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Ilnitted its grotesque, fantastic trutb, l
the thought of two lives thus indis-
solubly twined, brought with it not a
pang of anxiety or dread. Jndeed,
whenever it took the serious colours
of an actual thought and ceased to
float like a bodiless influence through
the atinosphere of feeling only, she
would ask lierseif whether the future
of these two boys, if thus peculiarly
viewed, did not teem with beautiful
suggestion, did not differ f rom ordin-
ary living with a rich positiveness of
variation; and whether, at the samne
time, their case miglit flot as definitely
place itaelf outside the uncanny lim-
its of nature's caprices, as the lower-
graded example of two fruits mellow-
ing to maturity on the samne tw ig.I

But when Julian's death occurred,
and the terrible threat failed to fulfil
itself under wbich iReginald's life
seemied for days to quiver, then this
poor lady found that lier grief -stricken
soul and ber shattered'nerves were eager
to turu what had once been a pleasant,
poetic vagary into a distressingly dole-
fui fear. Since she had lost Julian,
must not Reginald soon follow hlm ?
Would their living apart be a possi-
bility 1 Oughv she not to expect with
,certainty the crushing stroke of a
second blow, now that the first had
fallen. But as months passed, nîak-
iug themselves into a year, the sword
over iReginald's head seemed to gain
mucli stouter means of suspension.
By degrrees Mrs. iRoss's wretched dis-
juietude died a natural death ; the
boy continued healthful and vigorous.
If the old fancy visited lier nlow and
then, it was sumnmoned by something
inLReginaîd's conduct, for whose smngu-
larity this visionary explanation some-
tirnes offered its imaginative aid.
Later on in lier son's life she had
inicessantly cauglit herseif clinging to
that old dogmna of mysticism, and in-
t'erPreting his oddest actions by its
IcOlvenient, insubstantial kind o]
glossary.

'I1 think that you and Beatri<
-have neyer been better friends thai

just now,' Mrs. Ross made bold
enough to say, on a special afternoon
when Reginald, having learned that
lie mnust take a solitary horseback
ride because his usual copnpanion had a
prostrating headache, manifested some
wholly unconcealed disappointment.

'I1 don't know of any particular
reasýon for sucli change,' he rather
lightly answered, ' provided it really
bas taken place. ,.UTnless it is because
we are thrown ido than usual upon
each other's mutuLl resources of enter- -
tainment,' lie added, in a less careless
tone, and af4ter a sliglitly reflective
look. ,-,

This reply disappointed his mother,
but the remark which had called it
for-th dwelt with Reginald some time
after lie lad begun lis solitary ride.
It'seemed to the mnan as if every fibre
of lis spiritual being tingled witli
pleasant self-gratification while le told
himself that lie was indeed better
friends àvith Bbatrice Sedgwick now
than evêr, before. She had always
seemed to him, ini comparison with the
other women whom lie had met and
*known, intellectually to overtop them
ahl; but lie silently admitted this after-
noon (while riding lis free-gaited five-
year-old along country wliose rich
greeneries of meadow and foliage liad
been brigltly freshened by recent
rains), that Beatrice blended in a
marvellous degree logic and intuition,
sympatby and pure reason, poetry and
sober sense. It is doubtful, indeed,
wletler plain admiration of man to-
ward woman ever goes noticeably be-
yond the limits of Reginald's present
feeling; the sort of admiration, let it
be added, wlose least and greatest
thrilI emanates from no such emo-
tional vagueness that we cannot satis-
factorily namne for ourselves its exact
source. Hie could look back over the

*past fortnight through the most accu-
rate and unblurred glasses of retrc-
spect. Hie could account to himself,
with a kind of arithmetical tender-
ness, for eacli separate occasion wlien
lie lad felt wlat a potent attraction


