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CHAPTER XXII.
“My bravo Shirley!” Ruby respond

ed tenderly, and for fully half an hour 
the girls sat in the firelit hall, Ruby’s 
eyes watching anxiously and sorrow
fully the still face turned toward the 
window, with such terrible pallor and 
anguish upon it.

Presently a carriage dashed up to 
the door; but it was only Lady Fair- 
holme and Lady Capel returning from
a drive. As they entered the hall, 
stately in their velvet and furs, with 
a footman in attendance, Shirley and 
Ruby rose, and went a step or two 
forward. Lady Capel saw them, and 
took Shirley’s hand and kissed her; 
but the words she would have spok
en died away upon her lips as she 
saw the alteration in the girl’s face, 
and she went on with a mist in her 
kind eyes. Lady Fairholme had stood 
still and glanced at them ; but she had 
passed on -immediately, without a 
word or second look at her husband’s 
niece, and her voice was perfectly 
unmoved the next minute when she 
asked why the hall was not yet light
ed.

Without a word. Shirley went back 
to the window; her misery was too 
great for her aunt’s cruelty to touch 
her; but Ruby’s face flushed angrily, 
and she bit her red lip to suppress 
the passionate words which in her in
dignation she was about to utter.

The hall was lighted now, the full 
glare of gas replacing the ruddy fire
light; and the footman had replenish
ed the fire, which blazed up cheerily. 
Presently Alice came out of the oak 
parlor and crossed the hall on her 
way up-stairs, her soft pink cash- 
mere draperies sweeping the polished 
floor as she went her way affectedly 
and languidly; and still Ruby and 
Shirley kept their vigil at the window 
watching for the dog-cart which was 
to bring Oswald and Guy from the 
station.

’’Ruby, you will be cold; go to the 
fire, dear,” Shirley said softly once; 
but Ruby did not move.

At last two bright lights came 
flashing into view in the darkness 
without, and the sound of rapidly ap
proaching wheels grew clearer and 
clearer. Shirley rose then, still and 
calm ; but Ruby was trembling so 
violently that she could hardly stand. 
Shirley put her arms round her.

“I. am afraid all this is too much 
for you,” she said tenderly. “Ruby, 
how,shall I bear it if I have made you 
ill too?”

"I am not ill—I am only nervous 
Oh, Shirley!” she added, as the hall
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' breaking now, and her breath came 
fast.

“Badly, I fear,” Oswald said sadly. 
“It Is early days as yet, Shirley.”

"Yes."
There was a pause.
"Where is he, Oswald?”
"He left me at the cross-roads,” 

Oswald said. “He wanted a walk, "he 
said. Why, Shirley—good Heaven, 
what is the matter? What are you
going to do?"

For Shirley had rushed away down 
the hall, and was trying with her lit
tle hands, so frail and trembling, to 
unfasten the heavy bolts of the hall 
door.

“At the cross-roads!” she repeated 
lifting her gerat restless eyes to her 
counsin’s face, with a wild terror in 
the! rdepts. “Don’t you perceive 
where he was going? Oh, be quick— 
for pity’s sake, be quick!"

“But, Shirley-----”
“Oswald, don’t you see?” she cried 

-wildly. “At the cross-roads'. Ht 
was going to Maxwell—and they must 
not—oh, Heaven, they must not meet 
now.”

door was hastily opened from with
out, and Captain Fairholme, looking 
laggard and weary, entered, pausing 
or a moment and- shading his eyes 
s if the • sudden transition fron 
iarkness to light dazzled him; the: 
he shut the door behind him, and thi 
-iris heard the dog-cart being takei 
lack to the stables.

“Oswald,” Shirley said. • as she 
went a few steps towards him, whili 
Ruby, quite overcome by her agita 
tion, sank down upon the neares 
chair and hid her face in her hands 
“how cold and tired you look! Com< 
nd warm yourself and rest.”
Oswald had started violently as he 

30ft calm voice fell upon his ear 
.hen he came to her side, with on< 
swift glance at Ruby’s drooping fig 
ire, and took both her little hand- 
n his. Burning with fever as the: 
iad been so short a time previously 
.hey were icy cold now, so cold tha 
the young man could not repress ai 
’xclamation,

“How cold you are!” he ejaculated ; 
ind for a moment they stood looking 
at each other in silence, the young 
officer’s eyes full of unspeakable pity 
and compassion, the girl’s heavy will 
îopeless misery and woe.

“I have no good, news for you 
lear,” be said slowly.

“I did not expect any, Oswald,” wat 
the answer, uttered so brokenly, sc 
pitifully, so despairingly, that the 
tears rose in Captain Fairholme’s 
eyes. “Thank you for all your good
ness to—to us. Come and help me to 
console Ruby,” she added.

