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Beauty

There were a sensitivity and a beauty to her that have nothing to do with looks. [
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he was one to be listened 10, whose words were so easy to take to heart.

~
It is said that the tue nature of being is veiled. The labor of words, the

of art, the ingl. e

buzz that is human thought all have in
common the need to get at what really is so. The hope to draw close to and possess the
truth of being can be a feverish one. In some cases it can even be fatal, if pleasure is
one's truth and its attainment more important than life itself. In other lives, though,

the search for what is truthful gives life.

I used to find notes left in the collection basket, beautiful notes about my

homilies and about the writer's thoughts on the daily scriptural readings. The person

who penned the notes would add reflections to my thoughts and would always include

ﬁ\

some quotes from poets and mystics he or she had read and remembered and loved.
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The notes fascinated me. Here was someone immersed in a search for truth and beauty.
Words had been treasured, words that were beautiful. And 1 felt as if the words
1. for they were obviously very generous to as @

delighted in being i
yet anonymous writer of the notes. And now this person was in turn learning the secret

of sharing them. Beauty so shines when given away. The only truth that exists is, in

that sense, free.
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' 1. Little did she know that her husband and her puppy love were best of friends.
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2. Remembering that I'll be dead soon is the most important tool I've ever encountered to
help me make the big choices in life.
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147 : 1 am satisfied with your answer.
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6] : He paid off the whole debts in two years. 4 .
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The past is the bank in which we store our most valuable : the memories that give

meaning and depth to our lives. Those who truly __the past will not bemoan the passing of

the good old days, because days _in memory are never lost. Death itself is to still a

remembered voice or erase a remembered smile. And for one boy who is now a man, there is a

pond which neither time nor tide can__, where he can still spend a quite hour in the sun.
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Why should he cling to life? he asked,
and dropped the blazing stick into the

snow. It sizzed and went out. The circle:

.

ececcanass®

grunted uneasily, but held its own. Again he
saw the last stand of the old bull moose, :
and Koskoosh dropped his head wearily

upon his knees.
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ld Koskoosh listened greedily. Though his sight had long since faded, his

Ohearing was still acute, and the slightest sound penetrated to the glimmer—

ing intelligence which yet abode behind the withered forehead, but which no longer
gazed forth upon the things of the world.

Ah! that was Sit-cum-to-ha, shrilly anathematizing the dogs as she cuffed and
beat them into the harnesses. Sit-cum-to-ha was his daughter's daughter, but she was
too busy to waste a thought upon her broken grandfather, sitting alone there in the
snow, forlorn and helpless. Camp must be broken. The long trail waited while the
short day refused to linger. Life called her, and the duties of life, not death. And he

was very close to death now.

The thought made the old man panicky for the moment, and he stretched forth a
palsied hand which wandered tremblingly over the small heap of dry wood beside him.
Reassured that it was indeed there, his hand returned to the shelter of his mangy
furs, and he again fell to listening. The sulky crackling of half-frozen hides told him
that the chief's moose-skin lodge had been struck, and even then was being rammed
and jammed into portable compass. The chief was his son, stalwart and strong, head
man of the tribesmen, and a mighty hunter. As the women toiled with the camp lug—
gage, his voice rose, chiding them for their slowness. Old Koskoosh strained his ears.

It was the last time he would hear that voice. There went Geehow's lodge! And

¢ ‘(\11\ b



acute a. ﬁﬁf}éﬂ‘] B
R

forlorn a. 4t
iy, IS ICBIM

sulky a. KBERY

H At L
The Law of Life

FHITEEA R T o AR AT T, W]
ig%%%ﬁﬁﬁi%oﬁ%HTﬁ%%%%,m%
A T AR SO R, AN XU B B BRI IR 2, SR

REIR, EEAFRE TR T,

W, BREHTREN, WIEIERTICEARLS, EH
A ENE LR o si i, AR 7e:
FRAECA TR — T RSMAL, XABORFAESTH, i)
PHARTEIRE A AR R TR L, BHEECEIIR T 7
HATHIE, AEfIHEE . ATEETERE, AR EE
WFE M, WA AR, ARIET . REFETEL
S ILN: B prAe

