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could enforce from external nature, none too much to
furnish the banquet for this circle.

‘But where to find fit, though few, representatives for
all we value inhumanity? Where obtain those golden
keys to the secret treasure-chambers of the soul? No
samples are perfect. We must look abroad into the
wide circle, to seek a little here, and a little there, to
make up our company. And is not the “prent book”
a good beacon-light to tell where we wait the bark? —
a reputation, the means of entering the Olympic game,
where Pindar may perchance be encountered?

‘So it seems the mind must reveal its secret; must
reproduce. And I have no castle, and no natural circle,
in which I might live, like the wise Makaria, observing
my kindred the stars, and gradually enriching my
archives. Makaria here must go abroad, or the stars
would hide their light, and the archive remain a blank.

‘For all the tides of life that flow within me, I am
dumb and ineffectual, when it comes to casting my
thought into a form. No old one suits me. If I could
invent one, it seems to me the pleasure of creation would
make it possible for me to write. What shall I do,
dear friend? I want force to be either a genius or a
character. One should be either private or public. I
love best to be a woman; but womanhood is at present
too straitly-bounded to give me scope. At hours, I live
truly as a woman; at others, I should stifle; as, on the
other hand, I should palsy, when I would play the
artist.’





HEROISM.




These practical problems Margaret had to entertain
and to solve the best way she could. She says truly,
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