GOLDEN THRONI

PN «
\
3 .
call Ci
(Can vou exp
[ car [ .
siinal t 1t]
I'hen wha h e ]
1o
['o put yourself 1n th Ly of
chance i 5 i WOr) vou
won't be luck:
“But some work and work, and

are not lucky

."[.IHI 'F'l]l" Irlll ,II 'I_I'I'\' III {:If...

WOrk f}|- | '4 \\'-Il.’i f ive no better
luck. So, they might as well work
“And ?i-.',_’ai:? as well '!!t', SOme ol

them. [:- \\;irll 1§ BO poor that life

18 worthless.”

“Everyone can’t draw a prize.”

“Alaz for our stars! if they refuse

to shine we must suffer the ignominy
of failure, I suppose; assume the re
sponsibility of what we an’t help:
and that’s what fate 1=.”
g | “This is too tragieal.,” cried Pad-
g die. “Let’'s laugh and grow fat,
and not think ourselves into nonen-
tities.”

p 4 A youi luck to laugh and
grow fat, If you were not born to
it you couldn’t do it.”

“A good reason! Let who can
}_{i\‘i- a better. Whatever we are
born to that we must be, So what’s
the use of vexing one's self?”

“Because, 1f one 1s born to vexa-
tion, he must also fulfil that law.
Now, how can you answer that?”

“I can’t, because [ wasn’t born to
answer it. My native wit fails me.”

“Admirable
acme of philosophy! When all men

answer, the very

answer thus the ||r||}|]|o“] of the uni-
verse will be solved,—which is, that
ignorance is bliss.”

“Ignorance of what?”
What

we want to know i8 not what things

“Of things in themselves,

are, but how to use them.”

“Can we use them to best advan-
tage without knowing what they
are?”

“When may we not? That is
what science is always doing.  She
wisely forbears to go behind the
veil. She sees the light and color,
and weaves them into dazzling
forms; and so life is beautiful. But
”]t' fl!]'l't' she \\Ul"k.‘- W I!ll i‘- -H” un-
explainable.”

“Shall we call it only ‘force? [s
there not a better name?”

“Perhaps not, for names are but
definitions; and definitions, when
we come to the ultimate, are a fail-
ure,”

“Is God a failure?”

“Yes, as a name, unless we apply
it merely to our moods of mind.
We say God rules when we are
h:t[np_\'_' When we are miserable
we are not apt to believe in God at
all.”

“Can we notapply the word ‘God’
to the universe as a whole?”

“I think not, for it does not cor-
T‘l'!-'lnimfl to the reality. ‘(rod’
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mere feeling?

‘Not false if we let 1t aovide there:
but false when we translate it into
a4 proposition, vnd make 1t a ii-';_:lu:t
of words.”

“Is there nothing that we ecan

trust in?”’

“Indeed there is, How million-
fold greater 18 our i‘-8.}rllail|l'“‘- than
our misery! As we follow the ma-
jestic course of the universe, how
wonderful, how jubilant it all is!
When we touch humanity and
thrill with its life, what languaue
can express our joy?”

Jut if the comet planges into
the stHn, and the sun’s heat -F_l_\'~ 1=,
what then?”

“That’s a long look ahead, and
borrowing a:: immense amount of
trouble.  We may go to smash, of
course; but what we have accom-
p]i-&hvrl 1S A part of the universe,
and lives in all its endless trans-
formation. The future cannot
change the present, which is glor-
ious in itself.  Our souls are great,
not for what they will be, but for
what they are. "Thought is not of
time or space, for 1t precedes them.?

“Must we not, as Goethe says,
live in the beyond? Today may be
beautiful, but is it not more beauti-
ful because we dream of a beautiful
tomorrow?”’

“That is indeed true, so we will
dream, and hope, and be

looking.

and, -"‘""1\'“'1.' th it, we achieve inhn-

l‘-rl'\\"ll'tl

We seek the ilnlnwhiiri";

itely.  Otherwise, we should do
nothing at all.”

Thus, thought, many-hued and
Il!‘ig}lf, I'¢ ”I‘('I'i'll_: the l}junll_-_-‘;lnd I,......
sibilities of life, flashed and found
manifold expression amid this con-
gt'lliill h‘ll('it'!_\'. No one endeavored
to be consistent, but to be like the
changing sea, whose restle=s billows
sought ever new intensities of light,
and poured fourth marvels of color
and wiracles of song. Oh, how
rich life can be when in exuberant
motion we give ourselves to the ever-
sbounding glory of the universe,
and through the infin ties of feeling

bsorb and translate its continuous
wonders!

[t was :|I.l|:n‘~nll_\‘ :x. cloud]ess
blue as the captain swept the hori-
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~ I . ind ['m then the ship would be lifted to the
, be there in # day or two.” |top and tremble on the verge of
We are safe enough,” said Pad- some pre ;n.'--!isi'flﬂ-nl.

lie. “I don’t see any bad signs” Then, a new and dazzling horror

‘Wait an hour or 0o and you’ll burst upon the vision.
change vour mind.” A long line of rocks shot up all
[here did seem to come an inex- of a sudden. Gloriously, the waves
plicable darkness into the scene, dashed against them like a magnifi-
ind a cold dranght of air. Still, centarmy, battalion upon battalion,
the sun was shining brightly. to be shivered into gleaming frag-
‘I' don’t like the looks of the ments upon the 1ntractable enemy
W :\'i--," =ala the 1:}-‘.‘|_'r.‘ "I'f.-r‘\ ”\".a-;lrr- im—lf" r:tili Tilr' t'.‘i-}aT&i!r.
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many of them, See how they roll [ know where I am now. We are

|'.|ui T|L1||:’-:_.- h-__=.-']|- r ']f,u-‘\' ]...ul\ 1]1'.1"J]|g l‘j-;_'h[ i;i;-.ln _-‘}“.['p_"
uely The clonds are beginning to Calmly, li!n-_\' faced the dreadful
gather” peril. There was no praying. It

['heyv could see the c¢louds now, was simple manhood meeting the
faint and fHeecy, hurrying and ivevitable.
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hill. looks like our last hour.”

