

MARY, Will Dryden do?
L. No, Dryden is a far"way worse than no-

thing, and nobody will ‘do.” You can't translate it
But this is all you need know, that the lines are full
of a passionate sense of the Apennines’ fatherhood, or
protecting power over Italy; and of sympathy with
their joy in their snowy strength in hieaven; and with
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the same joy, shuddering through all the leaves of
their forests, »

MAry, VYes, that is a difference indeed! but {hen,
y::ru know, one can’t help feeling that it is fanciful.
It is very delightful to imagine the mountains to be
alive; but then,—are they alive?

L. Ii seems to me, on the whole, Mary, that the
feelings of the purest and most mightily passioned
human souls are likely to be the truest. * Not, indeed,
if they do not desire to know the truth, or blind
themselves to it that they may please themselves with
passion ; for then they are no longer pure 1 but if] cops
tinually seeking and accepting the truth as far as it is
discernible, they trust their Maker for the intfagrif:y of
the instincts He has gifted them with, and rest in the
sense of a higher truth which they cannot demonstrate,
I think they will be most in the right, so.

DORA and JESSIB (clapping thelr hands). Then
we really may believe that the mountains are living?

L. You may at least earnestly believe, that the
presence of the spirit which culminates in your own
life, shows itself in dawning, wherever the dust of
the earth begins to assume any orderly and lovely
state, You will find it impossible to separate this
iden of gradated manifestation from that of the vital
p{;wer. Things are not either wholly alive, or wholly

dead. They are less or more alive. Take the nearest,
P2
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most easily examined instance—the life of a flower,
Notice what a different degree and kind of life there
is in the calyx and the corolla, The calyx is nothing
but the swaddling clothes of the flower; the child-
blossom is bound up in i?:, hand and foot; guarded in
it, restrained by if, till the time of birth. The shell
is hardly more subordinate to the germ in the egg,
than the calyx to the blossom. It bursts at last; but
it never lives as the corolla does. It may fall at the
moment its task is fulfilled, as in the poppy; or wither
gradually, as in the buttercup; or persist in a ligneous
apathy, after the flower is dead, as in the rose; or
harmonise itself so as to share in the aspect of the
real flower, as in the lily; but it" never shares in the
corolla’s bright passion of life. .And the gradations
which thus exist between the different members of
organic creatures, exist no less between the different
ranges of organism, We know no higher or more
¢nergetic life than our own; but there secms to mc
this great good in the idea of gradation of life—
it admits the idea of a life above us, in othet
creatures, as much nobler tﬂﬂn ours, as ours is
nobler than that of the dust,

MaRrY., I am glad you have said that; for I know
Violet and Lucilla and May want to ask you some-
thing; indeed, we all do; only you frightencd Violet
80, about the ant-hill, that she can’t say a word; and
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May is afraid of your teasing her, too: but I know
they are wande:'ing why you are always telling them
about heathen gods and gaddesses, as if you half
believed in them; and you represent them as good;
and then we see there is really a kind of truth in the
stories about them; and we atre all puzzled: and, in
this, we cannot even make our difficulty quite clear
to ourselves j~it would be such a long confused ques-
tion, if we could ask you all we shéuld like to know.

L. Nor is it any wonder, Mary; for this is indeed
the longest, and the most wildly confused question
that reason can deal with; but I will try to give
you, quickly, a few clear ideas about the heathen
gods, which you may follow out afterwards, as your
knowledge increases.

Every heathen conception of deity in which
you are likely to be interested., has three distinct
characters ;—

I. It has a physical character, Itrepresents some of
the great powers or objects of nature-—sun or moon, or
heaven, or the winds, or the sca.  And the fables first
related about each deity represent, figuratively, the
action of the natural power which it represents; such
as the rising and setting of the sun, the tides of the
sea, and so on,

II. It has an’ethical character, and represents,
141 its history, the moral dealings of God with man,
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Thus Apollo is first, physically, the sun contending
with darkness; but morally, the power of divine
life contending with coriuption. Athena is, physic=
ally, the air; morally, the breathing of the divine
spirit of wisdom, Neptune is, physically, the sea;
morally, the supreme power of agitating passion;

and so on,
ITI. It has, at last, a personal charécter; and

is realised in the minds of its worshippers as a
living spirit, with whom men may speak face to
face, as a man speaks to his friend.

Now it is. impossible to define cxactly how far,
at any period of a national rcligion, these three
ideas are mingled; or how far one prevails over the
other. Each enquirer usually takes np one of these
ideas, and pursues it, to the exclusion of the others:
no impartial effort seems to have been made to discern
the real state of the heathen imagination in i{s suc-
cessive phhiges, Por the question is not at all what a
mythological figure meant in its origin; but what it be-
came in each subsequent mental development of the
nation inherititig the thought. Ixuctly in propor-
tion to the mental and moral insight of any race,
its mythological figures mean more to it, and be-
come more real, An early and savage race means
nothing more, (because it has nothing more to mean))
by its Apollo, than the sun; while a cultivated Gresk
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means cvery operation of divine intellect and justice,
The Neith, of rﬁgypt, meant, physically, little more
than the blue of the air; but the Greek, in a climate
of alternate storm and calm, represented the wild
fringes of the storm-cloud by the serpents of her
egis; and the lightning»and cold of the highest
thunder-clouds, by the Gorgon on her shield : while
morally, the same types represented to him the mys-
tery and changeful terror of knowledge, as her spear -
and helm its ruling and defensive power, And no study
can be more interesting, or more useful to you, than
that of the different meanings which hav? been created
by great nations, and great poets, out of mythological
figures given them, at first, in utter simplicity, But
when we approach them in their third, or personal,
character, (and, for its power over the whole national
mind, this is far the leading one), we are met at once
by questions which may well put all of you at
pause. Were they idly imagined to e real beings ?
and did they so usurp the place of the truc God?
Or were they actually rcal beings,—evil spirils,—
lcading men away from the true God! Or 18 it
conceivable thal they might have been real heings,—
good spirits,—~entrusted with some message {rom the
true God? These were the questions you wanted

