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vague, headless truTi a dTan^T"
"'"" ^'°™ *"«

clasped Sheila a living\L\!P*'^ woman; one arm
thing all chubby iissable^c

"'*' '"1*''' °'^'' ''°"'«-

rendered immortal As oo„'7\'"''' " ^"""° ''''»

presence she tore the sheet from th, l^^'/*"^ °^ ''«

at him somewhat defiantlvH. ^'"''^' """^ ^°°^^'^

arm round her. deeply m^d "'*"' "^ ''"'^ P"' ''''

dose to her and sat dotn nnH I *^f "
"' '^'"^ * •^h^i''

glory of his fntelteualTf;'"'^
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Jhe kissed him. " The very image. It's bound to

Presently she laughed and said

:

About_theg,ory^ofce;;^st&ie?L^^^^^^

XJoora-raas^J^Vt-hV^irs^^
drea^cdS^"^

'^''''' ^H- Tminf„r£helorn^t^

" Th.^ J''^' '5 u''?*'
""y ^^^^ ? " asked QuixtusThe glory of being a woman," said oSentiL
THE END.


