
CHAPTER XXVI

AND REDISCOVERING REAUTIES

T THINK Lady clutched at my arm, but I can

1 not remember. The one memory that rema.ns

.„ „e of that moment is the faee of Doctor Paulus^

His color had turned from ivory to chalk, his mouth

was drawn open in a snarling square and Ins eyes

shrank back hollowly, glaring into nothingness. For

a second he stood so. clawing in front of h.m w„h

his hands, a living horror. Then with an effort tha

shook him from head to foot, the strong soul of the

„an commanded him. "It's nothing," he wh.s-

pered. "I understand it. Take hold of yourselves.

The hands dropped, and he hent again over Mrs

Tabor The next moment Sheila had sprung out

in front of us, and was speaking to the voice that

we could not see.

"Miriam Reid/' she cried, in a htgh chanting

cadence between song and speech, "if it's yourself

332