=1"|['|_\jl!'_r “Blanche,” said 1}];{['“!‘, “this

louder and more ¢

“Welve gaot to take it [t’s all “Perhaps it 18,” said she. “The
around us, and it’s a regular hurri- glory of it is that we die together
ane.  No child’s play, this,” said s not that a sublime fate?”
the captain. “You are not afraid, then?”
We've

had too pleasant weather for three but we must die, and what we must

“It’s time for a storm. “Afraid? Hh! no! lLife 1s sweet:

or III']“' |ii||\ ™. l';x‘!'*‘fll"‘ meet, Ei“ll lil- we cannot [‘1'}_71‘(-1.“
now we've got to take the worst of
It

“Let ug stand together, and let
, ) said Paddie us face nature and witness with un-

E-f;"‘\. furled the «ails, but the l'la.;.aa'rti.\“l‘u;-»is-"I'l';.Il‘.ili{if“‘r-}:t'l'{‘ii'.;lt'.
wind blew so strongly that the ship We die roy ally, do we not, amid
sped on more swiftly than before. this thunder of the elements. See
Thunder sounded in the l]i~t;illt'l-, }'lrlllll'I' promontory stretching intoe
and the horizon became ill?!'l}ﬂ‘l_\' the seal Its 1.,1'1.\- head seems to
black. Overhead the sun was just | touch the sky, and around its base
llllj‘.'l'l]li_‘__f forth with a larid H;_[Ii{. now the -t‘t'ﬂijlig .‘-I'.'I.'-III”, as if lht-\‘

“I’'d rather sec the sun out of would tear it away and hurl it into
sight than looking like that,”’ said the abyss.”
the captain, The grandeur of the scene was

Soon, the great volumes rolled indeseribable. The rocks joomed
over the sun and the waves dashed forth like an innumerable army of
lui;_rhl”_\'. and the r-hi}\ !-iHH;:cti for- gi‘:llllﬁ. Far away inthew hi[l';_rlzu‘v
ward like a wild horse, of the billows and the vivid splen-
“Sofar as I can jlliig-u we are in dor of the Iightni“;_r, [}“-‘\' stretched
To the left
the waves, we've nothing else to rose a high promontory, rwarl_\' HO()

I'nil]-nt'i-.‘lll: and, 1f we can stand sturdy and l];;-\"ip][lil|;:_

fear; we’ve a staunch vessel and it feet in height; and against it, as if
can leap from billow to billow, al- with special fury, the squadrons of
most like a mermaid,” suaid the cap- the ceean, rank on rank. dashed
tali, and foamed, and fell back in surg-

It was a sublime and terrifie ing retreal. It was a glorious pa-
scene.  The whole atmosphere seen It made death seem like a
ed 1o roar \-!1,||'IiT]‘\,Itl".‘}lili]]l'd\!‘ll wild j,,.\. among the iTIT"Xit‘:IIiIIg

geant.

and tossed; and the immense bil- grandeurs of the scene.

]:1\\- I-\\l..i.T tgarnst 1t ;g!ul .-:».‘““q[ 'I‘l"‘ ('?lptiilll “'c'l[i'}]“(l every move-
to grasp it with gigantic hands and ment of the ship, and secanned the
hurl 11 on, a

«lFalmost spin itaround shore constantly. He was a hard

like a top.  The darkness became man to beat, even with all the ele-
intense, and still could be seen the ments against him.

!I}]ll!‘}l}lilf'!"‘-l'r nit L[I;lrt' llf Tll}]'lélll “I] we l'l!l]]l] rl|[1]|ti '}l?‘lt p“i“t‘

crests that in mad eestasy appeared we’d be safe,” said he: “for there’

to strike at the very heavens. The smooth water, and we could land
vivid lightning almost constantly  before f}ll'!‘-}lilr went to pieces,  If
the l"ll'lfit‘l‘ \\'EISH‘I !l!‘flkr_ | could L]h
Then camea erash, and the waters it.  Which way’s the wind? West-
sou'west just now. That’s right!

“By God, the rudder’s broke, and I’ll take .'hi\':lll!;t',;v of 1it.
now we must take it as we will!”

revealed an awful theatre of action

almost F‘\\'t'!-{ t hes 1]|-|'I\'_

Boys,
unfurl the sails, streteh every inch
There was |"'”l'|l_2 to do except of canvass. The wind mav l’;in“‘ us
to wait until the f‘ll"'\' of the storm round that [niihl. and the I‘; We can
was spent. It was no longer possi- take another chance for life.”

ble to guide the vessel. Swiftly and steadily, the men

On 1 'i?"‘}"‘ll-““!H"ill.t_' the great worked, the r;ll.l:til.'_-. wife amid
seas and sliding into the enormous them; and, spite of every difficulty

'I‘}ln‘ waves I'l“'o'l'r‘li ;{}Inv‘l' th,-.\- <pt 1}“. ._‘“]_ T"I'-ih'}; ‘?“_ }I“.“/'I




