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and hisscd ratheri thian spok-e the words, "I wish Mary to coîn, back
to me."'

I could scarccly believe xny cars. lUis wife to corne back to
hlmii! "No," I reasoncd with myseif, "'she can 't; no0 power of
black magie can bring the dcad to life; the idea is absurd; it can't
be, it can't." And yet ail the tirne 1 was af raid; ycs, alraid.

We stood in silence for twcuty minutes or so. I dlid not want
to disttirb Tom, and yet 1 did flot want to leave hirn. The tiine
draggcd on. flow quiet cverything vias! I found myseli! calculat-
ing Imow long it would take for one to corne from the grave-yard;
about hiaif au hour, I thouglit. A dlock struck thrce. flow cold the
roorn sccrncd to have become!

Tom jumped up withi a haif-articulate, mnad cry, and ran to
the door in the hall. "She is coming. She is coming," ho kcpt
saying, his voice quivering with excitement, and I could swear that
I hieard the gate open and shut, that footstcps wcre coming Up the
walkz; ycs! they scemed nearer and nearer; Tom was at the door
fumibling, with the loc-

My God! thie dcad corne back? My reason was saying "impos-
sible," but soxnething kept hammnering at ray brain, insistrng thlat,
it -wasn 't.

How would she lookz-two wccks in the grave-a white shiroud
suiiroiintcd w'ith a death 's head-the bones just holding parts of
fleshi to theui-the cycs sunkcn-long, thin arins and fingers-I
could almost sec them stretching out to Tom-the boues rattling in
their soclçets-th---

I shoutcd to Tom, "Feir God's sake don't open that flooy,
Tom," but hoe seemed not to) hear mc. He hiad the boit shot backç.
and hîs hiand wvas on the key to turn it-ivas that a moan I lieard
from the other side of the door, or wvas it only the wind-a long
drawi-%n out mnoan, asî if froin a soul in1 agony-perhaps it wvas only
the wiud-perhaps, but-

The flre lit up a littie. aud I saw the idol lying on the floor,
whiere it hiad fallen froin Madison's lands-wvas I mad? Maybc.
but anything wvas reasonable if tho dead could corne to life. I
clutchied flic idol in niy fingers. Tom wvas turning the key; I could
heai it grate in the lock. "I wish that, she'll disappear forever," 1
almo.- t shouted.

M~'adison grabbed the knob, threw the door open and lookcd
outside. 1 ran to the door -,-id looked ont over Tom 's shoulder.
Snow had started to fail, and a lowmournful wind was blowing.
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