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ІУ.И.ВИІ* the kitohex, Hd
They were *o«tiy of

one—the only one in 
phoio of e girl.

Fairfield ! beter
white the
nee and ■------ ------ч- ----------- • I ^irler toughed. - I A yoeng era, coming free the eppemto
ram ana hoaeraeckla. ‘What a dreadtol pen* roe are ! o_ І *гг«кж, we. put ш tiaee to eee the calaa-

Jhe facet doer stood wide open. I iomly, though, I an quite sale I u_ I trope, and hastened to rnedio wfwt
^■. •he —iddle of the hall a Fenian cat eat too only esan I cou?d fall in lore with. I “2Î ** could.

- I He would hive nothing to say to me. He ! тг®

,— і-»- i-» ssyrtrjirt.rei-'z.'î“?zz£i
Г Mrs. Loraine nid I ^wre—whet mon eu I ear f* I own injuries,

rather fretfully. ' I You are sacrificing youroelf lor roar Ihf™*-““W was hodlj hurt ;
Adrerety had Bade her inclined to be —*?» end oiotnr.’ Lucy oontinued, ратаг ***” ,*Ч Р®У8‘ .«toomtod.

imtable. I no heed to .hat ahe said, ‘Tou don? Lld7 Metherell was lying, in a haddled-
HMj fire minute.,’ Shirley raid, with a «*e»fih ebout вооеу to do it for jour- br the wall

C^ee at toe dock. -One esay be forgiren •**> betllwige want. Boto-md/xud »™q«bwtota. 
rack a small am.’ І J°or mother pinrs lor the luxury she hao I , A, ЬмтіЬіе fe“ "med him that she was
. ‘Madge and I caught sight of yon.’ Lucy been accustomed to, and yon Hunk that. ”ІГ
informed her with a knowing look. ‘We by marrying young Metherell, you will be , F°*™g ■—■ who had jmt come up
had not the heart to disturb you.’ able to gratify them desire..’ I -—already kneeling beside her.

Shirky blushed, aa she helped henelf to ‘Dear me, I sound quite unselfish P The coachman walked outeadily
•dad. ^ ‘Shirley, yon are iwr «nions. Ton *”£ *W-

•b wa. awfully good of you,’toe re- “b me angry. Tour people are wry I ”• ?._™KX,neo!2a*V the young fellow 
temed. I sweet and charming, but cold—cold as ice I№d’ °°h’elt <P- ‘We had better tab, her

•Lady Metherell is going to Ilfracombe,’ Ton are not like that; yon hare a heart," t0, ^ /-“ag». “d *eta doctor, la the
Mr.. Loraine mid; ‘ond Gilbert MethereU I red you are horribly impubire, and il yon ot n Wt Ьаг,Г
•tarts to-morrow to join some yachting I *” —sd enough to marry Gilbert Mother-1, H® ”*® as he spoke, and went to Shir- 
friends. 1 snppom be will return engaged.’ **1, you will be wretched.’ I *ey. wbo was sitting up, looking very be-

‘1inppooe he will.’ Shirley agreed. ‘Ob. bow you pile up the agony P I *“•*—* and pale ; but, as he advanced, a
•Not many girl, would rein* the pros- L *1 •“ «>« going to pile it up any more. “спвимі.wept over her lace,

pectire master of Metherell Court.* 11 hare said what I think. I did not ex-1 I do “Jthing lor you F he stood,
Mrs. Loraine spoke with an aggrieved P*®' 7°” lo listen.’ tilting his cape. ‘It is rather a bad accident.

