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they increased. He was photographed alone, with
Gcraldine, with the twins, and with Geraldine and
the twins. It had to be. For permission to repro-
duce the most pleasing groups, Messrs. Antonio,
the eminent firm in Regent Street, charged weekly
papers a fee of two guineas.

'And this is feme!' he sometimes said to
himself. And he decided that, though feme was
pleasant in many ways, it die? not exactly coincide
with his early vision of it He ftdt himself to
be so singularly unchangeable 1 It was always
the same he

! And he could only wear one suit
of clothes at a time, after aU ; and in tht matter
of eating, he ate less, much less, than in the era
of Dawes Road. He persisted in his scheme of
two meals a day, for it had fiilfilled the doctor's

prediction. He was no longer dyspeptic. That
feet alone contributed much to his happiness.

Yes, he was happy, because he had a good
digestion and a kind heart. The sole shadow on
his career was a spasmodic tendency to be bored.
* I miss the daily journey on the Underground,'
he once said to his wife. « I always feel that [

ought to be going to the office in the morning.'
•You dear thing!' Geraldine caressed him with


