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CHAPTER VIL

ALICE.
Helen’s prediction was verified. After
Alice’s return The Thwaite became »
different house. All through the sum-
mer Percival had been almost the only
visitor there ; the few others were friends
atd contemporaries of Mr and Mrs La-
fone, or from time to time some girls,
friends, not of Helen, but her youunger
sister—girls in whom Percival hard been
able neither to feel nor to feign the
slightest interest. They were all so0
much alike, a deadly monotony ran
through their dress, msanners and con-
versation., Alice’s pr in theh
effscted a kind of revolution ; people
came to stay, and those in the neighbor-
hood visited more frequently ; garden
parties and other festivities took place.
Under these circumstances,he saw very
little of Alice. She was always in re-
quest, always surrounded by a crowd of
admirers, and he failed to discover any
pleasure in being one in a multitude.
After having been singled out by Helen
he resented the thought of being only
one in a crowd to Alice. That he was
only one in a crowd would have been
clear to anyone who had taken the trou-
ble to watch her belavior to him. She
took little notice of him, seldom speak-
ing, and then only ip the same way as
everybody else, She singled him from
the rest neither though partial indiffer-
ence nor undue attention.
Though she exercised no fascination

beauty, he could not help admiring her
as she awept about the garden or up and
down the large rooms of The Thwaite,
ro>ms which seemed as if they bad been
built and furnished for the express pur-
pose of showing off such beauty as hers.
In the indiscriminate admiration and

of the crowd. One day Helen said—
beautiful ?”

He shrugged his shoulders, saying—
“I worship from afar,

improving our scquaintance.”

not ? I often look at her and wonder

younger than I am ?’
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to her advsntage.
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that make me think so.

bring you & hundred proofs.”
“Only have a little patience. You will

not talk to you.”
“Did I complain ?
riddles. E<xplain yourself.”

any interest in Alice. Is it notso?
“Perfectly.”

“She saw that at cnce. She is very
quick in reading pecple’s impressions

fighting you with your own weapons,
You are indifterent, so she is indifferent.
By and bye, if you dont change,she will,
and then you will be forced to occupy

over him he could not be blind to her

attention which Alice excited his own
less obstrusive devotion to Helen passed
unnoticed. She was not in such request
as her sister, and they contrived to pass
much time together, and to enjoy many
long private conversations in the heart
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pity you, from the bottom of my heart I|and feeling startled and “;’i)rsl:-. perfectly munl that he should pay
pity you. Whata miserable makeshift [ never remembend“h.lh‘o( frequent visits to the old man without
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last.” with hun't she 'onta‘l. counted for anything in his reasons for
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Long continved inter- happened this evening. boon to Helen. Many & night watch

good points.
course with these people (nodding to-
wards the house) would be as enervating
as living in a hothouse. The society of
the makeshift “serves as a touic, In
fact,’ suddenly changing her tone,
“‘coming from them to you is like pass-
ing from a scented, heated drawing room
fall of musk and heliotrope, to the open
sea shore, where a strong, braciog wind
full of the smell of the sea blows upon
your face.”
«Sir Cathbert Maitland seems to ad-
mire your sister yery much.”
“Yes, I wish she would marry him,
but she does not appear to care for
him.”
“Why do you wish she would marry
him ¢” .
*‘Because I think they are suited to
one another, and you must confess they
look very well together:.
“Yes, he is dark and she is the fairest
woman I think I evéi-saw ; they are al-
most equal in height, and they have the
same slow way of moving about, Yes, I
think they ought to marry ; perhaps they
will.”
I do not believe she cares for him at
all ; and though Alice lives altogether
among people who don’t consider love a
necessary adjunct to marriage, I don’t
think she will marry any one but the
man sheiloves.”
‘‘Her character seems a little compli-
cated.”
““It is ; she is not just like the ordin-
ary girls one meets in society. For one
thing, she has not learned to subdue her
own personal wishee, If she sets
heart on anything she never rests until
she has got at—somehow,”
‘“‘Somehow ! That seems to imply
that she is not very scrupulous as to the
means she employs.”
““I do not think she would te scrupu-
lous if she wanted anything very much,
and it seemed quite unobtainable,”
““You give her a strange character, and
you seem to know her very well,”
Helen shrugged her shoulders,

