
RE(flNALD ROSS.

been the ternis, bieretofore, on Nwhicb
Reginalci and Beatrice had stood, tbey
could find notjiing in past experience
at ail like their present intiniacy. They
took frequent walks and horseback
rides togethier; sonietimes hie would
spend a wbiole morniing iii reading
aloud to lier. Mrs. ]Ross bad noticed,
too, certain unmistakable symptomsi
of contentment in Ileginald's bearing
while lie was with Beatrice (if no more
ernpbatic termi should be applied),
wbich seemed like the happiest sort of
augury.

But in Beatrice's mannex', as days
lapsed along, she could read nothing.
Nothinug, too, in the girl's composed
and power-suggestiflg face, over wbose
broad-moulded forehead the low-grow-
ing hair, somewbat coarse of texture,
made full black ripples. It was a face
whose every feature she lad leax ned
dearly to love, but most of ail its limi-
pid gray eyes, energetic, sympatbetic,
intellectual. More than once had a
steadfast gaze into those eyes made
M,%rs. Ross tell herseif that here was
the woman iif womien whom it would
delighttlher to have bier son Reginald
marry.

Reginald is not a weak man,' she
biad once told Beatrice. 'JInstead of
this lie is a sort of maimed, baif-inca-
pable giant. In numberless ways lie
baffles analysis, because every trait,
with him, takes its force from a frag
nxentary spring of action-wbat bis
mental life needs is its missing baf- !
bie is like a tail, perfect tree snappedi
in the middle. Does this seem wild
fancy V'

Nýaturally Beatrice had been mys-
tified at tbe time tbese strange words
were uttered ; but an explanation had
foilowed thern wbicb astonisbed bier
deeply. Slie learned from Mrs. PEoss
that IReginiald lad been the eldest of
twin brothers. The two boys were
five years 01(1 wben the younger bro-
ther, Julian, was seized with scarlet
fever in its most malignant forum, and
died after an illness of a few bours,
baving been till now in a condition of

perfect biealth. The (lisease was de-
velo1)ed in Reginald almnost simiultane-
ousVY, b ut by wbat seemied a miracle
lie was saved.

During those tive years before Ju-
lian's deatb, Nirs. Ross ia(l often
watdbed wvith singular interest wvhat
close bonds of mutual. sinmilarity, both
in nature and in temiperament, bound
tbe two little brothers together. Tbe
way in whicb outward objects or new.
ideas impressed tbem ; their respec-
tive tendencies of affection or preju-
dice towaèd certain people ; their tri-
vial likes and dislikes in matters of
amusement, food, and the commoner
impulses of sense ; their susceptibiity
to tbe forces of humour, compassion,
anger, disgust; ail these, and many
more embryo or full-developed char-
acteristics bore, each wvith eacb, an
element of resenublance startlingly
salient. iPersons before wbom she
mentioned, howiwer, wvbat seemed to
ber questions of sudh curious import,
laugbed at bier wonder and assured
ber that every pair of twins was thus
reciprocal ly constituted. But as time
passed she became fonder of ber illu-
sion, and used to tell herself tbat in
some strange way one soul bad be-
come divided between two bodies.

Nor did this illusion, with Mrs.
iRoss, possess a single morbid toucb, a
single sbadow of discomfort. She
nieyer watchied tbe cbiIdren wben tbey
played together witbout a secret glad-
ness at their cbarniing interchange-
able traits. She sometimies used to
wonder whietber between their very
physicai motions tbere was not a sub-
tle concordance, an-d repeatedly she
had assured bierseif tbat many
thouglits occurred to, both of them at
one and the saine moment. In ap-
pearance tbey were so alike that she,
their own mother, even up to the time
of Julian's death, would often omit to,
make use of the few siigbt signs by
which she tol(l tbemn apart. And, as
previously bas been said, bei' strange
idea regarding tlîem dealt bier no pain.
Even if for a moment she calmly ad-


