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So Aildi-cýv and Judith live on, they two and
,Miss Myers, as nearly happy as mortals may be.
fleaven would be entirely illogical, if such as
they two had no heartaches.

Sonietimes Judith steais away from IIliss
Myers and Andrew and thinks of the old days,

the first efibrts, the hopes, the fears, the strife
and the success-the glorious success that miglit
have been niany tinies repeated . that iiiiglit, a.,s
base iiietals miùlit be traiisinuted into -crold, have

becoine faine. A iiast * v heartnche gnaws iii lier
breast, lier face pales, lier eyes grow wide and
eager. At such times Andrew knows well the
struggle that rends her tender heart, and lie

soon searches lier out. and upon his brea8t,
beneath the spell of bis worship lier restless

spirit quiets itself to peace. What miglit be a
tragedy of distrust is made a bond of stroiiger
union by perfect confidence. But Juditli's face

will always bear the traces of these times.
Wlien a coal is carried froin the Divine Fire

and laid upon mortal lips, it inust be blown into
a fliaine to illumine the world, oi, it sears the lips
it touches. The gods mill iiot bave their gifts
disregarded. They care littie that the mortal
breatli-may be too weak to sustain the flame,

thougli it perisli in the eflbrt. Indeed, the gods
forgi N7 e that, and sonietimes spare a little of