o ask; were they not, Lucilla?
~ LUCILLA. Yes, indeed,
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L. Well, Lucilla, the answer will much depend
upon the clearness of your faith in the personality of
the spirits which are desciibed in the book of your
own religion ; —their personality, observe, as dis-
tinguished from merely symbolical visions. For
instance, when Jeremiahr has the vision of the
seething pot with its moulh to the north, you
know that this which he sees is not a real thing;
but merely a significant dream. Also, when Ze-
chariah sees the speckled horses among the myrtle
trees in the bottom, you still may suppose the
vision symbolical;~—you do not think of them as
1eal spiritg, like Pegasus, seen in the form of horscs.
But when you are told of the four riders in the Apo-
calypse, a distinct sense of personality begins to {orce
itself upon you. And though you might, in a dull
temper think that (for one instance of all) the fourth
rider on the pale horse was merely a symbol of the
power of death,—in your stronger and more earnest
moods you will rather conceive of him as a real and
living angel. And when you_look back from the
vision of the Apocalypse to the account of the de-
struction of the Egyptian first-born, and of the army
of Sennacherib, and again to David's vision at the
threshing floor of Araunah, thé idea of personality in
this death-angel becomes entirely defined, just as in
the appearance of the angels to Abraham, Manoal,
ot Mary,
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Now, when you have once consented to this idea
of a personal spirit, must not the question in-
. stantly follow: ¢ Does this spirit exercise its functions
towards one race of men only, or towards all men?
Was it an angel of death to the Jew only, or to
the Gentile also?’ You find a ceriain Divine agency
made visible to a King of Israel, as an armed
angel, executing vengeance, of which one special
purpose was to lower his kingly pride You find
another (or perhaps the same) agency, made
visible to a Christian prophet as an angel standing
in the sun, calling to the birds that fly under
heaven to come, that they may eat the flesh of
kings. Is there aflything impious in the thought that
the same agency might have been expressed to a
Greek king, or Greek seer, by similar visions ?—that
this figure, standing in the sun, and armed with the
sword, or the bow (whose arrows were drunk with
blood), and exercising especially its power in the
humiliation of the proud, might, at first, have been
called only ¢ Destroyer,’ and afterwards, as the light,
or sun, of justice, wzts recognised m the chastisement,
called also ‘Physician’ or ¢ Healer?' If you feel
hesitation in admitting the possibility of such a
manifestation, T believe you will find it is caused,
partly indeed by such trivial things as the difference
. to your ear between Greek and Lnglish terms; but,

{ar more, by uncertainty in your own mind respecting
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the nature and truth of the visions spoken of in the
Bible, Ilave any of you intently ‘examined the
nature of your belief in them? You, for instance,-
Lucilla, who think often, and seriously, of such
things ¢

LuciLrA, No: I never «could tell what to belicve

about them. I know they must be true in some
way o other; and I like reading about them,
» I, Yes; and I like reading about them too, Lucilla;
as I like reading other grand poetry. But, surely, we
ought both to do more than like it? Will God be
satisfied with us, think you, if we read His words,
merely for the sake of an entirely meaningless poeti-
cal sensation ? |

LuciLra. But do not the people who give them-
selves to seek out the meaning of these things, often
get very strange, and extravagant ?

L. More than that, Lucilla, They often go mad.,
That abandonment of the mind to religious theory, or
contemplation, is the very thing I have been pleading
with you against. I never said you should set your-
self to discover the meanings: but you should
take careful pains to understand them, so far as
they are clear; and you should always accurately
ascertain the state of your mind about them,
I want you never to read merely for the pleasure
of fancy—still less as a formal religious duty ;.



The Crystal Rest. 219

(else you might as well take to repeating Paters at
once; for it is surely wiser to repeat one thing we
- understand, than read a thousand which we cannot),
Either, therefore, acknowledge the passages to be, for
the present, unintelligible to you; or else determine
the mensd in which youw at present receive them;
or, at all events, the different senses between which
you clearly see that you must choose, Make either
your belief, or your difficulty, definite ; but do not go
on, all through your life, believing nothing intel-
ligently, and yet supposing that your having read
the words of a divine hook must give you the
right to despise every religion but your own, I
assure you, stra'}lge as 1t may seem, our scorn
of Greek ¢fradition depends, not on our belicf,
but our disbelief, of our own traditions, We
have, as yet, no sufficient clue to the meaning
of either; but you will always find that, in pro-
portion to the earnestness of our own faiih, its
iendency to atcept a spiritual personality increases:
and that the mogt vital and beautiful Christian
temper vests joyfully in its conviction of the multitu-
dinous ministry of living angels, infinitely varied in
rank and power. You all know one expression of
the purest and happiest form of such faith, as it cxists
in modern times, in Richter's lovely illustrations of
~ the Lord's Prayer. The real and living death-angel,
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girt as a pilgrim for journey, and softly crowned with
flowers, beckons at the dying mother’s door; child-
angels sit talking face to face with mortal children,,
among the flowers;—hold them by their little coats,
lest they fall on the stairs —whisper drcams of
heaven to them, leaning ever their pillows; carry
the sound of the church hells for them far through
the air; and even descending lower in service, fill
little cups with honey, to hold out to the weary bee,
By the way, Lily, did you tell the other children
that story about your little sister, and Alice, and
the sea?

