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Husband and wife laughed into each other’s eyes. Then Tiey
knelt down to tie the child's shoe, and David, first kissing the
bey, bent forward and laid another kiss on the mother’s hair.

CHAPTER V

‘AN exciting post,’ said David to Lucy one morning as she
entered the dining-room for vreakfast. *Louie proposes to bring
her little girl over to see us, and Ancrum will be home to-night !’

‘Louie !’ repeated Mrs. Grieve, standing still in her amaze-
ment. ‘ What do you mean ?’

It was certainly unexpected. David had not heard from Lonie
for more than six months ; his remittances to her, however, were
at all times so casually acknowledged that he had taken no par-
ticular notice ; and he and she had not met for two years and
more—since that visit to Paris, in fact, recorded in his journal.

‘It is quite true,’ said David; ‘it seems to be one of her
sudden schemes. I don't see any particular reason for it. She
says she must ‘‘ put matters before ” me, and that Céeile wants a
change. I don’t see that a change to Manchester in February is
likely to help the poor child much. No, it must mean more
money. We must make up our minds to that,” said David with a
little sad smile, looking at his wife,

‘David ! I don’t see that you're called to do it at all !* cried
Lucy. ‘ Why, you've done much more for her than anybody else
would have done ! What they do with the money I'can’t think—
dreadful people !’

She began to pour out the tea with vehemence and an angry
lip. She had always in her mind that vision of Louie, as she had
seen her for the first and only time in her life, marching up
Market Place in the ‘loud’ hat and the black and scarlet dress,
stared at and staring. Nor had she ever lost her earliest impres-
sion of strong dislike which had come upon her immediately
afterwards, when Louie and Reuben had mounted to Dora’s sitting-
room, and she, Lucy, had angrily told the quick-fingered, bold-
eyed girl who claimed to be David Grieve's sister not to touch
Dora’s work. Nay, every year since had but intensified it,
especially since their income had ceased to expand rapidly, and
the drain of the Montjoies’ allowance had been more plainly felt.
She might have begun to feel a little ashamed of herself that she
was able to give her husband so little sympathy in his determina-
tion to share his gains with his co-workers. She was quite clear
that she was right in resenting the wasting of his money on such
worthless people as the Montjoies. Tt was disgusting that they
should sponge upon them so—and with hardly a ‘thank you’ all
the time. Oh dear, no !—Louie took everything as her right, and
had once abused David through four pages because his cheque
had been two days late.

David received his wife's remarks in a meditative silence. He
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devoted himself a while te Sandy, who was v_;nin;,: Imr‘rul;?'e:- at Eh
right hand, and tended with great regularity to lx;t\gt}\\ flt_lh. is
pinafore what was meant for his mouth. At last he said, pushing

y letter over to Luey : :
- '1‘\3:1!;1[.1:.:1:; iu-nvlr read it, Lucy. She talks of coming next wwk:

Luecy read it with mounting \\_r.-lllr. It was the nu!mm-: l.-f ;
fit of characteristic violence. Louie dw-l:n‘w-l that she -jr'tllfll.-t%lllf‘
her life no longer ; that she was coming over o ]bill_lll][!;."& rl--_urf
David ; and if he couldn’t help her, she and her child would just
oo ont and beg. She understood from .‘l[‘L. uh_i Mane I.ll'\"'-‘f.r
:U([llili]l{itlll'l- whom she had met in the Rue de Rivoli aliout .l ]r-i‘ld-
mas-time that David was doing very well with his imnnr-r ; 1“-
wished him joy of it. If he was prosperous, it was more than she
was. Nobody ever seemed to trouble their heads about I.u-_r.‘.

CWell, 1 ]il‘\l'l' 1' said ].lll‘}'. p'l.\i?i\'l'l} choked. *W h_\‘ 1t's not
much more than a month since you sent her that last rl‘wim-..
And now I know you'll be saying you can't afford }'-»Iirs_r-!f.._n !m\f
great-coat. It's disgraceful ! They’ll suck you dry, those kind o

sople, if you let them.’

lm':]-:::nj Iifu::l 1tlulk¢l-:| no pains so far to curb her language for l.]u‘
sake of her husband’s feelings. But as she gave vent _Iu tlh'.l.;]'lm.
acid phrase she felt a sudden compunction. For David was loo :1}11,
straight before him into vacancy, with a painful intensity m“‘}n
eyes, and a curious droop and contraction of the mouth. 3 il}.
did he so often worry himself about Lounie? He had done all he
3 : ‘ay.

l"“::;"-t:r_‘ﬂ“u"l_. and went over to ilui:n with his tea. He woke up
from his absorption and thanked her

‘Is it right ?° . _

IIuﬂl right |° he said, tasting it. ‘All_the same, Lucy, :”
would be really nice of you to be kind to her and poor little
Céeile. It won't be easy for either 7'-:' us having ],~:lm-. here. :

He began to cut up his bread with sudd n haste, rl.uln'.l",t.”.‘k
ing again, he went on in a low veice. ° _Htil if one tl‘.l:nr'.-\ a tas
like that undone it makes a sore :l.n_:[_ a fester in the mind.

he wen 'k to the place in silence.