Captain Fairholme went over to the 
fire, his eyes dim, and his lips quiv
ering under his dark mustache. Shir
ley went to Ruby and raised the 
drooping form and rested the girl’s

bead upon her breast.

“Ruby." sbe said softly, "try to be
brave, dear. You will distress Os
wald, and he is very weary.”

She drew her gently over to the 
fire; and for a few moments they 
stood there together. Ruby’s head on 
Shirley's breast and her hand in Os
wald's, who was hardly less moved. 
Shirley was the only one who retain
ed any semblance of composure, but 
she was calm with the calm ot de
spair.

“They‘give us no hope,” Captain 
Fairholme said then huskily. “They 
think that any court would ratify the 
marirage. Even if you could give a 
good reason for going to Dumflfe with 
Sir Hugh, it would avail nothing.” ”

“I knew it would be so,” said Shir
ley wearily. “Hush, dear Ruby, don’t 
sob so! And—and Guy—how does he 
bear it, Oswald?” •

The frozen calm of her face was
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tern Cuts. These will be found very 
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CHAPTER XXIII.
Alone in the library of his splendii 

home. Sir Hugh Glynn was thinkinj 
of the evil deed he had wrought. H. 
was lying back in a deep luxuriou: 
arm-chair. His uncle, from whom ht 
had inherited Maxwell, had been i 

bibliomaniac, and he had not sparer 
his wealth, which had been great, t 
gratify his mania.

Many a volume which would havi 
delighted a connoisseur, but whicl 
possessed little interest for the un 
initiated, lined the shelves which sur
rounded the room on all sides, broket 
into on one by the carved doorwaj 
which faced the magnificent black 
marble mantel on the other. Ever 
between the two great stained-glas: 
windows the volume had taken re
fuge; there was not an availabli 
space anywhere which had not beer 
utilized, and the room contained ai 
magnificent a collection of books ai 
any in the kingdom.

But the present owner of the col 
ection cared but little for it at an> 

'ime. Had he wanted money, it would 
not have cost him a pang to sacrifice 
the boo.ks over whom his uncle had 
spent so much time and trouble and 
so much gold. But now he nevei 
gave them a thought There was i 

teavy frown upon his brow, partly of 
displeasure and partly of pain; foi 
bis injured arm throubled him still 
•'nd the fever of his mind had not 
.ended to lessen his bodily discomfort

He was alone at Maxwell; but h< 
ad no present intention of remaining 
be re. As soon as his troublesoim 
usines» was settled, he would tak< 
is wife to the south of France to in- 
reduce her to his mother, and thei 
hey would travel for a time. He had 
to doubt as to the result of Majoi 
Stuart’s application to the lawyers 
5ven if the matter were brought be- 
'cre the law-courts, the decision 
nust be in his favor. Shirley could 
not account for her visit to Dumflfe 
vith him; for, even if It would have 
;aved her, she would not betray hei 
brother’s trust and ruin his reputa
tion and his prospects. She was his 
wife, Sir Hugh knew, married to him 
by the abominable law in force in 
the country in which poor Shirley 
bad passed three dreary years, which 
bad culminated in this crowning mis
ery—married to him by treachery and 
baseness and falsehood truly, but his 
nevertheless. Yet even while Hugh 
Glynn’s eyes brightened as he thought 
of her beauty and grace and sweet
ness, the frown on his white forehead

deeped as he puffed slowly at his
cigar and remembered the look of 
horror, ^of loathing, of contempt, 
which hathtieen on his wife’s face
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9668.— A SIMPLE DESIRABLE 1
MODEL

when he saw it last.
“If she had loved me only a little!" 

he said, half aloud, with a sudden 
yearning, in the blue eyes which 
chased away all their sleepiness and 
their coldness. “If she had given me 
a little of the love she lavished upon 
him—hang him!” And the blue eyes 
darkened with savage jealousy and 
anger. How easily Guy had won that 
for which he would have given his 
life!

Why, even for the possession of her. 
to call her his own, to look upon her 
loveliness, and know that she was his 
wife, he had given his honor ! What 
would he not have given to see her 
eyes rest upon him as they rested up
on Guy, to have her lips meet his in 
requitted love, to feel her hand steal 
into his and linger there? His wealth, 
his life! For he loved her.

He loved her. That was his one 
excuse for the treachery he had com
mitted, and which, even in his own 
eyes, seèmed hideously vile. He loved 
her madly, wildly, with all the pas
sion of his nature; and instead of let
ting this love lift him to a higher life, 
he had yielded to the subtle tempta
tion with which he had been tempted, 
and let it sink him to the level of a 
traitor.