-But I have listened,’ Shirley insisted. ‘111 eo,t be hurt.
She had hoped that Shirley would accept toought it beautiful, dear, but rath., bar- doV km>w whether I am or not,’ she 

what was so patiently ofiered her; but rowing. Get your hike, and let us go for W-®'”’,. “V* give way to a
months had gone by and nothing had come • «P™-* - I strong inclination which had come upon her
of it, and she now believed that the girl She ran downstairs. to hurst mto tears. -I was dreadfully
had lost her chance of "-w*"ir a really I Buoy followed, more slowly. I tightened, and feel braised all over, but I
good match. * Just as they were taking their bicycles ,k,t“ •**■’

It was annoying—she oould not help oal- • carnage drew up before the gate .. . bed helped her to stand, and still
feeling vexed about it—and, though she ,nd Ltdr Metherell alighted. ' "Ом supporting her, for she was trembling
had nerer spoken openly on the reject to ‘W deni■ Shirel.y.’^Ee said, gradouely h“d.‘® !®°*; , ..
Shirley, she could not resist the temptation embracing her, -Gilbert has told me the I TV0””1 for ШТ Metherell.
ol talking at her, whenever the opportunity welcome news. Sir Martin and I are well A *™P °* people had gathered
oocured. pleased. I am going to take you home I ro „ . *P°* where she lay.

‘There are heap, of mercenary people in with me until tomorrow. So ran and put I ■ ”1 hrend,’ .he exclaimed, in sudden
Ле world,’ Shirley remarked, ‘and I hope 7°nt «bings together, while I talk to your Йі™’ ',‘be 11 hurt. Oh! why did you not
it will aflord you some satisfaction to hear -a-"»-* I'teu meP

one of them.’ Mrs. Loraine wss crowing toe lawn to' h.- 18 “ rtlllu—<L’be excloimed. ‘I trust
‘What do you meanP’ Madge asked, sur- I •Pe*b to her viator. I **■ nothing more serious. We are going

prised at her young sister’s tone. Ton ,I‘*dJ Metherell turned to meet her, І *°. 5 h” to the ootage over there, and 
surely have not—you don’t— while Shirley vainly endeavoured to think <*octor •* onee-’

But Shirley cut short all further questi- I °* semr excuse. Shirley waited to hear no more, but bast-
oning. She did not want to go to the Court. *°. where Lady Metherell was still

‘1 have done the deed!* she declared, Tb* thought of spending hours alone . dosed eyes and ashen face,
tragically. ‘1 am going to give Lady the Metherells was anything but en- f”. ,mPr0™ed stretcher was brought, 
Metherell the extreme satisfaction of be- ,1С“М« especially under existing oircum- I **“ Î” wu carried to the small house, 
coming my mother-in law.’ stances. standing but a few yards from where the

•ShirleyГ Still, there was no help for it. bad occurred.
Three pairs ol eyes were fixed on her; Whatever she said would he overruled • “biri'I sat beside the bed, gently ohaf- 

three voices pronounced her name in three ,be kncw. so she returned to her room S8 , ner™«“ hands, whUe waiting for 
different keys. «id. with Lucy’s help, packed a dinnerè **“ dootor‘

‘I ,m making quite a sensation!’ ahe said I dr®a' and • few others thing, into a port- Mr. Kemp, the woman to whom the
her eyes lull ol fun. “»?*•“• then drove ofl, Minted in state bouse belonged, stood looking on, now and

‘Are youjokingP’Lucy inquired. beside lady Metherell, who was about 4*in making remarks, in alow, hoarse
She could not believe Shirley had accept- | ,e •“f person on earth she stood in awe “edertone, as if afraid of disturbing the 

cd a man she cared absolutely nothing tor. °‘‘ quiet unconscious figure. 6
•No. I am horribly serious,’ Smrely Pa this particular afternoon her lady- ‘The doctor be along time, he do,’ she 

replied ; ‘only, you make me laugh ’ ?hlP was afiaability itself, end was chatter- ““*> peeping from the tittle window drap-
‘You are engaged to Gilbert Metherell!’ “8 • way in quite a genial manner, when the Ç4 with spotless dimity. ‘Some un should

Madge said. Pleasant flow ol conversation was sudden- ba’ gone to Sir.Martin. Dear heart what
•I am prepared to swear it,’ Shirley de- v cut short. distrem he will be in! Ah, thank the Lord

çlared. ‘I wish you would behave proper- A traction engine, lumbering along the bare he oomesl It’s the doctor тім. I’ll 
ly, and say how glad you are. Perhaps road, frightened the horses. bring him up.’
the sight ol the ring will cheer you.’ They reared and plunged, every touch I A gig had driven up to the cottage