Tl\l\l'h\::;l‘:ll..i;:m;_]: [- to |»Ie she said presently. Certainly they
] codd dejed --1]_
ln'rl-l‘ll'l}:..'-h|u;1ﬂf_J]\n[d it? 1 wonder who the Manchester ;u‘l}n.‘n\.';'!
ance was. He must have given a r'--?vmluur--f! account., (&
aren't so rich as all that, are we, 1 f ; j

e ]lll:!lx:’l:[l:n}‘-lvi‘ at her with a charming [1:11f;:l;rpl’l‘lll"{hl\1' p:'mlr_
which made his face young a; Lucy looked ready to ery. }

‘1 know you'll get out of buying that coat, she ~:|.|1r.\i._'r:
energy, as though referring to an already familiar topic of dis

ssion between them : ¥
Nh‘h‘\’}n"ﬁ; t\:".un'l.' said David cheerfully. ‘I.‘H buy it .‘-.-furt-‘L-ﬂ‘l:n-
comes, if that will please you. Oh, we shall do, d‘.-_;;r l__.lwl}fl.nll'
a real good turn at the shop this last month, Things will look
better this quarter’s end. yvou'll see.
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‘ Why, I thought you'd been so busy in the printing office,’

& -.1:-“-“‘-“ have. But John's a brick, and doesn't care how much
he cin-i_h, And the number of men who take a personal interest
in [‘1&‘-hnll.\t'. who do their utmost to forward work, and to pfé-
\{'Ill[‘ \\:1..~'l<- _;nh! scamping, i? growing fast. When once we get
the I.upp_h-mu-w r}'huul into full working order, we shall see.’ 5
i ll.l\in] gave ;1!1!_1m-]f a great stretch ; and then, thrusting his
ands deep into his pockets, stood by the.fir joying it and hi
8, § fire en gits
dreams together. 5 i Fa i
e ‘]_I.[ius it begun ' said Lucy. Her tone was not particularly
-”T ial; but anyone who knew them well would perhaps have
i.s flected that six months before he would have neither made his
remark, nor she have asked her question :
‘Yes—what ?’ he said with ¢ ‘
at ? 81 ith a start. ‘Oh, the se ! :
begun tentatively. Six of our be 18 ‘ u‘kl]m”} i e
e L our best- men give In rotation two
Iz ]: '; day \'l)[]' at the time when work and the machines are
slackest. And we have one or two te; f i
okest, : achers from outside
Twenty-three boys have entered, I have begun to pay ther 2
penny a day for attendance.’ i i
His face lit up with merri
s fe rriment as though he anticipate 3
remonstrance. 5 G [IM“ g o
‘ David, how foolish! If vo i
vid, ; sh ! you coax them like ths W won'
care a bit about it. s Eint o
| Well, the experiment has been tried by a great French firm.’
‘u .1-‘1}71.7‘ and it (ll(ll well. It is really a slight addition to wages
and pays the firm 1n the end. You should see the little fvl!?;\\""
hustle up f:ur their money. I pay it them every month ’ .
‘And it all comes out of your pocket that uf-uml‘t I
; % ack Y aal . ; 3 : e
needn’t ask,’ said Lucy. But her sarcasm was not bitter, and she
had a motherly eye the while to the way in which iy Wi
stuffing himself with his bread and jam.
i '.“a.-H. he said, langhing and making no attempt to excuse
,111!,."171_ but I tell you, madam, you will do better this vear. lI
;Jn:jllt\l-l_\' must make some money out of the shop for Qni] and
i'l'l_\..'-i'” too. So I have been going at it like twenty horses :| i
we've sent out a splendid catalogue.’ ; 5
) W di
e Oh, 1 say, David !’ said Lucy, dismayed, ¢ you're not going to
take the shop-money too to spend on the printing ?° S
. ‘1 won't take anything that will leave you !f:Iilltll'il * he said
o yY atalv « (o . s : e
affectionately ; ‘and whenever I want anything T'll tell you all
about it—if you like.’ : = i
: He looked at her sigmificantly.
minute, then she said : :
¢ ]fnn t you want me to give those boys a treat some time ?°
: \.t_-_s. when the weather gets more decent, if it ever does. We
must give them a day on the moors—take them to ('Irxug‘li End
IJL'T‘h.l}.I.\. H.h. Iu:n]-_c here !’ he exclaimed with a sudden change of
one, ‘let us ask Uncle Reuben to come and spend the day to see

she said, a good deal cheered, however, by his remark

Sandy was

She did not answer for a

Louie !
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¢ Why, he won't leave her,’ said Lucy.

‘Who? Aunt Hannah? Oh yes, he will. It's wonderful
what she can do now. I saw her in November, you remember,
when I went to see Margaret. It's a resurrection. Poor Uncle
Reuben !’

“What do you mean ?' said Lucy, startled.