‘¢ “The child is father to the man,' 1
was hrought up with Alice ; we passed
years together in the schoolroom. There
is no place for studying character like
the schoolroom.”
The Sir Cuthbert Maitland of whom
they had spoken was a man, staying not
at The Thwaite, but one of the neighbor-
ing houses, and some people eaid that
had if not been for Alice Lafone he
would not have been there, for it was
known among his friends that a country
house, filled with people gathered to-
gether from all parts of the kingdom,
was his pet aversion. He was a man of
hetween thirty and forty years of age,
and of a commanding presence, without
being particularly tall. His features
were good, thrquuh he was not exactly
handsome, and” his manners were so
quiet as to be almost severe, He was
alone in the world, possessing absolutely
no relations.  Perhaps it was the con-

choly which was attractive in the eyes of
most women. He was exceedingly deli-

marked, and she did not appearently
care for him in the least, though as she

of her particular respect, he was as yet

A few days after the econversation

‘8o far at sny rate you do not feel |which had passed between Helen and | s

Percival on the subject of Alice’s char
|acter, Moore, came into the drawing-
room at The Thwaite rather late in th.o
evening. It was, as usual since Alice’s
return, filled with people, and he had
some difficulty is discovering Helen, He
saw her at last seated rather in the back-
ground, her black dress helping to keep

n|” she

yoursolf with her.”

her in obscurity, and listening  with

seen him? Is he very ill 7’ she asked,
pouring out her questions one after the
other.

call about something—it happened about
an hour before. He'was in bed; and I
think it will be & very long time before
he gets up agasin.”

himself.

as she heard them, and remembered that
her friend was no longer & young man

go to him.”

“When did you hear? Have you

T heard on my way here—-I had to

He said the last words slowly as if to
Helen felt a stab at her heart

She half rose from her chair, saying—
““He will be alone ; I should like to

g'You can't go tonight,” he said, lay-
ing his hand upon her arm. ‘‘He is all
rght for tonight, but I was going to ask
if you will go to him tomorrow 1
“How could you ask I’ she said re-
proachfully. ‘*You must know I shall
go as early as I can in the morning.”
“But will your people let you go?
Can you be spared 1’
““There is no question of sparing. I
shall never be missed, and for myself I
shall be glad enough to get away from
all these people.”
They were sileat for a moment, then
she weat on—
“You said he was very ill, Percival,
but he will get better ; he is not so ill.”
She raised her eyes to his face as she
spoke,and there was an appealing tone in
her voice, at which Percival smiled in-
voluntarily, as though he held the old
man’s life in his hand.
“I cannot tell, dear,” he said gravely,
“it is too early to say yet, but we will
hope for the best.”
“‘Of course,” she replied mechanically,
as though she did not know what she
was saying, and she looked away from
him out of the window by which she
was sitting, and of which the blind had
pot been drawn down, into the darknes®
of the night.
I will call on my way home and tell
him s0,” he said breaking in upon her
meditations.
“That I will come ? yes ; has he ask-
ed for me 7"’
‘‘He asked for you this evening, and I
told him I would send you.”
““I should so like to go tomight,” she
said sighing, ‘‘you could take me as
you go home.”
““My dear, it is impossible, I am go-
ing now, and I will tell him to expect
you tomorrow.”
““Say I am going to stay till—till ‘he is
better,” she finished firmly. ‘‘Do go,
Percival, go at unce ; good might.”
She pressed his hand, then almost
pnshed it away from her as though
bidding him make haste, They had
been talking under cover of the music
which was goinz on, wnd as he turned to
2o, Alice's voice came clear and ringing
to where they stood together.
“Mr Moore, I am told yon sing
‘“‘Adelaide” very well. Will you let us
hear it now !”
It was almost the first time she had
addressed him—certainly the first time
she had ssked him to do anything for
her, and she was scarcely prepared for
his anawer.
“I regret infinitely that I cannot do
what you wish, but I am forced to leave
this moment, and cannot delay.”
The colour flashed into her face, and
she involuntarily .drew up her white
throat, but she asked agitn.
‘It is not very long. Could you not
pare those few minutes I"
He talf smiled as Helen's words came
into his mind—
“‘Go at once ; good night,” and he re-
peated.
‘T am more sorry than I can: say to
appear ungracious, but my business ad-
mits of no delsy. Anothet time it you
are good enough to

