
AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN
beneath weil-shaped brows as if they were reading theuniverse m the microcosm of the confronter's face and
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Ella murmured in her lowest, richest, tenderest tone:

times!'
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till t?^^ ^^ln^J°"^.^*
*h^ P°'*'^'t she fell into thought

^1 her eyes filled with tears, and she touched theSboard wuh her lips. Then she laughed with a ne«^ous'lightness, and wiped her eyes.
nervous

She thought how wicked she was, a woman havinga husband and three children, to let h^r mind sLvTo fstranger m this unconscionable manner. No he wa^

wdl'as r/r •' \'' '"^" ""' *^°"Shts and feelbgs
"

«ell as she knew her own; they were, in fact, the selfsame thoughts and feelings as hers, which he husS
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'"^'^"^ ^- himself, consSeringtha he had to provide for family expenses.
^

Hes nearer my real self, he's more intimate with thP

head. There they were—phrases, couplets bouf^Mbegmnings and middles of lines, ideas in t^ rough
"£

Shelley's scraps, and the least of them so intent «nsweet, so palpitating, that it seemed as7h s veTbreath
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^"""^^ her cheeks from Se waJs'

tit urrounid"r"'^'
""' ^^^^ ^'-^ and timlfasthey surrounded her own now. He must often have
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