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ANOTHER FALL.
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daughter, but Mrs. Arbuthnot considered that a sisterly word might perhaps be spoken in due season.

'The doctor says he is doing quite well now,' Mrs. Arbuthnot said to her, as they were sitting alone.

'But does he indeed? Did you hear him?' said Madeline, who was suspicions.

'He did so, indeed. I heard him myself. But he says also that he ought to remain here, at any rate for the next fortnight,—if mamma can permit it without inconvenience.'

'Of course she can permit it. No one would turn any person out of their house in such a condition as that!'

'Papa and mamma both will be very happy that he should stay here;—of course they would not do what you call turning him out. But, Mad, my darling,'—and then she came up close and put her arm round her sister's waist. 'I think mamma would be more comfortable in his remaining here if your charity towards him were—what shall I say?—less demonstrative.'

'What do you mean, Isabella?'

'Dearest, dearest; you must not be angry with me. Nobody has hinted to me a word on the subject, nor do I mean to hint anything that can possibly be hurtful to you.'

'But what do you mean?'

'Don't you know, darling? He is a young man—and—and—people see with such unkind eyes, and hear with such scandal-loving ears. There is that Miss Furnival———'

'If Miss Furnival can think such things, I for one do not care what she thinks.'

'No, nor do I;—not as regards any important result. But may it not be well to be careful? You know what I mean, dearest?'

'Yes—I know. At least I suppose so. And it makes me know also how very cold and shallow and heartless people are! I won't ask any more questions, Isabella; but I can't know that a fellow-creature is suffering in the house,—and a person like him too, so clever, whom we all regard as a friend,—the most intimate friend in the world that Augustus has,—and the best too, as I heard papa himself say—without caring whether he is going to live or die.'

'There is no danger now, you know.'

'Very well; I am glad to hear it. Though I know very well that there must be danger after such a terrible accident as that.'

'The doctor says there is none.'

'At any rate I will not———' And then instead of finishing her sentence she turned away her head and put up her handkerchief to wipe away a tear.

'You are not angry with me, dear?' said Mrs. Arbuthnot.

'Oh, no,' said Madeline; and then they parted.

For some days after that Madeline asked no question whatever
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