
DOMINION MEDICAL MONT'HLv

"'Firc yers.As you, know she sickened and (liC( of typhoid
just a nionth before we \vere to have been marricd," and there
\vas a far-nif look in thc res)onlefts eýyes.

Atter a fem, moments of silence, the (loetor began again:
"And this !Miss Chatterton-the love]l*y Nfiss Chatterton, as

she is called-when is that to be ?" GeoffreY Lloyd was watching
bhis friend narrowly.

"Eleanor. (m0es not wvîsh it,'' min-111 fnll*v reiîlied the patient.
"~Nonsense , mnan !" thuîidered, P r. LloydI. "V011I , 1) osesse(l.

l 'I1 bave to lay this gbnst for 'vou. Ynn 've been working at the
bauik too n ucb. We'l investigate tis whibte automobile episode
and then yoni for Atlantic C'ity or Virgiîîia ljeach. Corne to,
mnan! Let's thiinkç it out," and GeofTrey Lloyd wvbee]ed arotind
in bis chair and broiight his clenched baud down sharply on bis
desk, at the same time reacluing with his left to a case of b)ooks
on the wall above it.

Taking dowvn a tbree-quarter l\lorocco bl)1iding, lie began turn-
ing its pages Iinrriedlv, but nnt rcadily finding what lhe wqrited-,
turned back to the inlex ; whilc (Claude tnok ont a cigarette case,
and plaeing one on the desk for flic doctor, strncek a match, passcd
the ligbit, and then helped himself.

"Ilere it is," exclaimed tlic doctor.
"Ilere xvhat is ?'' retnrned ('laide. petfflantIv. "I gncess von 're

the one thaf's bewildering vour balance this ti'me."
"Ps 'vclioanaiýlysis-interp)retationi of d reaîns-repression-the

passion of grief for a departed frieud-long fidelitv-inotives-
mnrel)ressed. wishes-propensity to consnlt vith adviser-anxiety
-"ý and a whole host of incoherent words and phrases mumhle<l
the doctor for several minutes, alnîiost ilcSi0115 that au N, sncbh
person as Clainde -Bernard was in existence, ]et alone sittiiug tbcre
quietl *v smoking a cigarette in that ver 'v consulting-room.

Sniddenl.v -Dr. LloYd tnirned, having- elose(l the book wiffi a
slap:

"Ilere, (Clande, take this pad and penceil and write ont ail
yonr thoughts on this rnatter-I bave to go ont for an Lîonr. W\rite
them down, wbatever they are and -wbercver thev lead von. Keep
strictlv close to the liue."

in a little over the houir the doetor returned.
"Ah, Claude! 1l sec yoni have been bnisy," he said. as hc sur-

veeVed the p)ile of uaianscript lving face do-wnwards on bis (lCsk---
"and stili going strong."

" Well," he continue(], "that will do now. Let's seareh for a


