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INTRODUCTION

ALy that 18 necessary for the understanding of
these letters can be told in a few words. Their
author was born and educated in New York.
After receiving the baccalaoreate depree at Co-
lumbia College, he studied in the graduate classes
for two years, and then went abroad. He trav-
eled through the variouz countries of Europe,
passing a winter in {3reece; and proceeded thence
to Indin and the far Eaat, where he remained a
number of monthe. He wonld bave been content,
on returning home, to give himaelf up to a lifa
of leisure and quiet study, as the morns of his
fornily permitted ; but the American instinets
of lus fn.t.har and relatives in generval regarded
such u::pmducl.wu idleness na degrading. In
accordance with their wishes, he overcame his
reluctance, and aceepted a posilion as teacher in
the —— ﬂ.l}l'.l.l;lul: thix hﬂing tha Du]r active life he
deemed himself sted 1o enlar Al Here he
fulfilled the duties of metruetor in Labin for one
year, bat I am told the result was deplorable,
The nervous strain was too great for his sensitive
nature, and by spring-time his health was so ma-
terially affected that he was permitted to retire
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from active life and bory himself in his study.
He never, after that, left hiz home on Staten
Island, except to wisit in the eity. And his
learning, which even at this age must have been
prodigious, was waeted inthe vapors of mystieism.

It wae in the early spring of his year of mis-
fortane, and under circomatanees deseribed in
one of these lettera, that ha et the woman whom
he chose to call Lady Eather. Her influenca
over him can be gathered from the following
pages.

I myself saw him twice at her house. Hia
appearance wad noticeabla encugh. On the
street, perhaps, one would have passed him by
without & second look, bat in the parlor hia atti-
tode and the expression of his conntenance marked
him at once a3 3 mao apart. He was rather tall,
anid of a alendar ﬁgnrﬂ, :1ui¢k hot notk ung‘rﬂ,cefu]_
in movement. His heml wos lurge aed lugh;
but what impressed one most was the peeulisr
lack of harmony hetween the lower and upper
paris of his face. His mouth and chin were soft,
almest voluptuous, the curve of the lips wavering
betwoen welancholy and sarcasm. The eyes, on
the other hand, were cold, abatracted, and repel-
lent. They were the eyes of & dreamer, but of an
egotist as well. T remember one oceasion when
the sympathetic expression of the mouth and the
distant, abstracted look of the eyes made a econ-
trast thot had about it something almost preter-
nataral.
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Again, s third time, not long before his death,
1 met him in his own home under eircomstances
peculiarly tryiog. It was shortly after the last
letter in this collestion wes written, and when
he had eompletely withdrawn himself from the
world in order to follow ont certain oriental no-
tions econcerning the epiritual life. I was the
bearer of a message of the utmoat delicacy. Ha
received me eordially, with the preeise and im-
pressive manner habitoal to men who pass their
time among books, and T think divined at onee
the reason of my visit. For the sake of privacy,
perheps, he led me inte his Lbrary, a large rec-
tangular room on the second floor, from whose
windows 1 could see the sparkling wuter of the
bay, and afar off the stnoke of the great aity. 1
obeerved here, for the first time in my hfe, the
subdning, almost melancholy, effect of the view
of many vessels passing silently before our grze.
The room itaelf waa plainly furnished, with boolk-
ghelves bult againat tho walls and reaching al-
most to the ceiling. Several large phetographs
from the Buddhist monasteries, and a water-
color fepresenting our friend, were the only pie-
tures ; indeed, his books left Lttle space for
ornaments. Only ope object strock me as at all
bizarre: on the mantel was & curefnlly mounted
death’s-head, with a short inscription in erim-
gon paint across the forehead. The characters
were Sanserit, as 1 sospected.
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Our conversation soon turped te oriental sub-
jects suggested by the Baddhist scenes on the
wall, and from them I took oceaeion to refer to
the portrait, remarking the excellence of the
likeness. He assured me it was done from a
small photograph by an artist whe had never
seen the original, but who was goided by his
directions. He spoke of her quite frecly, of her
astoniahing beauty, and of the influence she had
formerly exercized on hie character. I was en-
cournged by his frankness to express my surprise
that he should find it necessary, in pursuanee of
his eonception of the higher life, to abandon this
influence which even yet awakened in him sach
nobla reflections. He replied at some length, as
if anxicus to render my taek enay.

i Thers iz & atate in cor pregress,” he said,
# when nothing is more efficacions in arousing vur
purest sentiments and leadiog vs npward, than the
contemplation of beanty. This seems to us then
the divina light sent inte the world to guide oor
stepa in alippery places. The mom who follows
it 8 a Platonist. You heve vead the * Phedros’
and the ¢ Symposiom,” and I need eay ol more.
But us time goes on, we are diemayed to find our
advance checked at & certain point beyond which
this puide cannot take us. Then our perception
is decpened. The material world is seen in iis
naked |‘eaﬁtj'. Twao 'lrnt]m aMe Gpen io us. Either
with the followers of the Vedanta we look upon
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matter aa pure illusion, arising out of ignorance
and ready to vanish away as soon &8 compre-
hended : or else, with the sehool of the Senkhya,
we deem it eternal and self-existent; bot still
look upon the union of the spirit with it as the
result of illusion and igrorance, which being re-
moved, the epirit escapes from ite fetters, and
Nature, as a dancing girl who has once been seen,
retires modestly from view. Pardon my refer-
ence to unfamilinr philosophies, but I do not
know how botter to express that stage of oor
gpiritual progress when the material world be
comes in every aspect A hindranse to ma. 'Which-
ever way our reason lerds ue — and the two
systems are morally one — beauty o the enlight-
ened mind becomes sbove all thinga the most
dangerous illugion. Were it not for the beauti-
ful forms of Nature displayed before the souml,
we should not eling to our present impure state,
nor refuse to accept in ita folinese the divine
light already percetved by the intellect.”

“ Bat,” I objected, “is there nothing besidea
this?¥ Can you not conesive of moral excellence
in another which might sfill make love o celestial
guide in this higher lifo, without appealing to
mere physical beauty "

*“You miss my meaning, There is no moral *
excellence, ns you understand it.  Soch goalities
of tho heart are still connected with manners
and physical agents, The true aim of the phi-



