SHIRLEY ROSS:
A Story of Woman's Pﬁhfulnm
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Presently & gay chime of beils rang ou,
scunding | on the keen frosty air,
&xzdudmgA.lioa %:ﬂyrholma sud Raby came im,
it their deinty sud very becoming grenat
velvet dresses; to sct as Shirley’s tire-
women. They gathered up the pretty hair
high upon her head and wreathsd it with
fragrant orange-flowers, and robed her iz
th3 glistening white satin and filmy lace,
end clasped the dismonds round her throas
acd on her wrists, and threw the soft lace
veil over her, sud no lovelier bride did mir.
ror sver reflect than Shirley Ross, as, lean-
icg on her uncle’s arm, she walked up the
aisle to where Guy stood waiting for her
and watching her- with his heart in hig

2.

eyA“ Shirley’s senses seemed quickened in
th:s supreme moment; it seemed to her
that she saw all aver the church, and that
every face of the crowd assembled thera
wag distinct and separate. She saw the
protty eager bridesmaids, Lady Fairholme
stately in green velvet and chinchilla, Guy
8o grand-looking and stately, with the look
in his ayes which made her heart
thrill. She heard the opening words of the
marrisge-service; then the sound of gallop-
ing horses and flying wheels fell upon l;.gr
ear3. . The next moment there wn. some
coonfusion in the body of the chnch, and a
msaa bresthless with haste, and agiaic.,
came ap the aisle—sa tall handsome man,
who looked haggard, and wore his right
evm in a sli but whom many present
recogunized as 8ir Hugh Glynn.

. ‘" Btop!" he ssid hsughtily and impera.
tively, conquering his agitation es he
rcached the bridal party. ‘*This marriage
must nos coutinue.’’

‘‘Hugh!” Guy exclaimed in intense sur
prise, while 8ir Gilbert gently but firmly

1t kim aside. ' »

“By what right do you thus intcrrupt
my niece’s marriage, Sir Hugh 2’ he said,
haughtily, his face paie with anger.

. “By the best of all rights,”” was the

-equally hsughty answer. ¢ She iz my

wife !
CHAPTER XXI.

* Shirley, for the love of Heaven speak.
- Contradict the story this man is telling so
plausibly; les me cruatt back his falsehoods
into his throat. Foér pity’s sake, do not
staad there and let him bring such en ac
cu3ation against you!'

The words broke from Gny Stuart's lips
with » force and passion which Jef: him
prla a8 death, and each fell liks a blow on
tha heart of the girl to whom they werc ad-
dreased, and who dared niot lift her eyes to
tha pleading, anguish.stricken face of the
mau?ahe loved so deeply, but to whom she
had brought the most terrible agony that
heart could know.

They were gathered in the oak parlor at
Fairholme Court, while the bewildered and
siarvled household whispered among them-
s-lves that some dreadful thing had hap-
pened, ' since the bridal carriages had
returned almost immediately from ths
chuarch, and Miss Shirley looked more dead
thaa alive, aud Miss Alice was threatening
hystarics.

Bir Gilbert, his face stern and grave and
full of pain, stood by the mantel- piece,
resting his elbow apon it, the old wound,
which had never healed, now tora open
' afresth. Lady Fairholme was trying to

siothe Alice, who was crying and Jiughing

alternately ; and Osw his countenance
grave and pained and wondering, had gone
tc Guy’s side, and stood there, with earnest
sympathy for the agony in Guay's p:le, des-
airing, suguish.stricken face on his own.
hirley ssood alome; but Raby Capel had
- cvept near her, hiding her face in her hands
to still her sobs; and Sir Huogh Giynn,
haaghty, erect, and resolute, stood by the
table, his head thrown back defiantly, his
right arm in = sling. :

It wna a'strange scane, and cne which
those that sew it never forgot. Shirley
was the central fignre, as she stoad at the
opposite side of the table to Sir Hugh, her
long dress sweeping the tloor in glistening,
lustrous folds, the lace veil &till falling
aroand her, al she had thrown it
back from her face, the diamonds glittering
a! her throat and on her wrists. Her face
was white to the lips; a heavy shadow of
brooding despair, almost desperation, had
fallen apen it, and it drained the
blood from her cheeks, 3o that ch: stood
motionless and coloriess as a siatue. It
might have been the face of & dend woman
for all the life and color which was in it,
save when a sudden pasaiuii.ic quiver
m over if, like the quick light cfa

which flickers up ere 1t dies away.

