v THE SWORD OF SONG.

that mist whereon the sun of the soul casts up, like Brocken
spectre, certain vast and vague images of the beholder him-
self, with or without a glory encompassing them. The func-
tion of the facts is then quite passive : it matters little or
nothing whether the cloud be the red mist of Christianity,
or the glimmering silver-white of Celtic Paganism; the hard
grey dim-gilded of Buddhism, the fleecy opacity of Islam,
or the mysterious medium of those ancient faiths which come
up in as many colours as their investigator has moods '.

If the student has advanced spiritually so that he can
internally, infallibly perceive what is Truth, he will find it
equally well symbolized in most external faiths.

It is curious that Browning never turns his wonderful
faculty of analysis upon the fundamental problems of religion,
as it were an axe laid to the root of the Tree of Life, It seems
quite clear that he knew what would result if he did so. We
cannot help fancying that he was unwilling to do this. The
proof of his knowledge I find in the following lines.

“I have read much, thought much, experienced much,
Yet would die rather than avow my fear

The Naples' liquefaction may be false.....

I hear you recommend, I rmght at least




