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444 The Garden of Eden

of infinite expanse — in unimagined, everlast-

ing reaches.

" It makes me

—

great.''

" Ah, yes," he returned, always compre-

hending her sudden ways. " That you too

belong to it !

"

In love, in silence — together close — like

one thought, one heart beat— they contem-

plated the eternal ebb and flow of things and

were at peace.

A little while they had together, and that

is all the time there is in the longest life upon

this beautiful, sad, glad earth — a little while
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