LiLy. I told it to Alice, and to Miss Dora, I
don't think I did to anyhody else. I thought it
wdsn’'t worth.

L. We shall think it worth a great deal now,
Lily, if you will tell it us. How old is Dotty, again ?
I forget.

Lrry, She is not quite three; but she has such
odd little old ways, sometimes.

L, And she was very fond of rAlice?

L1y, Yes; Alice was so good to her always!

L. And so when Alice went away ?

LiLy. Oh, it was nothing, you know, to tell about;
only it was strange at the time. '
i L. Well; but I want you to tell it, ‘
® Livy. The morning after'Alice had gone, Dotty .
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was very sad and restless when she got up; and went
about, looking iito all the corners, as if she could find
Alice in them, and at last she came to me, and said,
‘Is Alie gone over the great sea?’ And I said, ‘ Yes,
she is gone over the great, deep sea, but she will come
back again some day,’ Then Dotty looked round the
room; and [ had just poured some water out into the
basin} and Dotty ran to it, and got up on a chair, and
dashed her hands through the water, again and again
and cried, ¢ Oh, deep, deep sea! send little Alie back
to me/

L. Isn't that pretty, children? There's a dear little
heathen for you! The whole heart of Greek mytho-
logy is in that; #he idea of a personal I:Teing in the
elemental power;—of its being moved by prayer;—
and of its presence everywhere, making the broken
diffusion of the element sacred,

Now, remember, the measure in which we may
permit GI;H‘EEIVES ta think of this trusied and
atlored personalily, in Greek, or In any other, my-
thology, as conceivably a shadow of truih, will de-
pend on the degres in which we hold the Greeks,
or other greal nations, equal, or inferior, in privi-
lege and character, to the Jews, or to ourselves.
If we belicve that the great IFatheér would use the
imagination of the Jew as an instrument by which
1o exalt and lead him; but the imagination of the

]
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Greek only to degrade and mislead him : if we can sup-
pose that teal angels were sent to minsster to the Jews
and to punish them; but no angels, or only mocking
spectta of angels, or even devils in the shapes of
angels, to lead Lycurgus ahd Leonidas from desolate
cradle to hopeless grave :—and if we can think that it
was only the influence of spectres, or the teaching of
demons, which issued in the making of mothers like
Cornelia, and of sons like Cleobis and Bito, we may,
of course, reject the heathen Mythology in our
privileged scorn: but, at least, we are bound to
examine sirictly by what fanlts of our own it has
come to pass,that the ministry of real angels-among
ourselves is occasionally so ineffestual, as to end in
the production of Cornelias who entrust their child-
jewels to Charlotte Winsors for the betier keeping of
them; and of sons like that one who, the other day,
in France, heat his mother to death with a stick; and
was brought in by the jury, ‘guilly, with extenuating
circumstances,’ )

MAyY. Was that really possible ?

I.. Yes, my dear, I am not’sute that T can lay
my hand on the reference to il (and I should not
have said ‘ the other day -—it was a year or two ago),
but you may depend on the fact; and I could give
you many like i, if T chose. There was a murder
done in Russia, very lately, on a traveller, ‘The
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murderess's little daughter was in the way, and found
it out, somehow, Her mother killed her, too, and
put her into the oven. There is a peculiar horror
about the reclations between parent and child, which
are being now brought about by our variously de-
graded forms of Kuropean white slavery. Here zs
one treference, | see, in 1;'1y hotes on that story of
Cleobis and Bito; though I suppose I marked this
chiefly for its quaintness, and the beautifully Chris-
tian names of the sons; but it is a good instance of
the power of the King of the Valley of Diamonds*
among us.

In ¢ Galignani' of July 21-22, 1862, is reported a
trial of a farmer's sgn in the department of the Yonne,
The father, two years ago, at Malay le Grand, gave
up his property to his two sons, on condition of being
maintained by them, Simon fulfilled his agreement,
but Pietre would not. The tribunal of Sens con-
demns Pierre to pay eighty-four francs a year to his
father. DPierre replies, “he would rather die than
pay it Actually, returning home, he throws him-
self into the river, and the body is not found iill
nexi day.

MARY. But-—bul—I can't tell what you would
have®us think, Do you seriously mean that the

* Nate vi,
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Greeks were better than we are; and that their gods
were real angels?

