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reads suich fearful thmigs in flue pa peis.''
"Poor nainmîa I" and the snile broke

over the noble face once more, with a
depth of tenderess more often felt then
shown. 3It youn mist remcinber-"

What Lady Elmsdalc was te uenem-
ber cilionet bo phieod on record, for a
louîd peal of the bell, a nioisy iruîsh u p tlic
broad sirs, and a shout when the door
was ilung open of " I say, Fred, this is
joly, put :în abrupt te'mination t ier

hsbadsO bserva tions.
"y dcar, dur beys, you woro iii-

expected, but nono the less voleone."
" The re, Fied-Marrî 'iy-pr'ay r'emem. c-

bei' yoii. m'oellcir is inade of flesh and
blood, and that it woiuld be possible te
sthlier hr," exclaimnd Lord Elnsdale,
his voice sounding as if it was trying te
rejiove, wh'lii his look of gratiftication
showed his pleasur' at the boys' fend-
ness foi' heir ic mothr.

Thcy woro tw'o noble follows, of whoi
any fithcr iniglt wil be proid. They
w'erc twiiis, bu t, ulikîîhe tlie gne ality
of twins, thre w'as little rosemblance in
thcir personal appearance. 'The stronig
iiiuit uid bond ofL att hment, wlich scoms
toe c instinct cf' such rlationship,
wras, lowevie', a muarked featiie in tie
character of ech. Thcy were rriey
sen apart; their hopes and fecrs wa'e
confided te cacli other vitot th e sha-
dow ofr'eseive. They coild scarcely be
said to have soparie sorrows, or separ-
ate joys; tieir love fori fheiir geitie
mother had hithrto been the one absorb-
ini passion of thei' yiunîg lives.

'3uît their personal appoirance imust
b ca'efully noted, fer this has an im-
po't:mt bearing con tli events which'aîre
about t o recoi'dod.

[t is just imidiiglit now, and a hcavy,
sutldcn <ill of snow, which bad follow'ed
the weird bhlitst tat bd staitled Loid
and Lady Elmsdali, had pr'vented tlicm
froim h ing the ic'arriag which had
brouglit the boys homefroin the Kingston
pier. But the servants bad not lest a
moment after their arrival, and the Old
butler nowr opened the door, and announ-
ced tMat supper wss redy for them.
Barns bd grown gray in the service of
the fmily, andI the boys boiunded dowi
the long gallery nid the iaible stairs,

hrbich led te the dining room.
LadyElmsdale followed slowly Lor'd

Elasdale rang for his personal a ten-
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dant, and went to h's dressing room.
Fred had already made acquaintance

with the contents of a cold grouse pi
when his mother had enter'ed the apart-
ment. H-'arry woas talking te Barns,
apparently more inteiested in the r-
mote prospect of shooting gane than il
the immitediate one of eCating it. Hfe was
inquiiing foirNed iusieen, and icquest-
ing Barnis te sec that e cane up to the
castle, as carly as possible, next morn-
inig.

Harry was very mcli taller than his
brother. For his ago-the twins had
just assed theiri fiftecnth biri uthday-hoe
was exceptionably tall; his figure wras
manly, and hisppearance, par ticuelly
wli the ycuthful expression of bis
countenane was rendeored i stinct by
distance was remaikably like that of
his eoder brotller. You have not heard
mch of' Edward yet, but it takes time
te becomo acquainted with the different
miieimbers of a fiimily. Harry's con-
plexion was dark, as wras Edward's.
Fred wras fair; he had soietling of the
gentie delicacy of his mother in lis:ap-
pearance as wIeli as in his nanner. Yo
might sulppose, as le sat quietly at the
end of the long dini ng-table, that he nwas
one who enjoyed the dolce.far niene, who
would ratlher yield thon strive, even if
a rich prize woas to be the gordon of' bis
efl'orts. HIe looked up te Harry. Even
stiangers notiecd this, after a short ce-
quaintance, yet, as finr as twins ean have
priority of birthright, the priority nvas
ci hisside, for be had ontered this lower
world balf an hcir befoie bis brother

The boys we not long at the supper
table; healthy lads seldoi linge'r Over
their moals, cio care much what their
fluc iay be. It r'equir'es training and
years te becoin an epicir.

Fred knelt oc the rug beside his moth-
cir, his hand chtsped in hers. HIary
stooci leaning carelessly against the nan-
tolpiece; bis 'ery attitude, the turi'n of
his head, the bend of lis kcnee, his sinile,
the way his hir lay i thick iasses,
throiwn back froim bis high, square fore-
head, ail looked se liko bis fhter'. The
mothor seioed te take a mental photo-
graph of the two. Yecars and years after,
when she ivas an ol woman, when her
hair was white with the bleaching of sort
row, rathe' then witb the snow cf age,.
she remembered that night.


