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MR. TEDDY ,
«^s sho™ in the subsequent essay. This was not
Perhaps to be wondered at, for the earlier portrait

t7t\^^^ °' ""^ Macdonald as she still
thought she was, which fully accounted for her
preference for it, while M.^. Vickary's vote in itsfavour wa. alm<«t certainly due to the hope to whichhe stJl clung that the artist would dive into years

for her, too, something equally satisfactory. Hen
there was an unlimshed sketch of Edward's motherami an unfinished portrait of himself, as seen in theb^g cheval glass that stood in his studio. By thisMiss Macdonald chiefly lingered, and would „Z
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^'^Mr.Teddyalmostinvaritbty

A n ;. r ' '"°"^'' °' "* ™«'™t. Miss Daisy "

Edward h1'^"!'J"^
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promise. Had they been executed by a boy of

have predicted a future of achievement for him

had'
°"
tt.:""'

'^'' ""y ^y °' *-™ty whohad painted three or four instead of a score of such

t^fm™'"^
wo«ad surely have fimshed one or two o'them Edward Heaton had not, and this arrav ofpromise extant in his studio on his fortieth b^daywas somewhat in the nature of the flowering oT.^l'^blossom in September. Six months ago sucf floCwould have encouraged a legitimate hope ofJoS