I. No, my dear, I mean only that we know,
in reality, less than nothing of the decalings of
our Maker with our féllow-men; and can only
reason or conjecture safely about them, when we
have sincerely humble thoughts of ourselves and our
creeds,

We owe to the Greeks every noble discipline in
literature ; every radical principle of art; and every
form of .convenient beauty in our household furniture
and daily occupations of life. We are unable, our-
selves, to madke rational use of half that we have
received from them: and, of our own, we have nothing
but discoveries in science, and fine mechanical adapta-
tions of the discovered physical powers, On the other
hand, the vice existing among certdain classes, both of
the rich and poor, in London, Paris, and Vienna, could
have been conceived by a Spartan or Roman of the
hetroic ages only as possible in a Tartarus, where
fiends were employed to teach, but not to punish,
crime, Xt little becomes us to speak contemptuously
of the religion of races to whom we stand in such
rclations ; nor do I think any man of modesty or
thoughtfulness will ever speak so of any religisn, in
which God has allowed one good man to die,

trusting,
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The more readily we admit the possibility of our
own cherished convictions being mixed with errot, the
more vital and helpful whatever is right in them will
become : and no error is so conclusively fatal as the
idea that God will not allow s to err, though He has
allowed all other men to do so. There may be doubt
of the meaning of other visions; but there is none
respecting that of the dream of St. Peter; and you
may trust the Rock of the Church's Foundation for.
true interpreting, when he learned from it that, ‘in
every nation, he that feareth God and worketh right-
eousness, is accepted with Him,! Seethat you under-
stand what that righteousness means; "and set hand
to it stoutly ! you- will always measure yﬁour neigh-
bours’ creed kindly, in proportion to the substantial
fruits of your own, Do not think you will ever get
harm Dby striving to enter into the faith of others, and
lo sympathise, in imagination, with the guiding princi-~
ples of their lives. So only can you justly love them,
or pity them, or praise. By the gracious effort you
will double, treble—nay, indefinitely multiply, at once
the pleasure, the reverence, and the intelligence with
which you read; and, believe me, it is wiser and
holicr, by the fire of your own faith to kindle the
ashes of expired religions, than to let your soul shivet
and stumble among their graves, through the gather-
ing darkness, and communicable cold.

Q



220 L e Crysial Kest.

MARY (after some pause). We shall all like reading
Greek history so much better after Ahis! bul it has
put everything else out of our heads that we wanied
to ask. .

L. I can tell you one®of the things; and T might
take credit for generosity in telling you; but I have a
personal reason~~Lucilla's verse about the creation.

Dora. Oh, yes—yes; and its ¢pain together,

,until now.’

L. T call you back to that, because I must warn
you against an old error of my own. Somewhere
in the fourth volume of ¢ Modern Painters, I said
that the earth seemed tg have passed through its
highest state: and that, after ascending. by a series
of phases, culminating in its habitation by man, it
seems to bhe now gradually becoming less fit for that
habitation,

MARY. VYes, I remember.

L. 1 wrote those passages under a very bilter
impression of the gradual perishing of beauly from
the loveliest scenes which I knew in lhe physical
world ;—not in any doubiful way, such as I might
have attributed to loss of sensation in mysclf—but by
violent and definite physical action; such as the filling
up of the Lac de Chéde by landslips from the Rochers
des Fiz ;—the narrowing of the Lake Lucerne by the
gaining delta of the stream of the Muotta~Thal, which,

-~
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in the course of years, will cut the lake into two, as
that of Brientz has been divided from that of Thun ;~
the steady diminishing of the glaciers north of the
Alps, and still more, of the sheets of snow on their
southern slopes, which supl;ly the refreshing streams
of Lombardy ;—the equally steady increase of deadly
maremma round Pisa and Venice; and other such
phenomena, quite measurably traccable within the
limits even of short life, and unaccompanied, as it-
seemed, by redceming or compensatory agencies. 1
am still under the same impression respecting the
existing phenomena; but I feel more strongly, every
day, that no evidence to be collected Witrilil}‘ historical
periods can be accepted as any clue to the great
tendencies of geological change; but that the great
laws which never fail, and to which all change is
subordinate, appear such as to accomplish a gradual
advance to lovelier order, and more calmly, yet
more cecply, animaled Rest. Nor has this convic-
tion cver fastened itsell upon me more distinctly,
than during my endeavour to trace the laws which
govern the lowly framework of the dust, Ifor, through
all the phases of ils transition and dissolution, there
scems to be a continual effort to raise itself into a
higher state; and a measurcd gain, through the fierce
revulsion and slow renewal of the earth’s {rame,
ipn beauty, and order, and permanence. The soft
Q 2
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white sediments of the sea draw themselves, in pro-
cess of time, into smooth knots of splered symmetry;
burdened and strained under increase of pressure,
they pass into a nascent marble; scorched by fervent
heat, they brighten and hlanch into the snowy rock of
Paros and Carrara. The dark drift of the inland river,
or stagnant slime of inland pool and lake, divides, or
resolves itself as it dries, into layers of its several
. elements; slowly purifying each by the patient with-
‘drawal of it from the anarchy of the mass in which it
was mingled. Confracted by increasing drought, till
it must shatter into fragments, it infuses continually
a finer icl;mr'intu the opening veins, and finds in its
weakness the first rudiments of*a perfect strength,
Rent at last, rock from rock, nay, atom from atom,
and tormented in lambent fire, it knits, through the
fusion, the fibres of a perennial endurance; and,
during countless subsequent centuries, declining, or,
rather let me say, rising, to repose, finishes the
infallible lustre of ils crystalline beauty, under har-
monies of law which are wholly beneficent, because
wholly inexorable, )
(The clildven seem pleased, dur more inclined fo
tleinke over these maticrs than to talk.
L (after geving theme a lit¥le timne). Wary, I seldom
ask you to read anything out of books of ming; but
there is a passage about the Law of Help, which [
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want you to read to the children now, because it is of
no use merely to put it in other words for them. You
know the place I mean, do not you?

