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disappointed as he realized the anticipation o£ his

errand.

"She comes out of it all right," Doctor Paulus

muttered. "No harm. It is more the trance con-

dition than an ordinary faint." He looked up at

Sheila with a grim smile. "Superstition is a fine

thing—sometimes, under medical direction. Now

I leave her to you, Reid, a few minutes. It is

better that at first she sees only her own." He

beckoned to the mediun:, and the two went out of

the room together. Then as we stood about, Mrs.

Tabor caught another breath, and another. Her

hands groped a moment, and her eyes opened. She

looked around at us wonderingly, as we raised her

up in her seat.

"Thank God," said Lady softly. And Sheila

answered from the other side: "The Saints be

praised."

She sat very quietly for a little time, looking about

her. Lady had wiped the water from her face, and

she seemed her natural self again, the girlish color

returning to her cheeks and a certain bird-like vi-

vacity in her whole pose. Then, as if memory of a

sudden returned to her, she crumpled over, hiding

her tragic little face in her hands. She began to cry