¢ Well." said David slowly, with a half tender, half humorous
twist of the lip, ‘he can’'t understand it. He prayed so many
years, and it made no difference. Then came a new doctor, and
with electricity and rubbing it was all done. Oh yes, Uncle
Reuben would like to see Louie. And I want to show him that
boy there !’

He nodded at Sandy, who sat staring open-mouthed and open
eved at his parents, a large piece of bread and jam slipping
slowly down his throat.

¢ David, you're silly,’ said Lucy. But she went to stand by
him at the fire, and slipped her hand inside his arm. ‘I suppose
she and Cécile had better have the front room,’ she went on
slowly.

* Yes. that would be the most cheerful.’

Then they were silent a little, he leaning his head lightly
against hers.

‘Well. T must go,’ he said, rousing himself : ‘I shall just
catch the train. Send a line to Ancrum, there's a dear, to say I
will go and see him to-night. Four months ! I am afraid he has
been very bad.’

Lucy stood by the fire a little, lost in many contradictory feel-
ings. There was in her a strange sense as of some long strain
slowly giving way, the quiet melting of some old hardness. Ever
since that autumn time when, after their return from Benet's
Park. her husband’s chivalry and delicacy of feeling had given
back to her the seli-respect and healed the self love which had
been so rudely hurt, there had been a certain readjustment of
Lucy’s nature going on below the little commonplaces and vani-
ties and affections of her life which she herself would never have
been able to explain. It implied the gradual abandonment of
certain ambitions, the relinquishment bit by bit of an arid and
fruitless effort.

She would stand and sigh sometimes—long, regretful sighs
like a child—for she knew not what. But David would have his
way, and it was no good ; and she loved him and Sandy.

But she owed no love to Louie Montjoie . It was a relief to
her now—an escape from an invading sweetness of which her
little heart was almost afraid—to sit down and plan how she
would protect David from that grasping woman and her unspeak
able husband.

‘ David, my dear fellow !’ said Ancrum’s weak voice.

He rose with difficulty from his seat by the fire. The room
was the same little lodging-house sitting-room in Mortimer Road,
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where David years before had poured out his boyish aceount of
himself. Neither chiffonnier, nor pictures, nor antimacassars
had changed at all : the bustling landlady was still loud and
vigorous, But Ancrum was a shadow.

‘ You are better 7’ David said. holding his hand in both his.

‘ Oh yes, better for a time. Not for long, thank God !’

David looked at him with painful emotion. Several times
during these eight years had he seen Ancrum emerge from these
mysterious erises of his, a broken and shattered man, whom only
the force of a superhuman will could drag back to life and work.
But he had never yet seen him so beaten down. so bloodless, so
emaciated as this. Lung mischief had declared itself more than
a year before this date, and had clearly made progress during this
last attack of melancholia. He thought to himself that his old

friend could not have long to live.

‘ Has Williams been to see you?’ he asked, naming a doctor
whom Ancrum had long known and trusted. :

‘Oh yes! He can do nothing.
to the south. But there is a little work left in me still. T wanted
my boys. I grew to pine for my boys— up there.’

“Up there’ meant that house in Secotland where lived the
friends bound to him by such tragic memories of help asked and
rendered in a man’s worst extremity, that he could never speak
of them when he was living his ordinary life in Manchester, pas-
sionately as he loved them, :

They chatted a little about the boys, some of whom David had
been keeping an eye on. Five or six of them, indeed, were in his
printing-office, and learning in the apprentices’ school he had just
started.

But in the middle of their talk. with
Ancrum stooped forward and laid his hs

*A little more, Davy—I have
she will come to me.” °

David was not sure that he understood.
spoken of his wife once since the
and emotion, he had met David
of his own fate. She was still
David knew, where she was liked and respected.

‘ Yes, Davy—when I have come to the end of my tether—
when I can do no more but die—] shall call—and she will come.
It has so far killed us to be together—more than a few hours in
the year. But when life is all over for me—she will be kind—
and I shall be able to forget it all. Oh, the hours I have sat here
thinking—thinking—and gnashing my teeth! My boys think me
a kind, gentle, harmless creature, Davy. They little know the
passions I have carried within me—passions of hate and bitter-
néss—outeries against God and man. But there has been One
—his voice sank—* aye ! and I have

with me through the storms’
gone to Him again and again with the old ery— Maste r!—Master!
e 7};;'?‘_&';’- !