MARY. VYes (presently finding ity ; where shall I
begin ? '

L. Here; but the eldey ones had better look after-
wards at the piece which comes just before this.

MARY (reads) :

“A puie or holy state of anything is that in which all its,
parts are helpful or consistent. The highest and first law of the
universe, and the other name of life, is, thetefore, * kelp” The
other name of death is *sepaiation.” Government and co-
operation are in all things, and eternally, the laws of life,
Anarchy and competition, eternally, and in all things, the laws
af death, . »

¢ Perhaps the best, though the most familiar, example we could
take of the naiure and power of consistence, will be that of the
possible changes in the dust we tread on,

¢ Exclusive of animal decay, we can hardly atvtive at a more
absolute type of impuwity, than the mud or slime of a damp,
over-trodden path, in the outskirts of 3 manufacturing town, I
do not say mud of the 10ad, because that is mixed with animal
refuse ; but take merely an ounce or two of the blackest slime
of a heaten footpath, on a rainy day, near a manufacturing town,
That slime we shall find in most cases composed of clay,
(or brickdust, which is hurnt clay), mixed with soot, a little sand,

ﬂil{MI these clements are at helpless war with cach
~othet, and destroy reciprocally each other’s nature and power:
competing and fighting for place at avery tread of your foot;
sand squeezing out clay, and clay squeezing out water, and soot
meddling everywhere, and defiling the whole. Let us suppose
Lhat this ounce of mud is left in perfect rest, and that its
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elements gather together, like to like, so that their atoms may
get into the closest rclations possible. .

‘Let the clay begin. Ridding itself of all forcign subslance,
it gradually becomes a white earth, already very beautiful,
and fit, with help of congealing fire, to be made into finest
porcelain, and painted on, ahd be kept in king's palaces,
But such artificial consistence is not its best. Leave it still
quiet, to follow its own instinct of unity, and it becomes, not only
white, but clear ; not only clear, but hard ; nor only clear and
hard, but so set that it can deal with light in a wonderful way,
and gather out of it the loveliest bDlue rays only, refusing the
“rest,. We call it then a sapphire.

‘Such being the consummation of the clay, we give similar
permission of quiet to the sand. It also becomes, first, a white
earth; then pioceeds to grow clear and hard, and at last
arranges itself in mysterious, infinitely fine parallel lines, which
have the power of reflecting, not merei;; the bluc rays, but the
blue, green, purple, and red rays, in the greatest beauty in
which they can be seen through any hard material whatsoever,
We call it then an opal,

‘In next order the soot sets to work. It cannot make itself
white at first; but, instead of being discouraged, trics harder and
harder; and comes out clear at last; and the hardest thing in the
world: and for the blackness that it had, obtains in exchauge
the power of refiecting all the rays of the sun at once, in
the vividest blaze that any solid thing can shoot, We call il
then a diamond. )

‘Last of all, the water purifies, or unites itsclf; contented
enough if it only reach the forin of a dewdrop: bul, if we
insist on its proceeding to a more perfect consislence, il
crystallises into the shape of a star, And, for the ounce of
slime which we had by political economy of compeltition, we
have, by political economy of co-operation, a sapphire, an opal,
and a diamond, set in the midst of a star of snow.’
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L. I bhave asked you to hear that, children, be-
cause, from all that we have seen in the work and
play of these past days, I would have you gain at
least one grave and enduring thought. The seem-
ing trouble,—the unquestiénabl& degradation,—of the
elements of the physical earth, must passively wait
the appointed time of their repose, or their restora-
tion, It can only be brought about for them by
the agency of external law., But if, indeed, there
be a nobler life in us than in these strangely moving
atoms ;—if, indeed, there is an eternal difference be-
tween the fire which inhabits them, and that which
animates us,—it must be shown, by each of us in
his appointed plate, not merely in the p'atience, but
in the activity of our hope; not merely by our
desire, but our labouy, for the time when the Dust
of the generations of men shall be confirmed for
foundations of the gates of the city of God. The
human clay, now trampled and despised, will not be,
—cannot be,—knit into strength and light by acci-
denis or ordinances of unassisted fate, By human
cruelty and iniqui.ty it has been afflicted;— by
human mercy and justice it must be raised: and, in
all fear or questioning of what is or is not, the real
message of creation, or of revelation, you may as-
suredly find perfect peace, if you are resolved to
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do that which your Lord hag plainly required,—and
content that He should indeed requirc no more of
you—than to do Justice, to love Mercy, and to walk

humbly with Him.
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NOTES,

NorE T,

Page 26,
t Tat durd pyrantid of fiers’

