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6 DEDEA TN,

the sense of brotherhood and rhuty which changes one, from a blind
dweller in caves, to an inmate of tho real world of storms and sun-
shine and sarene night and exhilarating moming, And, if miracles
were atill wrought nowadays, a8 in those times when great sinners
{as i Calderon’s play) were wamed by plucklog the hood of their
owa dead Face, there would have been o waste of the supematural
in teaching my Madams Krasmska that poor crazy paupers and
herself were afier all exchangrable quantities.

Of my threa frivolors women, another performed the miracle
hergelf, and abandoned freely the eervice of the great Cioddesa
Vanitaz. While the third . . . and there i3 the otter pity of the
thing, that frivolous living means not merely waste, but in many
coses martyrdom.

That fact, though It had come mor: than onee befors my cyes,
would perhaps never have been cloar to my mind, bot for our long
talks toyrether about what peopie are and might ba. A certain in-
diznation vorging on hatred might have made these starjes of mine
utterly fzlae and useless, but for the love of all creatures wha may
guffer with which you Lit up the subject.  And for this reason the
proof sheeta of my s book et go first to that old biskop’s villa
on the lowest Apenning spuz, where the chestnuts are dropping,
with 2 sound of rustling silk, on to the sexe leaves below, and the
autumn rain storma are rushing by, veiling the plain with inky
crape, blotting out that distant white ghimmer, which, in the sun-
Tight, was Florence a moment ago,
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