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\ on her face with wistful scrutiny.

“At the hotel? No, or I should have
seen you.”

“No, at a little villa on the cliff.
You—you will come and see—Alice?”
she falters,

He is silent for a moment, then he
says in a low, hoarse voice:

“No, I shall go to-morrow by the
first train.” Silence for a moment.
Then, “You are looking pale. You are
well?” anxiously.

“Quite well,” she says. “I am never
n.”
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