He tells me to give in and go

a sudden change of look,
and on David’s.
Just to get a little worse—and

Ancrum had only
night when, led on hy sympathy
's young confession by the story
teaching at Glasgow so far as

=carest Thou not that
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astered himself with
- face worked and he mastered him ]
is drawn grey face worked Ao, lispsel”. W
1'11'11"1:1'(:' t David held his hand firm and close In a ,~1§r_1nu W
O . ayl ; Ay { :
o ied with it a love and sympathy not to r»_-_.\pn:f.-fwt s T
hm:i t me just say this to you, Davy, r'\”""‘m]l"f‘“, .wgm 1
“' before we ghut the door on this kind of talk—for T
. Eospamis 4o s to do and very little strength to do 'em

7 a8 o a few thir e 1 g ey g -
!IJ:;III ];-LB l?l‘ljlt E llmt waste himself. You may hear any day that I
with, he mus aste

i i he Catholic Church, or you may only
vl V}K't'il rwl'.i'\ |"dlil\1'i'1{11"\'““l !l;x;-”\.\“;:l\:'n; ]tllu- IW'EU'I'.‘,“‘II will hv;tij
‘ht'iil' 3 “h'ﬂ}l ‘:‘I:I1I"l—i1"‘:-:-.- go .l}u:-\.lt all these years }stunl}g my
L ¥ -.lmh‘ )Li‘ :lii;w;lm‘w" friends and to know that this wuu_ldl, '!ni
h“tfm-tlilt'fllaﬂ l‘T:‘;i of !L.:..‘ I have s!!'lu::lf'[.l :l_]wasz-- f_“l' !n'iill'f‘_.‘:l‘-l;
t,]f') -m't s I cannot get them for myself. rl].“‘h‘_ is .a!l‘ M;ﬁ.;f\il']
ey ivable possibility which makes my heart BLAN e
u ml.“llli':h‘.'l Iu'f EE li‘h-:\l fl}ll‘ Catholic Church may \l‘l']l:- !l.t\nl
1“1.]:(“[: I‘ln ::i]\l':ja:h -11-n-->;u'.- gshe has, Il am “:'il‘h —1 shall submit
e ”m,“i m}.\‘l‘li !I\I\'":“' Eiflrlll’:::‘i\l 1‘:l~tlulll|l::1-\'_ “if it would give you
‘ But w 1y not now,” s avid, \
Y or :I
wuiiljlln?rum did not answer at once ;
l”"*"-l*'-'*-‘il_\' ".\‘(I:crj}:f h]l"cl-;ll'l know,’ he said at last. ‘Ihave [4I>!-1
you l\\‘l::: lﬂul end will be, Davy. Hnl: ]thr”\fsil still flutters
M I“i\‘ I""1'1'1_:l'|1"]';l:‘[f- \l\l}\l:i ;‘ll;‘;;i'{f.'I:.fl't:il-nﬁlt up the face.
at beauti al 1 ile of b up M i
‘l}i»i~l::!'1]\:;tlz me, you strong man ! “n\ h:lltv Il..l\\l"z:l"lll"‘l::: 1;'{};{:1{:
with vourself? How many more courts 1‘1.«\.1 you been yeliig
down? And how much more of poor Madam Lucy \
ing f window ¢
}"“l;'ﬂ"rl' 1}?!1‘;;?\;:;1‘:!':;' I‘-xi:-\-‘ ;(Litl bantering, half :m}“w'!{;\l-lf.ﬁ.:“;].'.l
4 Davi of istorv of the last six months. 1ile he
e h:nu"l‘,l'li'l"'['{!-:‘lij:“i]]li-r::i'cl‘“l[l'f:'l“f“:tﬁl he had g "':!"“ T'\'ﬂ"};:‘tl‘
s ]l“hln“;;-r l“ nee between the 1‘-'.'t1.13_\' of “il‘-lii (rl'h)\l‘j IEl-i .]!I
o e is. \ orum’s. former imaginations of what it woul
e 'hlh\l‘i. <“[n| wa--‘\ith and a new social status, l'r'fnl.\.’ti !.“
edin !‘i\]'H' !-:‘; -m-lin-. career, a personality, and an IT!!‘lh‘_Ti"..
st .'—_-T" dl -I wes of England—all these IlnI:;:-llu.- had ones
""!‘-."I'l"“'lﬂj‘ﬂll‘ ‘]‘!'l;l."'ill" to the natural order of David’s lii-\'u-lnll.
e % ‘ll-\} HI 'ul—-n‘?u JIlv witnessed had been the .-'Hftl_?-f.iﬂ'_‘ of
a hid “h";t- '“ ;“-“I.“‘w-l' ‘I--r;.un ideal aims under '-.n:uhilﬂll{- -l"li
- hl‘tl".]v“lligl"‘nll‘fl\' 'i;l:i limitation, the dying down of that m“,“.'..
r;u“ihdr‘ 1 !'i '.':;H'L to :~l||‘\"'l“]. mto a w F"\??-'_' "f consclience ns
l'ril-}ll‘“"t' y l‘-l_-* : {wt"lf-»linil. as tenacious as it was .wr}qm'lnn\,
s :.l“ ” .“1J:'1} unsatisfactory marriage, h;n-l' realised 1lhu
I'[t‘ s \"'L'h of ""']‘-« ountryvman to stand by his own people,
gt r"‘”l\""f i "i“;.r o l_"Li'l'a‘_f to the lmn'r :+ he !l.‘l'l

of the man ,:w;“hiHf‘;”:;jl;:h:'wii‘.:-' of melancholy i,’.“ \\'hi(‘h' hoth
become 1'.-'111:.!.11.15. were crossed. That glittering ;.l:m.,.‘ruf rlr(‘lim-_
S fll.“}\«.llnut\j.... foreseen him, was still vn.-hrpnﬂ in llmmur}
o “l‘\- 3'1,1'{: the real man was knit to the cripple’s inmost heart.