She was Guy’s betrothed, Guv’s one 
ewe-lamb in all the world, for he had 
neither riches, nor title, nor position, 
nor beauty to win a woman’s fancy 
and subdue her heart; and Guy was 
his friend, his tried and trusty friend, 
to whose courage he owed the life he 
enjoyed. His friend—and yet he had 
betrayed him! Guy had saved his 
life, and he had taken from him what 
was far dearer to him than life. When 
that fatal love that had entered both 
hearts at sight, of Shirley Ross’s fair 
face had come between them, all the 
old friendship and gratitude had died 
ont of Hugh Glynn's heart, killed by 
the savage jealousy and passion. 
Many a time he had felt that he could 
have killed Guy Stuart when he had 
seen him with Shirley, and the very 
repression he had -been forced to ex
ercise had doubled - his passionate re
sentment. And then Latreille had 
told him the story of poor Marian 
Ross’s betrayal which had suggested 
the idea of her daughter’s; and 
temptation had come into his way 
through Guy's faith in him and Shir
ley’s and thus he had requited their 
trust, thus he had betrayed it, thus he 
had fallen.

He rose from his seat and moved 
up and down the stately room rest
lessly. He almost wished that he had 
spared her; and yet to leave her to 
Guy—to let her be his wife—no, it 
was impossible! But that heart
broken scornful face, that wailing de
spairing cry which rang in his ears 
even now! Ah, how she loved Guy!

Amid all his jealousy and remorse 
and triumph, the bitterest thought in 
Sir Hugh Glynn's mind was that in

his place Guy Stuart would have act

ed very differently. II Shirley bid
loved him—Hugh—Guy would never 
have lifted his finger, if by so doing 
he could have won her love; he would 
have buried it in his own heart and 
gone away without one word to 
trouble her peace or to pain the friend 
who had been more fortunate than he. 
Sir Hugh felt instinctively that that 
would have been Guy’s course in his 
place, and the thought of that superi
ority in the man who had been his 
friend rankled cruelly. z

fTo be Continued.)
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Ladies’ House or Home Dress with 
Long or Shorter Sleeve.

This neat and popular style is 
suitable for gingham, chambre y lawn, 
percale, voile, crepe, linen or ratine. 
As here illustrated blue and whil-a 
striped percale with blue for coliai 
and cuffs was used. The Pattern is 
cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 end 42 
inches bust measure. It requires V 
yards of 36 inch material for a 3e 
inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
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be comfortable and stylish ti 
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Cheviot, zibeline, velvet, corduioy 
or broad cloth are all suitable for this 
model. The fronts are double breast
ed, and the collar is trimmed with a 
shaped band. The coat is finished in 
Balkan style. The pattern Ts cut Li 
5 sizes: 8, 10, 12, 14 and 16 years. Jt 
requires 3Vi yards of 44 Inch material 
for a 10 year size.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10-t. in 
slver or stamps.

OATS! OATS!
1000 sacks BLACK OATS,
500 sacks WHITE OATS.
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CRUSHED MIXED OATS.

Colin Campbell
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SLATTERY’S
WHOLESALE DRY GOODS.

TO THE CITY AND OUTPORT TRADE:
We carry in stock for fall trade an attractive stock 

of Regular Piece Goods and Pound Remnants. Prices:

Cheapest in the City.
NOTE.—See our Special Brand of Cotton Tweed and 

Denim Overalls and Jackets. Give us a call.

SLATTERY BUILDING,
Duckworth and George’s Sts., St. John’s.

Size

Address In full:-

Name

or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat- 
ten Department

Per S.S. ‘ Stéphane,’
Bananas, Florida Oranges, 

Tangerines, California Pears, 
Dessert & Cooking Apples, 

Tomatoes, Cucumbers, 
Celery, Cabbage, 

Beetroot,
Blue Point Oysters,

New York Corned Beef, 
New York Chicken.
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AL LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S

REMAINING IN STOCK

This includes a lot just to hand from manufacturers 
in the very newest styles, which, owing to delay in ship
ment and lateness of season, we are also offering at cost to 
clear. -«
LADIES’ LONG WINTER COATS in Blacks, Navys, 

Tweeds, etc.
Regular $3.50. Now only......................................... $2.50
Regular $4.00. Now only....................................... $3.00
Regular $4.50. Now only........................................$3.50

LADIES’ LONG REVERSIBLE BLANKET COATS. 
TWEED COATS and NAVY COATS, Fancy trimmed. 
Special values at $5.50, $6.50 and upwards.

CHILDREN’S LONG COATS, Smart Styles, at awfully 
cheap prices now.

Sizes 24in. 27in. 30in. 33in. 36in. 39in. 42in. 45in. 48in.
Prices 95c. $1.25 $1.50 $1.75 $2.00 $2.25 $2.25 $2.50 $2.75

Don’t Delay. Take advantage of this great offer of 
the best value obtainable in Coats.

Y BLAIR

SIMV II, lilt
IN STOCK :

White Oats,
Mixed Oats,

Black Oats,
Commeal, Corn, 

Straw, Hay.

GE:0. NEAL.
’Phone 264.