‘If it is really a tact,’ Mrs. Loraine said, 01 ,he whip seeming but to add to their Shirley heard the doctor comem, speak 
her eyes filling with tears,‘I can only say te7°r‘ a few words to Mrs. Kemp, then quickly
that this is the first happy moment I have “ men ran up to hold their heads, but motml the stairs and enter toe room. '
experienced since the beginning ol our sad we-.t0 ,lste\ ‘My dear child,’ he said, patting Shirlev’s
Inal».- The frantic animals dashed forward, and shoulder, ‘this has been a nastv experience

Shirley jumped up, and kissed her. raced headlong down the hill. for you. Go down stairs while I attend to
•The trials are over,' she said, lovingly. ‘They are bolting P Lady Metherell bar ladyship "

•You must not think ol them any more, •jesantod, under her breath. While talking, he had quietly put her
We are all going to be as happy as sand- ‘“Î, ™i Shirley; don’t be alraid.’ outside the door, which he closed in her
boys. Gilbert is coming this afternoon, and I be girl said nothing. I face.
I have promised him cake lor tea. We will She had turned very white, but showed I Mr*. Kemp was waiting for her in the
give him one of Madge’s efforts, and do no °*her sign ol fear. tiny hall.
the thing handsomely.’ Hedges, trees, fields appeared to flesh ‘Come in here, please, miss,’she said

•There is not one to give,’ Madge said. bI‘ “ too horses tore along on their mad oshenng the girl into a bright, pretty little
‘Those cakes were not appreciated, so I csreer- sitting-room. ‘My gentleman has put the
gave them away.’ - nl“'a •' Г"— disposal; and he said you

‘How foolish !’ her sister cried, return- was to drink this directly yon os me down
mg to her seat. Now jnat drink it off, miss, do ; it’ll work

*' »m sure Shirley seems very happy,’ you a world ol good.’
Loraine said to Madge, as they eat ■— Shirley took a few sips of the brandv-

m the garden, after lunch. and-water, then eat down by the open
Madge was sitting with her slender CARTcRS window.

white hands clasped in her lap. ЧІЛІ ‘I really feel all right now,’ she declared
•I think she is perfectly so,’she replied, } sm 0ПІУ Icmbly anxious about Ladv

serenely. Metherell.’ J
Mrs Loraine stroked the Persian cat ІX/la D I „ ‘A wonder she was not killed.’ Mrs

the was nursing. ■ I W lml\ Kempt said, with upraised hands. ‘Mv
■I did not quite like,’she began, hésita- I PII I Ç gentleman tells me one of the horses

tmgly, ‘what she slid about being mer- I * •■jfi.w will have to be shot, and t’other won’t he
oenary. You don't think-------’ good for much.’ u.=r wont be

Madge laughed, in her pretly soft way. ШГ | _ ‘Poorthings !’toe girl said: addimr,‘i
I think, ahe said, ‘if we paid attention _ ** ■ ■ і д=Ь I didnot know you had let your rooms yet.

to all the nonsense Shirley talks,we should Q|ll|f ||E Д П A AUP -I let lhem yesterday, miss,’ the woman 
have enough to do. On this occasion she WIVlV НРДІІДІаІІІІ I answered, flecking away a speck of dust 
has entirely pleued herself ; neither you — * with the corner of her apron. ‘A artist
“or I have attempted to persuade her.’ i*oeltively cared by these gentleman, miss, and very nice he seems

• if °at true»’ ^re* b°r.ine said, with • Little Pills* Î00*. 4? wsa down here a month or so
^henlhe'began talking ot the trousseau. bS^^dT^Z^ ”Г'рЄр*’ , to“‘ P^^g“entfem™‘ÏTdXï 

and the wedding, and all toe honor and ГГ^*™ “d 1°° На>г*У A per- moo and pleasant in his ways. Dear me
glory that was coming back to them. гап”У for Dizzmcss, Nausea, Draws!, that’s the doctor’s voice.’

Shirley was upstairs, dressing for the Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongue She hurried away, 
alt-moon. Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They A few moments later the medical man

Regulate the Bowels, Purely Vegetable. °*??.down-

era. SmaS Dues, j

tomg ol nursing, will remain with her for 
~®. Pre*?de‘ while I make arrangements 
with Sir Martin. She will have to remain 
here for some days. Now, my dear child, 
you had better rest till I return, and then I 
will drive you homo.’
, He had gone before she had made up 
her mind how to act.

