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There was no way out of it, she had to give
an inkling of the ,:tory-and a faint inkling it
wras. There was a firc and a terrible storm.
Some lives were lost, and she was among the
saved. It was dreadful. Too aNi.ful a subject,
it could be seen, for the woman behind -1e
counter to do justice to under the circum-
stances.

Upon niaking inquiries of friends after-
wards, the subject grew in interest. Sorne
thingsb in accord with their value drop out of
the mind none too quickly; others take a deeper
hold and grive the mind no rest until there is the
resolve. as in this case, to, get at the bottom' of
the subject. arid satisfy the dernand for in-

The way opened 1-p-thanks,, tc' a kind Provi-
dence-for another occasion on which to con-
verse with 'Mrs. Ivey. Having- ealled to sec
her sister who lived in the neighborhood in re-
gard to the inatter. the wvrilt.r was dlighted to
hear that'M . Iver would shortlv be present to
spend the afternoon.

She came. and whle she iranklv sad that she
seldom caredl to talk of the experie-nce throughi
which she hiad passed, and indeed could nic&-
speak of it for over a yeazr after her escape, she
nevertheless vers' freelv tokl ail] that carne to


