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It was a

moment of painful tensiuii, ahiiost of agony, when the

weal of two Hves was treniltUii^^ in the balance.

' Above and beyond any other, for all time,' she said

brokenly at hist. * I will try lo be worthy. I '

—

She said no more, but the folds of her dress touclied

him ; she laid her hand on his. And so he took her,

—

the woman whom (Jod had given him for his wife, whose

heart had awakened to his, who loved him even as lui

loxed her. 1 think there an; moments still when men
ami women touch the gates of Kden ; when life seems to

ln' a grander, nobler, heavenlier thing than they have yet

iiiiiigined it to be. So was it with these two.

' It is dark now, my darling, and I nmst take yon

h(»me,' said blames lietliune at length. ' I cannot realize

that 1 dare call you my darling without reproof.*

' And 1 cannot realize that 1 am so blessed,' she said, with

her liead upon his breast ; for she had given herself to Iiim

wJKtlly, not seeking to hide or to make little of the love

wli it'll had grown in her heart. Her self-surrender was

chiMjieteristic of the woman who had l»een earnest and

true in all things since life's (leei>er meanings had dawned

upon her soul. It is not love, but only one of its many
counterfeits, which has its (jue.stions to ask, its conditions

to make, its reservations depending upon the treatment it

receives. No ; love, thank Clod ! is something infinitely

hi<rher than that.o

James Bethune's book is not yet finished ; I know not,

indeed, whether a line of it is written ; but I do know

that the largeness of life is preparing him to give to the

world something which will live in the hearts and bear

fruit in the lives of his fellow-uien. He has prolnnl to

the heart of things ; he has been content with no surface

knowledge ; he has examined for himself almost every


