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[ paced alone on the road across the field while the sanset was

hiding its last gold like a miser.

The daylight sank deéper and deeper into the darkness, and the
widowed land, whose harvest had been reaped. lay silent.

Suddenly a boy’ s shrill voice rose into the sky. He traversed
the dark unseen, leaving the track of his song across the hush of the
evening.

His village home lav there at the end of the waste land, beyond
the sugar-cane field. hidden among the shadows of the banana and the
slender areca-palm. the coconut and the dark green jack-fruit trees

| stopped for a moment in my lonely way under the starlight,
anid saw spread before me the darkened carth surrounding with her arms
countless homes furnished with cradles and beds, mothers™ hearts
and evening lamps, and young lives glad with a gladness that knows

nothing of its value for the world.
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o, he could fly up to heaven this m

[f baby only wanted

ng that he does not leave us

l'xk‘.hl On "."n\l)-;} 3 hOosOom. and canno

B knows all manner of wise words, | few on earth ean
upderstand thelr meaning
It is not for nothing that he never wants (o speax.

The one thing lie wants is io learn mother’ s wi

lips. That 1s why he looks 80 imnocent

Baby had & heap of gald and pearls, yet he came like a

11 is not for nothing he came in such a disguIsSc
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This dear little naked mendicant pretends to be utterly helpless, so
that he may beg for mother” s wealth of love.

Baby was so free from every tie in the land of the tiny crescent
moon.

It was not for nothing he gave up his freedom.

He knows that there is room for endless joy in mother s little
comner of a heart, and it is sweeter far than liberty 1o be caught and
pressed m ner dear arms.

Baby never knew how to cry. He dwelt in the land of perfect bliss

It is not for nothing he has chosen to shed tears.

Though with the smile of his dear face he draws mother’ s

yearning heart to him, yet his little cries over tiny froubles weave the

double bond of pity and love.
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The Beginning

“Where have I come from, where did you pick me up? ” the
baby asked its mother.

She answered half crying, half langhing, and clasping the baby to
her breast.

“You were hidden in my heart as its desire, my darling.

You were in the dolls of my childhood’ s games; and when with
clay 1 made the image of my god every moming, I made and unmade
you then.

You were enshrined with our household deity. in his worship 1
worshipped you.

In all my hopes and my loves, i my life, in the life of my mother
you have lived.
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