he sat rubbing his hands

and fi
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Another observer, perhaps, might have wondered at Ancerum’s
sense of difference and disillusion. For David after all fl'id m'ult
amark. Ashesat talking to Ancrum of the new hhilding% beh‘inttl
the printing-office where he now employed from two }o three
hundred men, of the ups and downs of his profit-sharing ex (‘lt‘it
ences, of this apprentices’ school for the sons of rimml)nf;s c;[!)[h:
“house“ imitated from one of the same kind founded }J-\'AH r'-'&
French printing firm, and the object just new of a p}tsﬂililﬂ}’
energy of work on David’s part—or as he diverged into thurhi‘st(‘)r\&'
of an important trade dispute in Manchester, where he had been
appointed arbitrator by the unanimous voice of both sides—as he
told these things, it was not doubtful even for Anerum that 1 "
power and consideration were spreading in his own town r

But, substantially, Ancrum was right. Hard labout and
natural gift had secured their harvest: but that vivid pem;nal
element In success which captivates and excites the h\'slr;nder
seemed, in David’s case, to have been replaced by ‘:t;l;lt‘thill
austere, which pointed attention and sympathy rather te !'}g-
man’s work than to himself. When he was voung l]ivrr* Ind)be .
intoxication for such a spectator as .-\m-rumhin the ;m isli
rapidity and ease with which he seized opportunity and i»{vtt‘dg' \L&:;
difficulty. Now that he was mature, he was but one p-nic;n i:)}'l l
the more at the eternal puzzles of our humanity, ( < i
. Ancrum let him talk awhile. He had always felt a certai
interest in David's schemes, though they were 'n.;)r of a qu Iﬂ:n
:}llld sort with which a mind like his naturally ('(l:l(‘ul'u;‘d]it‘:;]f;‘
(:,::It]d}?h interest now could not hold out so long as once it

‘ Ah, that will do—that will do, dear fellow !® he said, int
rupting and touching David’s hand with :i]r(n]i)[:l>.[iL’ -:ﬂ';[ctjr; - E:rl-
seem to feel your pulse beating 150 to the minute '!lm] it t'n;"

80 I can’t bear myself. Gossip to me. How is .\':;n((h' Pl
David laughed, and had as usual a new hau.-.h of "“-if]n(li- ?

to produce. Then he talked of Louie’s coming and of ;l‘ B ‘ma

tion }"hir:h had been sent to Reuben Grieve, s

‘I shall come and sit in a corner ap vl ' sai
Anernm, nodding at Louie's name. I-M\{'Infr“inxlfr}t:f} ’-ll[“;lt’;‘. Nall]d
_Iwonllmrli:[lr.: all these years? Neither vou nur‘l r’-;fn”:;:e]tl
imagine. rhat beauty it used to be! 7 will J
N_:ci;;h” ;.if-:h‘:?‘“ beauty it used to be!  How will John stand

David smiled, but did not think it would affeet John very
greatly. He was absorbed in the business of Grieve .1 (,‘n ‘er}l
no Ic'S-f round, roseate, and trusty than he had il}“"t'\"’ ;)(‘ -

‘ Well, good night—good night ! ' said Anerum “ET;[ *?IL 1
be looking at the clock uneasily. ¢ Come again I)-'(' ' at(?ime( 2

say I shall struggle up to you.’ o WA
i r;}l‘;]mt m“m"'i“.f }rhvf llm{rli_npenvd. and, in spite of a hasty shout
om Ancrum, which she did not or we stand..
Elsley, his landlady, came into the mmJll‘llii’;:}i;]twufrlli(le‘ztan)d, \in
put down the tray, seemed to invite David’s am?mizl)r.{ 1£p§‘tr}-n- lh}:-l‘?
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indignant look, and flounced out again like one bursting with
forbidden speech.

¢ Ancrum, this is absurd !’ cried David, pointing to the tea
and morsel of dry bread which were to provide this shrunken
invalid with his evening meal. *‘You ean't live on this stuff
now, you know—you want something more tempting and more
nourishing. Do be rational !’

Ancrum sprang up, hobbled with unusual alacrity across the
room, and, laying hold of David, made a feint of ejecting his
visitor. "

‘You get along and leave me to my wittles |’ he said with the
smile of a schoolboy ; ‘I don’t spy on you when you're at your
meals.’

David erossed his arms.

‘1 shall have to send Lucy down every morning to housékeep
with Mrs. Elsley,” he said firmly.

¢ Now, David, hold your tongue! I couldn’t eat anything else
if I tried. And there are two boys down with typhoid in Friar's
Yard—drat 'em |—and searcely a rag on 'em : don’t you under-
stand 7 And besides, David, if she comes, I shall want a pound
or two, you see ¢’

He did not look at his visitor's face nor let his own be seen.
He simply pushed David through the door and shut it.