She stood for tome moments watching 
Marita h0Tenn8 ,bont the flowers intho

An old wicker chair was standing on toe 
small grass-plot—a pipe lay upon ft.

— toraugh p^^^SEÎT11 “ h*
я-itohSd

Somethin# like д мщ 
Shb-ley’s heart, as she h^
led looked el it.

profil.. Itoe^TSkT^** 6w,b№0“
pietore, thenatlast toe*retaraed it toit! . *? 8008 °* you to come.’ she said, in 
pUce- ”ten,ed “ *° **• herqmetemotftmfem way. -Ia«growb2

So ’ she thought, -that was the sir! b. of 'T™* her. It is to. Д

k^Stotofato. room, and went into to. to^u^^^X JdSî

She did not want to meet Mm. I Mm. Loraine had re-

h2k'№tii£r7-tbe‘he Ш Itoïïï ^ —toliara
After awhile thedwSü-" returned with L-ÏÏÎÎ bappend that, as Shirley do-

Sir Martin and Gfflimt Metherell I f?oded *be stairs, toe artist appeared at
The- latter catching sight of Shirtire —•* — the porch.•ae into the kitchen* ” 8tar“T‘ 1^*.hlt8d bis cap and mid ‘Good-after-
‘ T sw,’tohe^!^l!S[^4i a I Tben b* ltood on one side for he to 

rasoo, ‘toi. is a uioo таГмпЧ it VS?! ,
—ord you were all imuhinl up, gng ——- I J1* fbe—l sp at ban. 
wt roshmr off when Dr lLü wcia I He wu not even looking at her. 
be .SeTfo ZSZ*: .ЛЦ'™tben’ —rent
hod way. АгепЧyou hurt at allP Atot she determined to make him notice
Ь^^^В^І^тиГ^ LÜÜ"-- — «-at pi.

Ho tried to take hold ofïï arm. but Їм* told me you would mil
she drew away. * but ‘M-mone.,’toe mid. not moving from the
^НМІооГ t, mdafemd. tomply.

‘Nothing,’ dm mid, quietly, ‘except that 1«"-tog-’
Idoo4care to be palled aboutMtoTwh!t “ 1°° doœg nowPTrai—t gone through.’ *‘“4 few «mil mmmpm.”

■Oh, that’s aU right enough P he mid n. H® ”*,*° 1-bently waiting for her to
ofid^,St0nii‘ ^d-not "^"u*oheToa'

there might be something "else. ‘нЙ? - 1 *Ь??М Кке,ее” —e of your paint- 

better take you home нИ І ш8*і, У°° time to show them to
■Dou4 you «о, to bmr ho. your moto- I "^Thee is little to show,’ he -id

She had often been «rack by the ex- * Я»
me oallooroese of уошде МтКягжП I “w*; th®rj u--------towards hie parents. ^ I ‘Thanks, 1 should like to,1 she replied.

She noticed it more than ever that after- I ÎSL*° “*
•I shaU hear from the dad. My waiting I *„ j” lor bcz. “d

ïrësiàirGSr23 Mwïte"SZ5S‘iS
LrifSKtilérd! imow' Sh-rkr -u d^kt,d Win Ü»

‘I my, don’t talk in tha; awful wav ’ ha b,t* of H»ture.
,.iad‘. ‘H -tom one feel had. I ho&stiy S^“* ”* reet-‘he dond» be
thought you were both done for It wave ! ,5“ ?_ ram:
me a hit ol a turn, I can toll you ’ ** V?? forgot it was only paint and paper,

