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THE DELPHIAN SIBYL
(O Ber monndaine-siope overiooking the Earlh)

The coastline ranges far, the skies unfold;
The mouniains rise in glory, siair on sigir;
The darting Sun seeks Daphne oo of old
In thickeis dark where laurel Blooms are fair.
The ancient sea, deep wrinkied, ever young,
With salt lip kisses still the silver ctrgnd;
In caverns dwell the Nymphs, their loves among,
And Titans still with strange fire shake the land.

A thousand generations here have come,
And wandered o'er these hills, and faced the Light;
A thousand times slight man from mortal womb
Has leapt, and lapsed again into the night.
Here tribesmen dwelt, and fought, and curst their star,
And scoured both land and sea o sale their needs;
Prophetic eyes of youth gazed here afar,

With lips half open brooding on great deeds.
Vil



THE DELPHIAN SIBYL

Nor dreamed each little mortal of the Past,
Nor the deep sources of his life divined,
W atehing his herds, or net in ocean cast,
Deaf to th' ancestral vojces down the wind;
Nor guessed what strange sweet likenesses should rise,
Selves of himself, far in the future years,
Hith his own soul within their sunlit eyes,
And in their hearis his secret hopes and fears.

Yet I—I saw. Yea, from my lofty stand
I saw eack life continnous extend
Beyond pis morial bound, and reack a hand
To others and to others without end.
I saw the generations like a river
Floww down from age #o age, and all the vasi
Complex of human passion foal and quiver—

A wondrows mirror where the Gods were glassed,

And still through all these ages scarce a change
Has touched my mountagin slopes or seaward rurve,
And still the folk beneath the old laws range,
And from their ancient customs hardly swerve;
Still Love and Death, veiled figures, hand in hand,
Move o'er men's heads, dread, irresistible,
To ope the portals of that other land
W here the great Veices sound and Visions dwell.
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THE DRAMA OF LOVE
AND DEATH

CHAPTER 1
INTRODUCTORY

Love and Death move through this world of
ours like things apart—underrunning it truly, and
everywhere present, yet secming to belong to
some other mode of existence. When Death
comes, brezking into the circle of our friends,
words fail us, our mental machinery ceases to
operate, all our little stores of wit and wisdom,
our maxims, our mottoes, accumulated from daily
experience, evaporate and are of no avail. These
things do not seem to touch or illuminate in any
effective way the strange vast Presence whose
wings darken the world for us. And with Love,
though in an opposite sense, it is the same.
Words are of no use, all our philosophy fails—
whether to account for the pain, or to fortify
against the glamour, or to describe the glory of
the experience.

These figures, Love and Death, move through
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