¢ Al “:?5-”

rather a wearied and absent expression,

",

B i
"“\ ~ "-. o x
PRI oo g Lol 1 "~‘

>

bad been made less arduous to her
the fact that Percival had come in j
a8 they were settling down, and had sat
for half an hour telling them all the
Osmatherly news. Or she came to her
day’s work with far more strength and
cheerfulness because Percival had looked
in early, and said things, the remem-
brance of which had stayed with her the
whole day, and made her sad task light-
er.
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For it wasa very sad task which she

hed taken upon herself — to nuree
through his last illness the friend of her

whole life, whose kindness had been un-

failing and his sympathy always ready.

During these weeks Percival went
more to the Thwaite, rather against his
will, since Helen was not there, and yet
not without curiosity and interest, He
could no longer complain af being one
in & crown, Alice’s mood seemed to
have changed ; » dozen times a day he
was made to feel that he was the object.
of her special interest.

On this particular afternoon she had
almost insisted opon his coming to the
house, and he had come, very much
against his will, for it had been his inten-
tion to relieve Helen at her post, and to
send her out for a walk. Alice, however,
contrived to arrange things so that he
could no longer refuse her request, and
80 in the course of the afternoon he
found himself strolling in the garden.
alone with Alice, in a very bad tewaper.
‘Do you know, Mr Moore,” she was
saying as she walked slowly by hisside,
her majestic height allowing her to keep
perfect step with him, ‘‘what first made
me take an interest in you, and think
you must be different from other men 1"
“] would not presume to distinguish
oue from another among the many good
reasons you must have had.”

“Ah, you are sarcastic,” smiling
struight into his face, and letting him
have a glimpee of the transparent depths
of her blue eyes. ‘‘Do not give “your-
self that trouble. I never see the point
of » sarcasm unless I choose, and if I
choose not to show that I have seen it,
I defy anyone to find it out. I want to
tell you this, and I shall tell you, how-
ever sarcastic you choose to be.”

“J sheuld never think of being sarces-
tic with you. If you have anything to
say, may 1 beg of you to say it now, and
in & few minutes I must go, and it would
grieve me to have to interrupt you.”
“Why do you want to go?!” she ask-
ed almost impatiently. ‘‘I have notic-
ed that whenever I want to talk you al-
ways begin to say you must go. Where
do you go to, and what do you do when
you get there 7’

“l can hardly expeet that with all
your kind indulgence for my many fail-
ings, you could support the recital of a
long list of business engagements.”

He spoke in a half bantering tone,
but Helen would have detected a shade
of impetience in it. Alice, besides, be-
ing devoid of the feeling which made it
s0 easy for Helen to read Percival's
moods, had not so fine an instinet, and
she went on—

“It it is » matter of business we will
say no more about it. What I was go-
ing to say is that you made me think
you must be different from other men
becsuse you mnever paid me any com-
pliments. Did you know ¥”

In spite of his annoyance, and the fact
that he was beginning to feel bored, he
oould not help smiling, and his tone was
a little more coidial as he replied—

¢“I do niot pay compliments in the 'in-
stinétive, unconscious way i3 which I
breathe and move. I was perfectly
aware that T had not yet exerted myselt
on your behalt.”

< “How simply you say it, as if it were
not & matter of course to pay compli-
mignts; ' T wish some of the men I knaw

hope to be af your rwio ! i
He was gone, . and Alis ‘was left - to
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