THROUGHOUT the dialogues, it must be observed that ¢ Sibyl’ s
addressed (when in play) as having once been the Cumman
Sibyl ; and ¢ Egypt’ as having been queen Nitoctis,—the Cin-.
devella, and “the greatest heroine and beauty’ of Egyptian story.
The Egyptians called her ¢ Nejth the Victorious’ (Nitocris), and
the Greeks * Face of the Rose’ (Rhodope). Chaucer's beautilul
conception of Cleopatra in the ¢ Legend of Good Women,' is
much more founded on the traditions of her than on thdse of
Cleopatra ; and, especially in its close, modified by Herodotus’s
terrible story of the death of Nitocris, which, however, is mytho-
logically nothing more than a part of the degp monotonous
ancient dirge for the fulfilment of the earthly destiny of Deauty ;
‘ She cast herself into a ghamber full of ashes,’

I believe this Queen is now sufficiently ascertained to have
cither built, or increased to double its former size, the third
pyramid of Gizeh: and the passage following in the text
refers to an imaginary endeavoury by the Old Lecturer and the
children together, to make out the description of that pyramid
in the 167th page of the sccond volume of Dunsen’s { Egypt's
Place in Universal History '—ideal endeavour,— which ideally
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terminates as the Old Lecturer’s real endeavours to the same
end always have terminated. Theie are, mIm::r*i.'.l't:"v*e1',, valuable
notes respecting Nitoctis at page 210 of the same volume:
but the ‘Eardy Egyptian History for the Young’ by the
author of Sidney Giay, contains, in a pleasant form, as much
information as young readers will usually nced, |

¢

NotE 1L

Page 27.
. ¢ Pyramid of Asychis)’

THIS pyramid, in mythology, divides with the Tower of Babel
the shame, or vain glory, of being presumptuously, and first
among great edifices, built with ¢ brick for stone,” This was Lhe
inscription on itraccording to Herodotus j—

[ 3]

¢ Despise me not, in comparing me with the pyramids ol
stone ; for I have the pre-eminence over them, as far as
jupiter has pre-eminence over the gods.  IMor, striking
with staves into the pool, men gathered the clay which

. fastened itself to the staff, and knecaded bricks out of it,
and so made me,’

The word I have translated ¢ knecaded ? is literally ¢ drew 3’ in the
sense of drawing, for which the Latins used ¢ duco ;’ and thus
gave us our ‘ductile’ in speaking of dead clay, and Duke, Dope,
or leader, in speaking of living claye As the asserted pre-
eminence of the edifice is made, in this insciiption, to rest
merely on the quantity of labour consumed in it, this pyramicd
is considered, in the text, as the type, atonce, of the base build-
ing, and of the lost labour, of futwre ages; so far at least as
the spirits of measured and mechanical effort deal with it :
but Neith, exercising her power upon it, makes il a type
of the wark of wise and inspired builders.

-
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NOTL IIL

Page 28,
¢ The Greajey Pthak!

IT is impossibie, as yet, to deﬁpe with distinciness the personal
agencics of the Egyptian deities. Theyare continually associated
in function, or hold daiivative powers, or are related to each
other in imysteiious triads; uniting always symbolism of
physical phenomena with real spiritual power. I have endea.
voured partly to explain this in the text of the tenth Lecture
hese, it is only necessary for the reader to know that the Greater
Pthah move or less represents the formative power of order and
measurement @ he always stands on a four-square pedestal; ‘the
Egyptian cubit, metaphotically used as the ‘hieroglyphic for
trath ;° his limbs arg bound together, to signify fixed stability,
as of a pillar; he has a measuring-rod in his hand; and at
Philee, is rcpresented as holding an egg on a potter’s wheel ;
but I do not know if this symbol occurs in older sculptures,
His usual title is the ‘Lord of Truth’ Others, very heautiful :
‘ King of the Two Worlds, of Gracions Countenance,’ ¢ Super-
intendent of the Great Abode, &c., are given by Mr. Birch
in Arundale’s ¢ Gallery of Antiguities,’ which I suppose is the
hook of best anthority casily accessible, For the full titles
and utterances of the gods, Rosellini is as yet the only—and
I believe, still a very questionable—anthority ; and Arundale’s
little book, excelient in the text, has this great defect, that
its chawings give the statues invariably a ludicrous or ignoble
character, Readers who have not access to the originals must
he wained against this frequent fault in modern illustration,
(etpecially existing also in some of ithe painted casts of
Gothic and Norman work at the Crystal Palace), Tt is not
owing to any wilful want of wveracity: the plates in Arun-
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dale’s book arc laboriofsly faithful 1 but the expressions of
both face and body n a figure depend merely an emphasis
of touch ; and, in barbaric art, most draufthtsmen emphasise
what they plainly sece—the barbarism; and miss conditions
of nobleness, which they must approach the monument in a
different temper Dbefore they,will discover, and draw with
great suhtlety before they can express.

The charvacter of the Lower Péhah, or perhaps I ought rather
to say, of Pthah in his lower office, is sufficiently cxplained in
the text of the third Lecture: only the reader must he warned
that the Egyptian symholism of him by the heetle was not a
Scornful one; it expressed only the idea of lis presence in
the first elements of life. But it may not unjustly he used,
in another sense, by us, who have seen his power in new
development ; and, even as it was, I cannot conccive that the
Egyptians should have regarded their bectle-headed image of
him, (Champollion, ¢ Pantheon,’ pl. 12) without some occult
scoin, It is the most painful of all théir types of any hene-
ficent power; and even among those of evil influences, none
can be compared with it, except its opposite, the tortoise-
headed demon of indolence.

