The Great Awakening 185

was, the rising blister on my hand where it
was frayed by the rope of the City bell.
It had really been so, then. And yet here
was the world resuscitated—here was life
come back in an instant full tide to the
planet. Now, as my eyes wandered all
over the great landscape, I saw it in every
direction—and moving, to my amazement,
in the very same groove in which it had
halted. There were the golfers. Was it
possible that they were going on with their
game ? Yes, there was a fellow driving
off from a tee, and that other group upon
the green were surely putting for the hole,
The reapers weré slowly trooping back
to their work. The nurse-girl slapped one
of her charges and then began to push
the perambulator up the hill. Everyone
had uneoncernedly taken up the thread at
the very point where they had dropped it.

I rushed downstairs, but the hall door
was open, and I heard the voices of my
companions, loud in astonishment and
congratulation, in the yard. How we all
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