
rediscovering; realities 341

The calm strange voice bioke in at just the pre-

cise instant to relieve the tension. Mrs. Tabor looked

up.

"Oh. you need not be afraid. Doctor," she said,

as he wiped away her tears, "but you do well to re-

minu me. I know—I know there's nothing really the

matter with me except that I'm a little tired. And

goodness gracious, what are you good people stand-

ing there so stiff and solemn for? It's nl' ric:ht!

you've made me understand. Turn the lights on.

Sheila—and—Lady, what have you done with my

ring?" Siie came across to where we stood together,

and tO' k a hand of each in her own. She glanced

over her shoulder at Panlus. "And you muFtn'^ any

of you think of seeing away this weather. Tlie house

is big enough o hold us—and, Mr. Crosby, I'm go-

ing to put you in Miriam's room."

THE END
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