Pasht (p. 27, line 2) is connected with the Greek Artemis,
especially in her offices of judgment and vengeance, She
is usually lioness-headed ; sometimes cat-headed ; her atiribules
seeming often trivial or ludicrous unless their full meaning is
known § but the enquiry is much too wide to be followed hore,
The cat was sacred to her ; or rather to the sun, and sccondurly
to hetr,  She is alluded to in the text Because she is adways the
companion of Pthah (called ‘the beloved of 1thahy it may be
as Judgment, demanded and longed for Ly Truth); and it may
be well for young readers {0 have this fixed in their minds,
even by chance association, There are more statues of
Pasht in the DBritish Muscum than of any other Egyptian
deity ; several of them fine in workmanship; nearly all in
dark. stone, which may be, preswmnably, to connect her, ag
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the moon, with the night ; and in her office of avenger, with
grief, :

Thoth, (p. 31, ling 8) is the Recording Angel of Judgment ;
and the Greek Hermes, Phre, (line 12) is the Sun,

‘Neith is the Egyptian spirit of divine wisdom ; and the
Athena of the Greeks, No sufficient statement ‘of her many
attributes, still less of their 111eanfngs, can be shortly given ; hut
this should be noted respecting the veiling of the Egyptian
image of her by vulture wings'—ﬂmt as she is, physically, the
poddess of the air, this hird, the most powerful creature of
the air known to the Egyptians, naturally hecame her symbol.
It had other significations; but certainly this, when in con-,
nection with Neith, As representing her, it was the most
important sign, next to the winged sphere, in Egyptian sculp-
ture; and, just as in Homer, Athena herself guides her heroes
into battle, this symbol of wisdom, giving victary, floats over
the heads of the Lgyptian kings. The Greeks, representing
the goddess herself iy human form, yet would hot lose the
power of the Egyptian symbol, and changed it into an angel
of victory. Tirst seen in loveliness on the early coins of Syra-
cuse and Leontium, it gradually hecame the received sign of
all conguest, and the so-called ‘Victory’ of later times; which,
little Dby little, loses its truth, and is accepted hy the moderns
only as a personification of victory itself,—not as an actual
picire of the living Angel who led to victory, There is a
wide difference between these two conceplions,—all the dif-
ference Dbetween Insincerc poelry, and sincere religion. This
T have also endeavourcgl farther Lo illustrate in the teath
Lechwe ; there is however one parl of Athena’s character
which it would hinve been irvrelovant to dwell upon there ; yel
which T must not wholly leave unnoticed,

As the goddess of the air, she physically represents both its
beneficent calm, and hecessaty tempest : other storm-deities (as
Chrysaor and Aolus), being invested with o subordinate and
more or less malignant {unction, which is exclusively their own,
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and is related to that* of Athena as the power of Mars is
rolated to hers in way, So also Virgil makes her able to wicld
the lightning herself, while Juno cannot, bt must pray for the
intervention of Aolus. She has precisely the correspondent
moral authority over calmness of mind, and just anger, She
soothes Achilles, as she incifes Tydides; her physical power
over the air being always hinted correlatively, She grasps
Achilles by his hair—as the wigd would lift it—softly,

‘Tt fanned his cheek, it raised his hair,
Like a meadow gale in spring.’

She does not merely turn the lance of Mars from Diomed ; bul
"seizes it in both her hands, and casts it aside, with a sense of
making it vain, like chaff in the wind j—to the shout of Achillgs,
she adds her own voice of storm in heaven—Dbut in all cases the
moral power is still the principal one——most heautifully in that
seizing of Achilles by the hair, which was the talisman of his
life (because hie had vowed it to the Sperchiusif he returned in
safety,) and which, in giving at Patroclus’ tomb, he, knowingly,
vields up the hope of return to his country, and significs that
he will die with his friend, Achilles and Tydides are, above
all other hetoes, aided by her in war, because their prevailing
characters ate the desire of justice, united in both, with deep
affections; and, in Achilles, with a passionate tenderness,
which is the real root of his passionate anger. Ulysses is
her favourite chiefly in her office as the goddess of conduct

and design.

NOTE 1V,

Page 74,
*Geomelrical limitations,!

IT is difficult, without a tedious accurncy, or without full illusg-

tration, to express the compleie relations of crystalline struc-

ture, which dispose minerals to take, at different times, Rbrous,
iy
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massive, or foliated foims ; and I am afraid this chapter will
be generally skipped by the reader: yet the arrangement itself
will be found useful, if kept broadly in mind; and the transi-
tions of state are of the highest interest, if the subject is
entered upon with any earnestness, It would have heen
vain to add to the scheme of this little volume any account
of the gecometrical forms of crystals : an available one, though
still far too difficull and too®opious, has been arranged by
the Reve Mr, Mitchell, for Orr’s ¢ Circle of the Sciences’;
and, I believe, the *nets’ of crystals, which are therein given
to be eut out with scissors, and put piettily together, will
he found more conquerable by young ladies than by other
students. They should also, when an oppoitunity occurs, he
shown, at any public lilnary, the diagram of the crystallisa-
tion of quartz referred to poles, at p, 8 of Cloizaux’s ¢ Manuel

