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About Regeneration and Renunciation 391

only here and there occurs the Garden of Happiness; only
here and there in the whole long path; but the gardens
are there, and every one may walk in them if they can
only find the way in.

““1 think you are such a nice boy, Aubrey,” said a
small voice in sweet school-girl tones. The little girl was
feeling ridiculously young and shy again. It seemed
absurd to think that she was going to be a bride so
soon,

They were walking upon the magic carpet of bluebells.
The work of regeneration was finished at last; and the
world was only a few hours old.

THE END
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