Shirley did not speak. IS6 'b®?‘ remeinbering, marvelled at the
She was dramming her finrer. on th* talent of the artist, 

table, and listening— someone hut I ®—Ply wonderful!’ Shirley cried,соте into the mSgT entoporntmalf,. <1 mn me tbosi*!^

tofr:o"'*riiwu і- toik“itkri’i”*“аа Mertin
pmmgetothîSn1 “ 0ЖЄ* do,n the Sir Martin had just ridden over from

doorway, regarding her, his capinhfr hud. і «ben, catching
•I hope you are feeling better ’ heTtid ^ 01 ?” „
-Thanks,’ Metherell returned’, in his .yl“ 8fr*ifeïtiK 

mmt swaggering way, ‘Miss Loraine is Martin—do come in. I want
getting over the shock. I shall take he 40 “^°d,,“ У°° ,0 on artist, though I do 
homedirectly toe is rafficienSremrerwP "T

‘Ilm only waiting,’ Shirley^mid feeling lî?r?®et bowed to the young
at that moment that she pmitivelr hated !r ,1ш1в-
Gilbert, to hear some news of Ladv Math I * think, he said, pleasantly, ‘that I
erell. I must thank you» much foTraffow- toVvtoto 7°or “nd"
mg me to use jour room.1 °.еев ”,m7 мив and Miss Loraine. Etch

‘Oh I are these your rooms P’ GUbert І IJ*?TB.oom? ‘®tb? b®0- you have

“mft’raStBW. UwSjSv51" s-з. u

senoos as that,’ the other replied, not at “l ™ °“ ^Ч?*’ bat there was
putou. or overcome by M.thmtol’s lofty ‘°fa^ly and calm met

theThXt'°broi:dby t°^Lyt°hhe .^bV^-ded him ol other eyes-cyes 

could get her somc teT У long onoe closed in death.
She declined the offer. , j we* something, too, about theShe ws, aurions toge,..., from him |^tTtoeX'^whitof ^t

to bis rememherance another face so vivid
ly that, for an instant, toe room seemed to 
spin round him and he walked to the win
dow, scarce knowing what he did.

Then Shirley’s voice recalled him to him-

t xtoeedy scrambling
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,1 at once.
She felt that he was thinking them both 

a couple ol cade.
She thought ot how she had out him on 

the esplanade, and ol MetherelVs insolent 
manner.

Her cheeks were hot with the shame toe

Ha

Mrs.
x ; self.

‘Look, Sir Martin, is not this lovelyP’ 
She had placed a mounted water-colour 

ш hut hand.

felt.

L*We will intrude 
she said.

upon you no longer,1 
have already put you to

ГоГкьТ60?- you 90 mu°h

She made a timid gesture, 
hold out her hand.

He did not appear to perceive it, hut, 
bowing with easy grace, expressed his 
pleasure at having been able to render 
them some slight service.

-Much obliged to you.’ Gilbert said.with 
a nod of the hmd, as he followed Shirley 
down the passage.

A blurred vision of blues and greens 
met his gaze ; then his eyes became clear-
_______Oostinoed on Pllteentli Page.
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as if about to
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CHAPTER IX.

Lady Metherell was very ill.
No bones were broken, but it was im-

P^t0Ted from 8e* 
A hospital nurse had come to take care 

of the invalid, the doctor called daily, and 
everything for her comfort 
the Court.

She was not in any danger—it was 
merely a matter of tune—end GUbert, on 
nearing this, went off on his yachting ex
pedition, mooh to Shirley’s relief.

Every morning, someone went from 
Fairfield to inquire after Lady Metherell; 
but, ft it was suggested that Shirley should 
excuse0M *°’ ,be ™variably made some

She was busy, or too tired, or had an 
engagement—anyibing, so long as she
°A week*** ь *°Ш*t0 th* °ott*ge- 

Then a message came from Lady Met-

I fâ
і

She hsd just completed her toilet, when 
Luo 7 came in.

‘I have been looking for you everywhere,1 
she end, going strsigbt up to Shirley, and 
placing her hinds on the girl’s slim shoul
ders. I want to know whit has induced 
?ou to take this step P You don’t care a 
button tor Gilbert Metherell—you know 
you do not.1

•8o as I don’t care a button for an j one 
else, that wont signify,1 Shirley answered.

And how do you know that you will not 
care tor anyone else P1 Lucy asked icorn- 
îuily. ‘You don’t know what love is yet.1

•Perhaps it is quite as well that I don’t.1 
Shirley returned, placidly fastening a spray 
of honeysuckle in her dress.
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