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up ta Paul and looked hlm in the eyes.
"You said you had something ta tel1 me. Is it

about her?"
Paul nodded. "How is she ?" he asked. "I want

ta speak ta her first before I tell you my stary.
Can I see her ?"

"She is fairly rational to-day-mn fact this morn-
ing I had a haif-bour talk with her, that one would
neyer have imagined anything was wrong, and then
she went off again on ber usual tack, that you and
she would be married in three weeks-"-!

Winfield winced. "Don't," he said, "let me se
ber now. Where is she ?"

"L lef t her in the sitting-room opposite here. Yes,
there she is, I hear ber singing. Well,
hurry. I arn consumed witb impatienc
to hear what you have tai say," and with ~~
a short laugh, the exaggerated lightness
of which barely concealed the anxiety H Ij
beneath, he flopped back amongst bis
cushions.

Wînfield stepped across tbe marbie-
paved hall ta the roomn whence the low
singing proceeded. He knocked gently.
but erttered immediately, and shut the
door behind him. On the floor in the \
centre of tbe room was seated a woman
of about bis own age. She was large
well-built, and bandsome, of the ruddy Ii
type. Her face, which was naturally I<
fair, bad been further bleacheil by an
indoor life until it was white as that of
a recluse, with the same ethereal pink s
in ber cbeeks that looked as though
it would fade in a moment. Her ricb
hair she had evidently just unbound, and-
it lay in straight masses about ber , -

shoulders. The sun from the window
touiched it lightly and turned it ta, gold
above tbe purple shadows that hovered ;7
beneath. Tbe purple sbadows that.are
ta be seen in a copper kettle. Her eyes \~
were the samne colour as tbe shadows in
her hair. ber mnntbi firnnniAnithpb>1I

it was you," she said,
with ber hair; "tbey

nd my b air-lt must

said Paul, gently.

and looked into her eyes tili he had called back again
the shifting light of intelligence. "Maud," he said,
"ýyou must listen very carefuily and try to unider-
stand. 1 arn going to cure you. Oh, my dear, I
arn going to cure you"-it was said' with a moan
and a half sob, as his head was bowed a moment
an her breast. "But, Maud, I must have rnoney
ta make the cure. Do you understand? 1 mnust
have money-one-million--dollars; one-million-
dollars-"ý

She f reed herseif gently.
"One-million-dollars-" she repeated, quietly.

"Yes, it is in the saf e."
"Shall we get it ?" he said. "Corne, let us get it."

.~\ ~

"You hath butter let. rni tell ygou froni the beginning."

ig; "it is in the safe."
!recess wbere the safe was,

:ain. She unlocked it and
with ber aimless smille.

jou must not toucb," she said,

mani wbo cures you. Maud,

"Oh, she gave it to mie," said Paul, wearily. "I
persuaded her to, but jthat is part of the story. You
had better let me tell you from the beginning, and
theri you will see there is no need to call in the
police."

LIErose from bis chair. Bruce also rose and
Ai drew some of the furniture aside.

"There," lie said, "if you are going tai do the
caged-lion stunt, you might as well bave plenty of
roorn. Now begin, for rny patience is just about
exhausted."

"You will probably think I arn crazy," began Paul,
'uniiil I have told you everytbing, then you can't

fail ta see rny sanity. When I asked
rny f ather for money ta help me, be ad-
vised me ta see a doctor, and when I

li jYbegan ta explain my theory, he suggested
jJjI ian insane asylum, but be-oh, well-"y

he mnade a gesture and cleared bis throat.
"Yes, it is about ber," he continued,

with a jerk of bis bead[, as. tbaugb
answering a question f ram the other;

I\I "wbat is ahl my work for, but for ber,
and what have ail my labours been for,
the last five years? And now my goal

J is in sight. Listen-what is man s
j j reason? You cannot destroy it, for

Ssornetimes a maxn loses it and recovers
> ~it. It is flot destrayed. Trhen, wby and'

where does it go? There must be some

force stranger tban itself, tbat bas power
over it. Kepler's laws did not confineLthemnselves toi tbings tangible. Man's
rnind cornes under their contraI as well.
When man is well and in normal candi-
tion, his mind is obedient ta the gravita-
tion, s0 ta speak, of bis body. If bis
body Îs not normal, if it becomes
weakened or undergoes some great stress
Or strain, the mind will respond ta, some

à reatr law of gravitation, and leave the

-' "Now wbat is this force that calîs the
mmid away? Maxi, I did nearly go mad
before I dfiscovered it. Can you answer
this? Wbat is the power tbat lies ini
the Nor'th, that great culmination of
magnetism? Trhe magnetÎc pale, you
say. Yes, but wbat is the magnetic pale,
and magnetism? Sometbing closely
allied ta electricity. Granted, and wbat
is electricity? There, science witb ail

-~its theories.
"I bave gone a step f artber. Wbat

is it that emanates f rom tbe sun?ý Heat,
light-yes; but scientists recagnized that
tbese termns did not cover aIl the pro-
perties of the sun's rays, so tbey called
it energy. And the eartb receives a
share of this energy and mankind re-

ceives a share,' but just as the Sun gives off bis

energy so daes the eartb and mankind. Why, you
know that . Sometimes you give mare, somnetimnes
less, sometimneS tbrougb yaur brarn, samnetimes your
body; but mare can go tbrougb your brain. Caîl
it strengtb, cail it mind-c2'll it life-wbat you will,

it is aIl generated by the saine source-elefgy. It

is continually being renewed and it is continually
leaving, and wben it leaves, that power in the North,
which is 'the earth's waste of 'the same stin-gpiven

<f~~the waste enerLry of the man up there.

ind every living tbing
je. We learned in our
estructible. Tlien wby
the live 'tbings, mmnd,
,hase worl-famed doc-
bey do ber any gaod?
re creation's end from
und it, 1 know I have.
saxity-I lnow wbere
nit leaves the 'body.
in the region of the


