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within and around him, and that seemed uncovered

to his view as to the apostle of old. "Whether he

was in the body, or out of the body, he could not

t'^11!" Finally he ceased to move; his hand was

ai.ested and hung poised in mid-air with the un-

scattered seed in its palm; he eyes were fixed on

some invisible object and he stood as he had stood

when we first caught sight of him in the half-plowed

meadow—lost in a trance.

How long he stood he never knew, but he was

wakened, at last, as it was natural and fitting he

should be.

Fulfilling her agreement to come and bring him

home on the eve of their wedding day, Pepeeta

emerged like a beautiful apparition from an open-

ing in the green wall of the great cathedral. She

saw David standing immovable in the furrow. For

a few moments she was absorbed in admiration of

the grace and beauty of the noble and commanding

figure, and then she was thrilled with the conscious-

ness that she possessed the priceless treasure of his

love. But these emotions were followed by a holy

awe as she discovered that the soul of her lover was

filled with religious ecstasy. She felt that the place

whereon she stood was holy ground, and reverently

awaited the emergence of the worshiper from the

holy of holies into which he had withdrawn for

prayer.

But the rapture lasted long and it was growing

late. The shadows from the summits of the hills

had already crept across the clearing and were
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