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unknown; if we had failed, we must measure the

whole depth of our failure.

••Mrs. Ta^x-r," T said, "there is no secret any

more. Lady is go.ng to marry me."

She gave me one look. "All that I had left." she

whispered; and then again she began to cry, but Ibis

time softly, turning away from us toward the wm-

dow at the end of the room. Sheila followed and

put an arm about her, and the two stood together

apart from us under the fading light, while above

their heads the canary burst out into a mockery of

song. No one knew what to say or do; but after a

little, Reid's itch for efficiency drove him into speech.

••It all comes right down to this, mother—" he

began. A look from Lady dried the words upon his

tongue, and the silence fell once more. Then slowly

and confidently Lady came over to me and slipped

her dear hand into mine.

"You are right, Laurence," she said, "the truth

is best for all of us now."

"Mrs. Tabor." said Doctor Paulus, "you do not

lose your daughter, but gain, I think, a very good

son. Indeed it is Mr. Crosby who has helped us

much to otir knowledge that you were going to be

well and strong again."
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