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your feet and will face a|{aiii tlie dan{^cr and the sacrifii

that may stili wait fur us at liome f i hink, think—ol

brave little heart, tliink. and j^ive nic hlrcn^th, for I ai

hke a bpon^je that drinks in all that your ^;rcat luvc give

How can 1 take what every si^n tells nic is perilous—y(

how can 1 turn away from what my wliule body and soi

are crying; out to have—every fibre in me demandini^ ?'

She laughed bollly. '" Aic yuu afraul to trust lo\

now that it is our own at last?'" she reminded hiii

" You may as well surrender, because you know that

you refuse I shall yet find a way to recross the chanm
antl to walk barefoot, if need be, to stand with yoi

What other home in all the world does a man's wil

have, save her place in hjs heart ?
"

His voice was hke a cry of triumph as it rang throug

the little vessel, and at the summons men came running

H; Id them in smiple words what he proposed to dc

anu :.iter that s^icond of incredulity, their shoui went u

to the very stars.

Then, silently, quietly, they waited, and stood bar<

headed, that little knot of rough men, with Louis an

Susanne, while the curi' read the short service.

When it was over the curt- turned a shining face bacl^

ward across the waters. " God is so good," he sait

" Who can understand the way of the Most High ?

"

In the east the dawn unfolded its colors, tenderl

glowing as love itself, and quietly they dispersed, each t

his task, until only the two were left alone with thj

shining light growing above the rim of the waters. Th
woman looked up with a great trustfulness into the fac

of the man, and in the silence and the great calm a ne\

day was born.
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