‘Sandy, they're just come !’ eried Luey in some excitement,
hugging the child to her by way of a last pleasant experience
before the advent of her sister-in-law. Then she put the child
down on the sofa and went out to meet the new-comers.

Sandy sucked a meditative thumb, puiting his face to the
window, and surveyed the arrival which was going on in the
front garden. There was a great deal of noise and talking ; the
lady in the grey cloak was scolding the cabman, and ‘Daddy’
was taking her bags and parcels from her, and trying to make
her come in. On the steps stood a little girl looking frightened
and tired. Sandy twisted his head round and studied her care-
fully. But he showed no signs of running out to meet her. She
might be nice, or she might be nasty. Sandy had a cautious
philosophical way with him towards novelties. He remained
perfectly still with his cheek pressed against the glass.

The (lmarn;wm‘l]. In ecame Louie, with I.llf'}‘ ]mlkillg .'Ill't'illl_\'
flushed and angry behind her, and David, last of all, holding
(Cécile by the hand.

Louie was in the midst of denunciations of the cabman, who
had, according to her, absorbed into his system, or handed over
to an accomplice on the way, a bandbox which had certainly been
put in at St. Pancras, and which contained Cécile’s best hat. She
was red and furious, and David felt himself as much attacked as
the eabman, for to the best of his ability he had transferred them
and their packages, at the Midland station, from the train to the cab.

In the midst of her tirade, however, she suddenly stopped




498 THE HISTORY OF DAVID GRIEVE  Book Iv

short and looked round the room she had just entered—Lucy’s
low comfortable sitting-room, with David's books overflowing into
every nook and corner, the tea-table spread, and the big fire
which Lucy had been nervously feeding during her time of
waiting for the travellers.

‘Well, you've got a fire, anyway,’ she said, brusquely. ‘I
thought you’d have a bigger house than this by now.’

‘ Oh, thank you, it's quite big enough !’ cried Lucy, going to
the tea-table and holding herself very st raight. * Quife big
enough for anything we want! Will you take your tea ?’

Louie threw herself into an armehair and looked about her.

‘ Where's the little boy ?’ she inquired.

‘I'm here,” said a small solemn voice from behind the sofa.
‘ but I'm not your boy.’

And Sandy, discovered with his back to the window. replaced
the thumb which he had removed to make the remark, and went
on staring with portentous gravity at the new-comers. Cécile
had nervously disengaged herself from David and was standing
by her mother.

‘ Why, he's small for his age!’ exclaimed Louie: ‘T'm sure
he’s small for his age. Why, he’s nearly five !’

‘Come here, Sandy,’ said David, ‘and let your aunt and
cousin look at you.?

Sandy reluctantly sidled across the room so as to keep as far
as possible from his aunt and eousin, and fastened on his father's
hand. He and the little girl looked at one another.

* Go and kiss her,’ said David.

Sandy most unwillingly allowed himself to be put forward.
Cécile with a little patronising woman-of-the-world air stooped
and kissed him first on one cheek and then on the other. Louie
only looked at him. Her black eyes—no less marvellous than of
yore, although now the brillianey of them owed something to art
a8 well as nature, as Luey at once perceived—stared him up and
down, taking stock minutely.

‘He's well made,’” she said grud
bad. COécile, take your hat off.’

The child obeyed, and the mother with hasty fingers pulled
her hair forward here, and put it back there. ‘Look at the
thickness of it.' she said. proudly pointing it out to David.
‘They'd have given me two gunineas for it in the Rue de la Paix
the other day. Why didn’t that child have vour hair, T wonder 2’
she added, nodding towards Sandy. .

‘ Because he preferred his mother’s, 1 suppose,’ said David,
smiling at Lucy, and wondering through his discomfort what
Sandy eould possibly be doing with his coat-tail. He seemed to
be elaborately serubbing his face with it.

‘ What are you doing with my coat, villain ?’ he said, lifting
his son in his arms.

Sandy found his father’s ear, and with
whispered vindietively into it :

gingly, ‘and his colour isn't

infinite precaution
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‘T've wiped them kisses off anyhow.’

David s‘:i]"l)!‘*w--'i him, and devoted himself to the travellers

ry now and then he took a quiet look at his sister, ].nu.l--
some ways more beauntiful than ever. She carried }n-r'.-rh
ficently, and as she sat at the tea table ~r_r~.~t1t-~n always

she fell unconsciously info one fine attitude after ;nunh-‘ﬁ ]lltl'
doubt because of her long practice as a sculptor’s Elluflr.], A ! -
girl's awkwardness had disappeared ; she had the %nsnh-n[’ l-n:-
\—\'h:wh ooes with tried and conscious power. But with Th-_' .im._'_ill
larity and thinness of first youth had gone also that wile .nlJ
startling radiance which Montjoie had -_‘:m-.:h.r and fixed in .l e
Manad » e one enduring work of a ruined talent, NOW to
be found in the Luxembourg by anyone who cares to look for it.
Her beauty was less original ; it had taken Ila1‘n»1::_:huut rh_-- .\'l-m"ml-
rate Parisian stamp ; she had the townswoman's pallor, as com-
pared with the moorland red and white of her .\nmh'; and round
the eyes and mouth in a full daylight were already to Inl- :t--nl-gx
the lines which grave the history of passionate ;‘1]'.1 :-jv“_i.\l'l '1\ lll_?.‘

