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struggle could darken my life ? Surely you know me
better. Do but stand at my side, and there will be no
darkness. I am not a boy. 1 am a man who sees

before him long years of labour, and who needs the

one woman who can help him. Is our Cathedral
forgotten ? I do not believe it. You are not the woman
to forget. The time is not far off when we will crown
our Cathedral hand in hand. Only when your love

dies can the barrier between us become insurmountable.

If your love lives, then, as surely as there is a God in

heaven, I will come and fetch you, Lois—my wife."

And the tears that filled her eyes as she read the
boldly written words were no longer the tears of grief.

Her love for him had been the rock upon which her
life was built. It was imperishable. She knew thus that

she would not have long to v/ait until his coming.


