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THE MAKING OF MARY. 157

“And haven’'t you had an
answer?”

“ There’s a letter lyin’ there
from Mis’ Gemmell to you. I
don’t know how she could have
found out your address. Nurse
Dean said I wasn’t to give it to
you if you was a bit feverish.”

¢ Fetch it this minute, Mary, or
I'll get up and walk the floor,”
and the girl brought me this
remarkable document. It had
neither beginning nor end, but
rushed to the point at once.

“I know all! You have
laughed at my occult tendencies,
sneered at my Theosophy, but I
can now, alas! give you convinc-
ing proof of the penetrative power

of the one, the sustaining power

- of the other. 1 became so nerv-
ous at your continued silence and
absence that I did what I had
promiséd you not to do—went out
in my astral to hunt for you—and
I found you! Would to God I
had never tried! It is not my
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