XA KL — B (AREA LE MR, B
TS —/NRET RS SRR B, SR ElIMEAC
BB, UGBTI TREFER A R B, KB
WT o URAR AR F) Bz O L ML 0, 030 00 ) B B s
E2dF T, BEESERIGERENTER, B MM
JLF, ZEHMEE, BNRENERK, BRE-MHEREA,
LAY ORISR T, 22 M7 BT 25 AR L AT V% 25 e ik AL T
FELAAN, HERAIAZEIER . BRHEMRET SR, X
R MG — KW B E T o T8 TR BRI 340

3
G




§ AR T £

. Addresses that Encouraged Me To Go On

Tusken's! Seven, eight, nine; only the shaman's could be still standing. There!
They were at work upon it now. He could hear the shaman grunt as he piled it on the
sled. A child whimpered, and a woman soothed it with soft, crooning gutturals. Lit—
tle Koo-tee, the old man thought, a fretful child, and not overstrong. It would die
soon, perhaps, and they would burn a hole through the frozen tundra and pile rocks
above to keep the wolverines away. Well, what did it matter? A few years at best,
and as many an empty belly as a full one. And in the end, Death waited, ever-hungry

and hungriest of them all.

What was that? Oh, the men lashing the sleds and drawing tight the thongs. He
listened, who would listen no more. The whip-lashes snarled and bit among the dogs.
Hear them whine! How they hated the work and the trail! They were off! Sled after
sled churned slowly away into the silence. They were gone. They had passed out of his
life, and he faced the last bitter hour alone. No. The snow crunched beneath a moc—
casin; a man stood beside him; upon his head a hand rested gently. His son was good
to do this thing. He remembered other old men whose sons had not waited after the
tribe. But his son had. He wandered away into the past, till the young man's voice

brought him back.

"Is it well with you? " he asked.

And the old man answered, "It is well."

"There be wood beside you, " the younger man continued, "and the fire burns
bright. The morning is gray, and the cold has broken. It will snow presently. Even
now is it snowing."

"Ay, even now is it snowing."

"The tribesmen hurry. Their bales are heavy, and their bellies flat with lack of
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feasting. The trail is long and they travel fast. I go now. It is well?"

"It is well. I am as a last year's leaf, clinging lightly to the stem. The first breath
that blows, and I fall. My voice is become like an old woman's. My eyes no longer
show me the way of my feet, and my feet are heavy, and I am tired. It is well."

He bowed his head in content till the last noise of the complaining snow had died
away, and he knew his son was beyond recall. Then his hand crept out in haste to the
wood. It alone stood between him and the eternity that yawned in upon him. At last the
measure of his life was a handful of fagots. One by one they would go to feed the fire,
and just so, step by step, death would creep upon him. When the last stick had sur-
rendered up its heat, the frost would begin to gather strength. First his feet would
yield, then his hands; and the numbness would travel, slowly, from the extremities
to the body. His head would fall forward upon his knees, and he would rest. It was
easy. All men must die.

He did not complain. It was the way of life, and it was just. He had been born
close to the earth, close to the earth had he lived, and the law thereof was not new
to him. It was the law of all flesh. Nature was not kindly to the flesh. She had no con-
cern for that concrete thing called the individual. Her interest lay in the species, the
race. This was the deepest abstraction old Koskoosh's barbaric mind was capable of,
but he grasped it firmly. He saw it exemplified in all life. The rise of the sap, the
bursting greenness of the willow bud, the fall of the yellow leaf—in this alone was
told the whole history. But one task did Nature set the individual. Did he not perform
it, he died. Did he perform it, it was all the same, he died. Nature did not care;
there were plenty who were obedient, and it was only the obedience in this matter,

not the obedient, which lived and lived always.

The tribe of Koskoosh was very old. The old men he had known when a boy, had
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