3ut if her be » was less original, it was infinitely 1ni|1-
finished. y ¢ her stumbled among the cups, and ;.:zv‘\\
'w'-!"' and more self-conscious ; she !l;ui_f--n much the same jn
Benet’s Park beside Lady Venetia Danby ; '.1;!:\' here Ih.-‘ri‘ ‘:r‘l\.
a strong personal animosity ;1;:11 disapproval fighting with the

i , 8¢ of be outshone.
llE-‘:l‘j:r lll'!]:lil :\::!|71<:~!I T.l” the talk to |.'\~ r !Ill—ll:l!:li_ .'|]‘.l.1 l’ll.lpyw_\'i-'l
ill'l';l'll- in looking after Cécile, iln'.'_lnl. who had left his \\'ni.k
with diffieulty to meet his sister, did !In\ best to kv-.‘;- In-f -.:n]uta}a-r‘.wi
indifferent _«,15.5‘-1-1\_ wondering the while \\I!:ul IT‘\\:I..-t‘IILIT..'I\Ilfi ;.«Ar
come all this way to say to him, :|.1u| perfectly ‘;I“‘“jll.‘ l.| “:;-\.-
sharp eves were 1n u‘wt'}'!].ll;if-'; T:|1|-."in;,: a li'll‘lllllr‘u;'ll;:ll:lr} inventor)

his properts is household, and his circumstances. - .
;- TLH- ;:.\Ji.‘nn}:.-‘ ]i.'ml something to Céeile ‘1711 violent French.
It was to the effect that she was to hold herself up and not stoop
mh“'l‘r]I~”J ]‘tll:l who was shyly eating her tea, flushed all over, and
‘lr'-\-."ih: !I‘« { “l.. with painful alacrity. Louie \\n-llzl n'l.l mll:].;nl
loud aecount of the civility ~!:m§t1 her by some gent i'l]l‘li'[l“n‘ll fli'r
Paris boat and on the journey from Dover. In t‘h!: u]m l.- ll ”1h-
she _‘h||rlw'1 short, her eye flamed, she lwn!’ lenr\\.lr:r T;\‘H“:l ”1:,
u.-,.]\i.!;t_\t of a cat that springs, and slapped Cécile smartly
n:”‘l I‘“I“.-&"- atching von !' she eried. ‘Are you never going 1o
I “Il‘n;‘-;“\---':"1—1;\'::‘;\ [ am going to drag a hunchback about

obey me

“’t!]l’a‘l-!wl';w David and Lucy started forward. (I‘e'-vj'il»- I'lr"m“!“'lui,;"":
bread and butter and began to ery in a loud, n.nnlll ;\UI‘! u: ‘n‘ J (1_;
out meanwhile at her mother with her tiny hands in a fre 11/! -
rage and fear ; itened out of his wits, set "lj a :m

howl also, till his mother caught him up and carried him away
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‘Louie, the child is tired out!’ said David, trying to quiet
Cécile and dry her tears. * What was that for?’

Louie’s chest heaved.

‘ Because she won't do what I tell her,’ she said fiercely.
‘What am I to do with her when she grows up? Who'll ever
look at her twice 2’

She scowled at the child who had taken refuge on David’s
knee, then with a sudden change of expression she held out her
arms, and said i!r][}l‘l'f!lllhi_\' i

‘ Give her to me.’

David relinquished her, and the mother took the little trem-
bling ereature on her knee.

* Be quiet then,’ she said to

her roughly, always in French, I
didn’t hurt you. There !

Veur-tu du gdtean 2°
She cut some with eager fingers and held it to Cécile’s lips.
The child turned away, silently refusing it, the tears rolling down
her cheeks. The mother devoured her with eyes of remorse and
adoration, while her face was still red with anger.

* Dis-moi, you don’t feel anything ?°
hungrily. ‘Are you tired ?
you on the bed to rest #*

And she did carry he
When they were at last s:
to his study and thr
groan.

she said, kissing her
Shall I carry you upstairs and put

'r up, not allowing David to touch her.
ife in their own room, David came down
ew himself into his chair in the dark with a

CHAPTER VI

Lovie and her child entered the sitting-room together when the
bell rang for supper-tea. Lonie had put on a high red silk dress
of a brilliant, almost scarlet, tone, which showed her arms from
the elbows and was very slightly clonded here and there with
black ; Céeile crept beside her, a little pale shadow, in a white
muslin frock, adorned. however, as Lucy’s vigilant eyes imme-
diately perceived, with some very I

] dainty and expensive embroidery.
The mother’s dress reminded her of that in which she first saw

Louie Grieve ; so did her splendid and reckle
the wild play of her black eyes, always on tl
tunities of explosion and offence,
Who paid for them? And now they had come over to beg for
more ! Lucy could hardly keep a civil tongue in her head at all,
as her sister-in-law swept round the room making strong and, to
the mistress of the house, cutting remarks on the difference
between ‘Manchester dirt’ and the brightness and cleanliness
of Paris. Why, she lorded it over them as though the place
belonged to her! ¢ And she is just a pauper—living on what we
give her !’ thought Luey to herself with exasperation.