** Shirley,”” Guy’s passionete broken
voice said eagerly, ‘‘only one word, dear;
bat no—you need not speak, you need not
contradics him. I know that'ell he has said
is fnhe—galue as himseif.” . :

“But ‘that I pity your ruffering, end
thas [ think of our old friendship, such
words would not be long unrevenged,”’ put
in Sir Hugh slowly, a flush coloring his
pale rd face, and his blus cyes turn.
ing to Major Stuart with an angry menace
in their depths. ‘‘ Why is she silent? If
she could do s, do you think she wounld
nct refute the charge? Shz kaows that I
have ri on my side, and witnesses to
g;:vo thas right. Have you such faith in

) he wens on scornfuily, ‘ that you will
not see that she ted the bargain she
had made—that she perceived that a baro-
net with money was bester worth having

than a penniless oficer? Her sex is not
usually noted for disinterestedness,”” he
continued bitterly, for the mute scorn which
overpowered even the pain on Shirley’spale
facé lashed him to fury, ¢ You were not
very lgog gone when she permitted me
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“ Ki hand in the hall,” gas
Alice Fairho vindictively through her
sobs; and s flash of indignant contempt
- camse into Oswald's eyes a8 he turz:d them
on his sister's face. !

¢« Thank you, Miss Fairholme,” szid Sir
Hogh. “Iamgisd to have my asserticn
corroborated. . Yes; it is perfectly true;
. and, if my subsequent conduct has scemed
to you, Stasrt, it is becanse I

| bitterness, s great horror, an i i
losthing came over it,and she eyes
and fixed them on Sir Hugh with an ex-
pression ke could not meet.

dignation, entreaty, snd pain

1ig is durable. Love, youw know [
der not dombt ygu—not for one moment—
but to satisfy these others utter just one
word of denial. D% do not doubt
you, remember,” he with earnest
tenderness. ‘‘ It is not to clear yourseif in
my cyes; I can never doubt you!”

“ No, you cannot,—you neverwill,”” Shir.
ley said, in & voice so unlike her usual tone
that every person in the room turned and
locked at her, while Raby rose quietly and
drew nearer to her side.

“ [t would'greatly simplily matters,” put
in 8ir Gilbért sternly, * if you wonld deny
the charge brought against yom, Shirlev.
Where were you on the afternoon of the
third of January ?”’

I remember,” Miss Fairholme said sud-
denly in the#ilence which followed. She
was out ell the afterncon, and when she
came in—quite late it was—she fainted in
the hall !

With a quick look Shirley’s eyes turned
upon her cousin’s face; and Ruby Capel
stole nearer to her side and put her arm
sround her. The girl made no sign that
ghe cven felt the gentle caress; she was ut-
terly motionless—only the anguish on her
face and the restless eyes showed how she
was suffering.

Grilbert said severely; “and [ saw Sir
Hugh take leave of you in the hall, and—
and'—)!

His voice failed, and he turned away in
great agitation.  Every eye in the room
was turned on Shirley now, but she did not
qusil. ;

* Shirley, why don’t you speak?” said
her Cousin Alice, quickly, in her clear high .
tones. ¢ Why don’'t you deny it?"”

‘* Because I cannot.”

The words came slowly and feebly from
Shirley’'s lips, as if her very heart-strings
were torn in the utterance, and Ruby Capel
felt the shudder that ran through her. For
& moment her lids sunk heavily, as if she
were going to faint; but thenext sherallied
and lifted the beautiful head which had
drooped, with a gesture of the old queen-
like grace.

“ Do you mean that you went to Dumfife
with Sir Hugh Glynn?”’ demanded her
uncle sternly.

“ Yes.” v

‘“That at the Half-Moon Inn you passed }
a8 his wife and cslled him your husband 9

“Yes.”’

