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It is not a garment I cast off this day, but a skin that I tear with my own hands.

Nor is it a thought I leave behind me, but a heart made sweet with hunger and with
thirst.

Yet I cannot tarry longer.

The sea that calls all things unto her calls me, and I must embark.

For to stay, though the hours burn in the night, is to freeze and crystallize and be
bound in a mould.

Fain would I take with me all that is here. But how shall I?

A voice cannot carry the tongue and the lips that give it wings. Alone must it seek the ether.

And alone and without his nest shall the eagle fly across the sun.

Now when he reached the foot of the hill, he turned again towards the sea, and he saw
his ship approaching the harbour, and upon her prow the mariners, the men of his own
land.

And his soul cried out to them, and he said:

Sons of my ancient mother, you riders of the tides, How oft ha you sailed in my
dreams. 3 |

And now you come in my awakening, which is my deeper dreg

Ready am I to go, and my eagerness with sails full set 3

Only another breath will I breathe in this still air. Only
backward.

And then I shall stand among you, a seafarer among seafare
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And you, vast sea, sleepless mother, Who alone are peace and freedom to the river
and the stream, Only another winding will this stream make, only another murmur in this
glade, And then shall I come to you, a boundless drop to a boundless ocean.

And as he walked he saw from afar men and women leaving their fields and their
vineyards and hastening towards the city gates.

And he heard their voices calling his name, and shouting from field to field telling one
another of the coming of his ship.

And he said to himself:

Shall the day of parting be the day of gathering?

And shall it be said that my eve was in truth my dawn?

And what shall I give unto him who has left his plough in midfurrow, or to him who has
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stopped the wheel of his winepress?

A seeker of silences am I, and what treasure have I found in silences that I may dis-
pense with confidence?
If this is my day of harvest, in what fields have I sowed the seed, and in what unre-

membered seasons?
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And the elders of the city stood forth and said: Go not yet away from us.

A noontide have you been in our twilight, and your youth has given us dreams to
dream.

No stranger are you among us, nor a guest, but our son and our dearly beloved.

Suffer not yet our eyes to hunger for your face.

And the priests and the priestesses said unto him: Let not the waves of the sea separate
us now, and the years you have spent in our midst become a memory.

You have walked among us a spirit, and your shadow has been a light upon our
faces. Much have we loved you. But speechless was our love, and with veils has it been veiled.

Yet now it cries aloud unto you, and would stand revealed before you.

And ever has it been that love knows not its own depth until the hour of separation.

And others came also entreated him. But he answered them not, He only bent his
head; and those who stood near saw his tears falling upon his breast.



TSR L2 AL R 2 3R A AT Z 1, AR AT H R B S I A R AR

RASE KT 25 HE T PRI , LIRS 2 M B W, R K o

I O PRR X BEH VF BRIV A ERAE LM, ER Rk EAEE
BERZWERIA %I

flt— 2R, ARG T K. T

mznpmgﬁigm Y

wreEnral
RRATEEH
LRI

ﬁ@&gﬁf&o

F R

»n
|/
’

S H AR TR , B "
53\5'] max\

B 1%, H




And he and the people proceeded towards the great square before the temple.

And there came out of the sanctuary a woman whose name was Almitra. And she was a
seeress.

And he looked upon her with exceeding tenderness, for it was she who had first sought
and believed in him when he had been but a day in their city.

And she hailed him, saying:

Prophet of God, in quest of the uttermost, long have you searched the distances for
your ship.

And now your ship has come, and you must needs go.
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Deep is your longing for the land of your memories and the dwelling place of your
greater desires; and our love would not bind you nor our needs hold you.

Yet this we ask ere you leave us, that you speak to us and give us of your truth.

And we will give it unto our children, and they unto their children, and it shall not
perish.

In your aloneness you have watched with our days, and in your wakefulness you have
listened to the weeping and the laughter of our sleep.

Now therefore disclose us to ourselves, and tell us all that has been shown you of that
which is between birth and death.

And he answered,

People of Orphalesa, of what can I speak save of that which is even now moving within

your souls?



