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864 FOLLOW THE GLEAM

bush a8 He did to Moses of olden time, that of al

things pure and holy under the great blue heavens

nothing is more holy than the first kiss of a man anc

maidwho know that each have been given to the othe

by the great God. n .1. i

All the years of fighting and carnage, all the lon|

days of weary wandering were forgotten. Nothmi

else was needed. I had tried vo follow the gleam c

God in the darkness, and yet she loved me. AU mii

understandings, aU hatred and bitterness were cas

behind us. Nay, they did not exist at all, for Ros

land knelt by my side, and her Ups were pressed

mine. .

The wonder of it aU! Lon(? years have passe

since then, but even yet it ren uns. Who was I

deserve such happiness ? What had I done that G

should so smile on me ? In what way was I wortl

that Bosiland should come all the way from Cornw;

to that lonely cottage near the Naseby battlefiel

and with one look drive away all the clouds th

hung in the sky of my life ? I could not aiwwer

then, neither can I answer it now. But I did u

dream of what she would tell me presently, or ho

in spite of what she said about her own unworthme

I learnt that she loved me all the time-ay, ev

although from a sense of duty she fought agamst

It came out Uttle by Uttle, and every revelation ti

only to increase my happiness.

« TeU me," I asked presently, " how you foundm
" Oh, I have been near you for more than a ye

nearer than you think. Ih, you have been bk

Roderick, blind
!

"
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This she said banteringly, even as she had ot

spoken to me in the old days.


