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ANOTHER FALL.
233


And thus, in a state of uncertainty, obtaining fresh rumours from every person he passed, Staveley hurried home. 'Right arm and two ribs,' Peregrine said to him, as he met him in the hall. 'Is that all?' said Augustus. It was clear therefore that he did not think so much about it as his sister.

'If you'd let her have her head she'd never have come down like that,' Augustus said, as he sat that evening by his friend's bedside.

'But he pulled off, I fancy, to avoid riding over me,' said Peregrine.

'Then he must have come too quick at his leap,' said Augustus. 'You should have steadied him as he came to it.' From all which Graham perceived that a man cannot learn how to ride any particular horse by two or three words of precept.

'If you talk any more about the horse, or the hunt, or the accident, neither of you shall stay in the room,' said Lady Staveley, who came in at that moment. But they both did stay in the room, and said a great deal more about the hunt, and the horse, and the accident before they left it; and even became so far reconciled to the circumstance that they had a hot glass of brandy and water each, sitting by Graham's fire.

'But, Augustus, do tell me how he is,' Madeline said to her brother, as she caught him going to his room. She had become ashamed of asking any more questions of her mother.

'He's all right; only he'll be as fretful as a porcupine, shut up there. At least I should be. Are there lots of novels in the house? Mind you send for a batch to-morrow. Novels are the only chance a man has when he's laid up like that.' Before breakfast on the following morning Madeline had sent off to the Alston circulating library a list of all the best new novels of which she could remember the names.

No definite day had hitherto been fixed for Peregrine's return to The Cleeve, and under the present circumstances he still remained at Noningsby assisting to amuse Felix Graham. For two days after the accident such seemed to be his sole occupation; but in truth he was looking for an opportunity to say a word or two to Miss Staveley, and paving his way as best he might for that great speech which he was fully resolved that he would make before he left the house. Once or twice he bethought himself whether he would not endeavour to secure for himself some confidant in the family, and obtain the sanction and special friendship either of Madeline's mother, or her sister, or her brother. But what if after that she should reject him? Would it not be worse for him then that any one should have known of his defeat? He could, as he thought, endure to suffer alone; but on such a matter as that pity would be unendurable. So as he sat there by Graham's fireside, pretending to
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