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gaining his equanimit N as Ilie paced rapidlyv to blis lodgings in

the boarding-hoiusc section of the wcst end.
Needless to sav y, is bed tilat lltirnillg Wlis 'ot one of roses;

for ail the remaining hours recalled vivid imornlies to bis bc-
fuddled Inid.

And now at ton ock a.m., Claude Bernard was sittiiig in

the consiîltiri--roorn of bis friend anid mnediral a(lviser, -Dr.

GleoffreY I lodf wlomu lie liad jmîst related titis fantastieal in-

ci (lent.

Dr. Lloyd knew Claude Beornard well, exceedingly well. Tbo.v

had bccii boys and cbnms fogetîter in a liftle town l p-coîrntry.

The\ lIad gorte thiiouigli flic 1iii vcrsîfv togetiter, Ilad rceîvcd

their de-ree ini arts at flic sanie convoeation; buit whlie b ad

PgoBe on to flic studY of nied ieîne. (launde lîad (hosen banking as

bis vocationt, ant ii beW ild an accontanf's position in one of the

w(qil titiiest, bamk carpitoiis in the eify.

''lie loctoi loved lits fiicd ýiind l]t tîtaf lîcre wvas a cas(, ta

be Ilandlcd wiff tîttie umiost caution.
"Arn 1- going erazY, (ore ?Or wltat is the mlattor wifl

Ie? 1 cau sec voil doubt ni,\trv' questioncd Clalude, as lite

intplfrontlit s chair and begai n aem.ng- tce simili consillfinig
raouti. "GivC ni(e soiritfing !"

"Sit down! Don't Le foolish! Thero is nofhing the matter

\Vifhtl -ol a little -unsfrung'- in fhe nervous sysfcm Tt will

pass off in a day or so," rcassmringly, and Dr. Lloyd reaehed for

bis graduate glass ani measure(i out a sedatrve.
Affer the pafient had faken fhe qnief.ing dralight, Dr. Lloyd

resumed:
"Came now. fel] me al," ho said, oomp)050(ly.

"Wliat do vou mean ? Think thero is any more ta foll ?" in-

ferrogatOd Claude.
Il 0f course there is; dmeams are hmmf fbe fulfilment of a wish,"

sagac-iouislyv lffred.
T was riglif in rcading douibt in ,vomir expression,. thon. Now,

V tel 1 'vomi. (iooffrev fbN tis acfnall.N lîappened. I nover wvas wider

awake at any time in my life. The car wvas there ail right, and so

was flic figuire, and more, 1 distinctly' reognizcd lier," and

Claulde's face fook on a sorrowfmml expressioni and there was a

quife perceptible fremor in the lasf words.
IAh, Claude! T knew or felt as much," sympathetically.

"lForgive nie," le continu cd. feelingly; l'but how long has Eleanor

been dead now?