“ And thet this story he has told us is
corroct 2’

‘ Correct &s to the facts,” she said, in the
‘same slow faint voice—* yes.” y
[t was painful to hear her as the words
fell from her lips ; it was terrible tosee the
agony of ecorn and horror which crushed
out all the life and beauty of the fair face.
Bir Gilbert turned away with a grosn; the
old wound was deeply probed, and it was
bleeding profusely under the hand which
had 50 rudely torn it open. .

There was a short silence then, broken
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straint he put upon himself.

reason to makc you take such a step.”
moment, and her lips quivered.
A look of distress and disappointment

treaty which pierced Shirley to the heart :
but she had given a promise to Jack, and

and aunt.

wo arc alone.”’

deceived in you. Sir Hugh's story——"’

not know what she is saying.”
Oswald’s tone was too significant and

moving towards Shirley, when Sir Hugh,

my wife."’

gleam of passion
and a passionate cxecration rising

looking at sach other, and a glance of ter-
rible menace was exchanged ; then Sir

composnre.

cause of 5o much sorrow and annoy-

know that this must be a i

the beginning of my acquaintance with her,
and I confess that her s

gagsment
made her hesitate to break it off.”
between his teeth.

‘ Major Stuart,” interposed Sir Gilbert,
with s grave dignity that became him welil,

treacherous
believed this lady’s assurance that she had

“I cannot allow you to forges that you are

«Shirley,” Msjor Stuart W : out

remember that on the day follows
ing that an which I had made your niece
my wife asccording to the law of the
country, I wascalled away by my mother’s
glness. IOn the day that I arrived at
annes I met with = carriage sccident
which resulted in & troken arm and some
slight hes®¥ injuries. I could not write ta
o et sy st

A cry of unutterable ish bro m
Shirley and silenced the smooth flow of
words which sounded. so plausible to the
hearers—a sharp and sudden. She
shuddered from head to foot, as though a
red-hot iron had touched her flesh ; and for
the first time her courage failed her. Her
limbs trembled and gave way, she sunk

upon her knees, Ruby’'s arms around herfher bewildered senses, her strength gave

and supporting her, and her head feil :
against Miss Capel. But she was not gn-
conscicus; she could see and hear all that
passed ; and something in the helplessasti-
tude bespoke a suffering terrible to witness. |

It was harrowing to Guy :Stuart, to thef

man who loved her with such a greas.-love;
who trusted her with such'a perfect. faith,
tomhei:gm in all the glory of her satin
an e diamonds, pale and drooping
like a flower broken at the stem and left to

“And I met you in the hall,” Sir|die.

** T could not write to my wifs myself,”
Sir Hugh went on, rather hoarsely—he toa
loved her—ay, and loved her weill in her
way, but selfishly and cruelly; * and I did
not like to let another for me; so I waited.
As soon as I could spare his attendancs, I
gent my confidential servant to Scotland to
see Shirley. Immediately on his arrival he
dispatched a telegram, telling me that my
wife was about to marry another man. 1
left Cannes immediately—at the risk of my
iife, the physicians said ; but that matters
listle, since I was in time to prevent a
crime.”’ ; 3

Sir Hugh concluded, as he had spoken,
amid perfect silence, and Sir Gilbert, to
whom he had addressed himself, bowed
slightly. Captain Fairholme was standing
with his hnnstn.pu;n Guy’s arm, his face full
of earnest sympathy and pain because of
the angnish and anger upon Major Stuart's
dark face ; and Ruby, still supporting Shir-
ley in her arms, was ing, with name-
less fear, the miserable aching eyes so wide
and desolate, the pale lips from which the
quick gasping breaths came aimost like
sobs. '

** I must thank you for the patient hear-
ing that you have given me,” Sir Hugh
continued gravely. ‘“And now let me ask
you, Bir Gilbert, what your opinion is. The
lawyer—a distinguished member of his pro-
fession—Mr. Duncan, of Perth—whom I
consulted on the subjeet, gave it as his
opinion that the laws of this couatry made
yvour niece my wife, and, that, even if I
wished to doso, I could not disown the
marrisge.”’

‘“ It is impossible ! Captain Fairholme
cried, breaking in passionately. * Even

by Major Stuart’s voice, which was deep |the abominable law in force in this country
and Jow and strained, from the terrible re- | cannot make thatia marriage !