After supper, at which Louie behaved with the same inde-
finable insolence—whether as reg.

garded the food or the china, or
the shaky moderator lamp, a relic from David's earliest bachelor

e8s carriage ; so did
1e watch for oppor-
How did they get their dresses ?
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i isfactory burning—Lucy
days, which only he could coax into :;t][.:i.LL'lj.ll} burning )
I;kdl‘ the move, and said to her with cold constraint: B 4
i~ «Will you come into the drawing-room ?—David has a pipe I

o study after dinner.’ 1 ah . B 15
= ‘N; \\'.‘n;t to speak to David,’ said Louie, pushing bac h‘l\ her
" o B d 1 1 3 OF SINOKE As
chair with noisy decision. *I'll go with him. He can sm ¥
¢ = . ']
y likes—1' sed to it.
'h as he likes—I'm used t Siighe Sl Ci bl Dl
mllt_h“_:” then, come into my study,’ said David, trying Lo speax
¢, *Luey will look after Cécile.
sheerfully., ¢ Lucy will look a Uéc I7eeh i NG
'}“:I“:f Lounie's evident triumph Cécile made lllT]lld\]Ht. -ih“ltlli
L 4 A & ; : ; 4 i
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Hli"mr-“u" Sandv in bed. She had already shown m_n; in h
) Seel [ ¥y u . ¢ et o S 4
:-1|z'inms Fri-,:hr.-m-fl way of a considerable interest m.‘l “ti:‘[.-r s
Then David led the way to the study. He put ]Il..‘k. o
his armchair and stood pipe in hand beside her, mn‘“'lh-ru'iu-;
1121;1 her. In his heart there was the passionate se A.uI_' [‘hlh:
¢ : ) iy )
i- s0 that he could not feel pity, or affection, or re umnnl g
n n?wh‘n he was there ; every look and word roused in |.1urI :
as L& S s b : - o ’ ; j ; : : =
l;ilti irritation, the old wish to master her, he had lv:nu\\'u :-: I:ll.]. -
'in his vouth. Yet he drew himself together, striving t :
!hﬂl\\' Il. now, look here,’ said Louie defiantly, ‘I want some
“well, Il 3 re,
ney.’ sy stcilon: ol SN
Illn.l!d” I supposed,’ he said quietly, lighting his pipe.
lie l’l"ll]r‘lil"l, e - & e 3 s
I“\!\1'1311 and if I do want it,’ she said, breathing quic }.\ ._ ‘1ln\!-v
a right ll‘l want it. You chose to waste *“111 that ”l:;”;.‘\"d:% the
mon! ar’ ¢ business, and you must tal
sww—on that marrying ess, IR0 R
nl:llln':;lllnll-v I look upon it this way _\-':; pr "!m-;“ln.f”\-fmr
COTSe ) N e e Al
rour trade and give me a fa )
 money into your trade ! : i s <)
e ﬁll* Then you chucked it away—you made me .].h_n«‘l ~Irl<11"11-.
-lm('l |;1‘\\\‘ of course, I'm to have nothing to say to )t.r}l_rllh 1“:;--
;I:{a c]clnr 'no! It’s a trifle that I'm a pauper .-uull:.mln _!tr ;n-m.f;
el . Y & way. Oh!l 1t doesn atte
- wy compared to me anywa) b dot matter
= tl!]:;:mtlu nululn‘l\'-- not at all! All the same you ..\:alfl;‘l h;:\(
thing 3 1t  con o
[:;_1(].- {Li‘w start you did—not those few n‘\.nut_ha I was |“;1¢1, ;.;-?(.“' =
Iwi'thnn[ my money. Why can't you confess it, iI “‘J[[:- \-ingh‘.- 4
and behave more handsome to me nm\'—‘m.-tf’:lt% ”'1'i1':L
‘ l ren't a franc to bless myself with :
state that 1 haven't a franc to mysel L :
th‘q‘[\';!‘“t‘llr w herself back in her chair, with one .u'm‘I ‘111111*:,;7
o 1 : ] wtied for a while
I hin((i her head. David stared at her tongue-tied for a while by
)eiil il i
per amazement 4 . ‘ ; : Lt
I\hu‘rl ":n;'.- you everything 1 had,’ he said, at l.m,“\;:m \\"]n-l:(] ]
listinctness, ‘all your money, and all my own too. i
s ¥ AsS, . h A 3 ‘ i :
|_" » back here, I had my new stock, it 1s true, but _n “; i
(?mL u'nl id for. My first struggle was 1o get my nec
of 1t W . M} 1
3 i i ¢ repulsi om the
dbh'l}'l jaused, shrinking with a kind of sick npul.«.l]m (Il,i»::l_h! :1
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