de Minéralogie’ 1 that they may know whats work is; and
what the subject is. -

n

With o view to more caveful examination of the nascent
statecs of silica, I have made no allusion in this volume to
the influence of mere segregation, as connected with the
crystalline power. It has only been recently, during the
stucdly of the breccias alluded to in page 182, that [ have
fully scen the extent to which this singular force often
modifics rocks in which at first its influence might hardly
have been suspected ; many appaient conglomerates being
in reality formed chicfly by segregation, combined with mys-
terious hrokenly-zoned gtructures, like those of some mala-
chites, I hope some day fo know more of these and several
other mincral phenomena, {espectally of those connected with

the relative sizes of crystals) which otherwise I should have
endeavoured to describe in this volume,

j 14
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NoTr V.
Page 164, -

¢St Barbara,

1 woULD have given the legends of St.I3arbara, and St. Thomas,
if T had thought it always well for young readers to have every-
thing at once told them which they may wish to know. They
will remember the stories better after taking some trouble to
find them ; and the teat 1s intelligible enough as it stands, The
idea of St. Baibaia, as there given, is founded partly on her
legend in Peter de Natalibus, paitly on the beautiful photograph
of Van Eyck’s picture of her at Antweip ; whicl was some time
since published at Lille,

‘ No1z VI,
Page 223,
“King of the Valley of Divinonds)

[SABEL intetrupted the Lecturer hewe, and was hiefly bid to
hold her tonguc ; which gave rise to some Lalk, aparl, aftetwirds,
between L. and Sibyl, of which a word or two may be perhapy
advisably set down,

S1BYL, We shall spoil Isabel, cerininly, if we don’t mind :
I was glad you stopped her, and yet sorry ; for she wanted so
much to ask about the Valley of Dingpronds again, and she has
worked so hard at it, and made it ncarly all out by herself,
She recollected Elisha's throwing in the meal, which nobady
clse did.

L. But what did she want to ask ?

SIBYL, About the mulberry trees and the scrpents ; we are
all stopped by that, Won't you tell us what it means ?

L. Now, Sibyl, I am swre you, who never explained yoursel



Noles. 243

should be the last to expeet others to do so. I hate explaining
myself,

SIBYL.  And yet dow often you complain of other people for
not sgying what they mmgnt.  How I have heard you growl
over the thice stone steps Jo puwrgatory ; for instance !

L. Yas; hocause Dante’s weaning is worth getting at ; bat
ming matters nothing @ af least, if ever T think it is of any con-
sequence, §ospeak it as clearly as may be.  But you may make
anything you like of the sexpent forests, 1 could have helped
you 10 find out what they were, by giving a little more detail,
but it would have bheen thesome,

S1BEVYL. It is much moie tiresonte not to find out ‘Tell us,’
pleasc, as Isabel says, becaugse we feel so stupid,

L. Thee is no stupidity ; you could not possibly do more
than gur::ss*at anything so vague, But 1 think, you, Sibyl, at
leitst, might have 1ecollected what first dyed the mulberry ?

SIvL. S0 I dwd; but that helped little; ] thought of
Dante’s forest of sukides, too, but you would ngt simply
have borrowed that ?
© L. No, 1fI had had strength to use it, I should have stolen
iL, Lo beatinto another shape ; not boriowed it,  But that idea of
sottls 1n tiees is as old as the would ; or at least, as the world of
e, And I &4 mean that theie weie souls in those dark
branches j—the souls of all who had perished in misery through
the pursuit of riches ; and thai the river was of their blood,
wathering gradaally, and flowing out of the valley. Then I
meant the seipents for the souls of those who had lived care-
leasly and wantonly in thdir riches ; and who have all their sins

furgriven by the waorld, because they ave tch 1 aud therefora they
hawve seven cuiigon-crested. heads, for the seven mortal sins 3 of
which they ace prowd s and these, and the memory and 1eport
of them, are the chiel causes of tomptation to others, as
showing the pleasaniness and absolving power of riches; so
v thus they are singing serpents. And the worms are the



244 Notes,

t
*

souls of the coramon maeney-getlers and traflickers, who do
nothing hut eat and spin: and who E;"‘Lill habitually hy the
dishiess or foolishness of others {as you s¢& the butehers Bave

been paining oot of the panic at % cautle pla@_tm,..dhun};,
the poor)y—so they are made to §at the dark leaves, and

spint, and perish, e
SisvL.  And the souls of the great, cruel, rich people who

oppress the poor, and lend méney to governments to make !

unjust war, where aic they ?
L. They change into the ice, I believe, and are knil with the

gulcl ; and make the grave-dust of the valley, I believe so, at
lms.tn, for no one ever sces those souls anywhere,

(SIBYL ceases guestioning.)
ISAREY. (who has crepl wp o her side withoni any ones

seeing).  Oh, Sibyl, please ask him about the fire-flies )

L, What, you there, mousic! No; I won't tell either Sibyl
o you aboutsthe fireflics ; nor a word moie about anylling else.
You oughé to be little fireflies yourselves, and find your way in
twilight by your own wits,

ISABEL. But you said they burned, you know?

L. Yes;and you may he fireflics that way too, some of vou,

hefare long, though I did not mean that. Away with you,
childyen. You have thought enough for to-day,
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