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nor darkness can separate between you and me. This

?tm «w°°. /^i*^°* **^' y°" ^'°°^ °»«: but in the
still, sweet darkness you will feel more completely myown. because it will hold nothing we cannot shareCome with me to the library, and we will send away
the lamps, and close the curtains; and you shall sit

wonH^T "'" *^^ P^°' ^^^^^ y°" ^t. on that

^most frightened my brave Jane. But she will notbe fnghtened now, because she is so my own: and Imay say what I like; and do what I will; and she mustnot threaten me with Nurse Rosemary; because it isjane I want- Jane. Jane; just only Jane! Come in,
beloved; and I. who see as clearly in the dark as inthe ight. will sit and play 'The Rosary' for you-
ajid then ' Veni Creator Spiritus'; and I will sing you'the verse which has been the secret source of ^ce,a^d the sustaining power of my whole inner life,through the long, hard years, apart."
"Now." whispered Jane. "Now. as we go."
So Garth drew her hand through his arm; and, asthey walked, sang softly:

"Enable with perpetual light,
The dulness of our blinded sight;
Anoint and cheer our soil6d face'
With the abundance of Thy grace.
Keep far our foes

; give peace at home;
Where Thou art Guide, no iU can come."

Thus. leaning on her husband; yet guiding him. asshe leaned; Jane passed to the perfect happiness ofher wedded home.


