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am with you : past and future are tet m darkness.

But indeed you are shivering. Yom sure not cold,

are you, love ? It is such a lovely m^td^ so still, so

calm."

It was one of those exquisite ni^fts which come

sometimes in mid-winter. Not a Imreafthi of wind

stirred the light leafage of the shmlDS, &ir waved the

pine-tops yonder. A light fall of BiaQiir luad whitened

the garden-walks, but left the shruhhenes untouched.

The moon was at the full, and ex^iy hm& and every

leaf showed clear in that silver lighL The distant

landscape glimmered in a lummmas, hsae, deepen-

ing to purple as it touched the honzmn ; while here

and there in the valley a glint ©f Imghter silver

showed where the river wound ^mum^ lew hills and

dusky islets towards the busier worM h&jQnd,

Suddenly, silver sweet in the mmmMght and the

silence, came the musical fall ofa pfesulof bells—joy-

bells from the distant tower of FkiOMstead Church

—

joy-bells ringing in the new year-

" My God !" cried Lavendale, "ihe clocks were

wrong I'

He gazed at Judith with vddie dkieixied eyes, and