* Less even is needed to make a marriage

‘Bhirley,” he said, gently, “‘since you|in Scotland,” said Sir Huogh, with a slight
have told that you went to Dumtife with [ smile. ** It behooves one to be careful in
Sir Hugh Glynn, you will tell us now ybur | this country, Captain TFairholme. Sir
object in doing so. Why did you go, Shir- | Gilbert will tell you so, I think; and, in-
ley? There must have been some pressing | deed, if Shirley and myself had done inno-
cently what we did willingly, we should
The look of hopeless angnish deepened in | have . been equally married, and we shounld
the girl’s cyes as they went to his face fora | have had to make the best of it."”

* Uncle Gilbert’ —Shirley’s voice, fains,

‘“T cannot tell you,” she said, painfully. gasping, tremulous, broke in here—* i3 that
“Try to trust me still, Gay.” true ?”

‘It is true,” Sir Gilbert said, with grave

passed over Major Stuart's face, and his |sadness; and a moan like the moan of &
eyes, as they met hers, were fullof an en. | man in physical pain broke from Guy
St A ‘

Bhirley looked at him pitifully; she had

she coul.! not tell him now before her uncle | known what the answer would be; she
knew that less had made her mothsr the
- If you can trust me, Guy,” she said, | wife of 2 man whom she had never meant
piteously, putting out two little supplieat- | to marry. She felt that all was lost; and
ing hands, “T will tell you—when—when yvet the misery on Guy’s face rendered her
desperate. That she should have wounded
“Whpn you can use your blandishments | him, she who loved him so madly, who
to deceive him !” put in Alice Fairholme, | would have died for him, who would wil-
with bitter significance. “ You are a bad lingly kave crept to his feet and prayed for
false girl ; and I, for one, have never been forgiveness as if she had btougg

t this

anguish to him wilfuily. For hissake she

‘“Mother,” Oswald Fairholme inter- fought against the certainty which seemed

rnpted, w:tt} quick edrnestness, ‘ take Alice | to have frozen her blood as 3be knelt

away ; she is upset by all this. She does there, inert and powerless, able only to
suffer )

** Urcle Gilbert,” she said, in a voice so

carnest to he disregarded ;. and Lady Fair- | broken with passionate agitation and bit-
holme bent over her daughter, and half led, | terest pain that it was difficuls to under-
half forced her from the room, making a | stand what she said, ‘-are vou sure? Is
sign to Ruaby to follow her; but Miss Capel | there no room for doubt? I know—I know
saw by Shirley’s quick glance of entreaty | my mother’s stery; but—another judg-
that her presence affcrded some consola- | ment! Oh, it is impossible,” she cried,
tion to the unhappy girt, and she re. rising to her feet with a sudden despairing
mained and was thanked by a quick grate- | strength ; *‘it is impossible that a few jest-
ful ook from Captain Fairholme's dark ing words can have made me that man's
eyos. wife. TUncle Gilbert, if you have any pity,
“{ cau trust you without the aid of your | tell me that all this i3 some horrible
blandishments, my darling,” Guy said, | dream !”

She stood swaying to and fro, as she

with a quick movement, came between pushed back the hair from her forehead
them. . ‘and ruthlessly swept aside the costly lace.
** Pardon me,” he said, haughtily. “ You | Sir Gilbert could not look at her: she was
forget, [ think, that I claim that lady as | so like her mother as she stood there, suf-
fering as her mother had suffered, cursed
Guy fell back, paling to his lips, a quick |as her mo

had been cnrsed. Ah, if

into his gray eyes | that mother had lived but one short hanr
> to his | more, how differently her child’s life would
lips. The two men stood for a moment | have been ordered, how much anguish she
would have been spared!

‘“Guy,” she said, ionately, as Sir

Hugh moved back to his place, and turned | Gilbert remained silent, ‘ he might listen to
to 8ir Gilbert with perfect courtesy and|you. He was your friend once.”

“ My friend ? Yes,”” Guy muttered bitterly,

“8ir Gilbert,” he said gravely, “I can-|* and therefore his treachery is ten times
not tell you how it grieves me to be the | greater, the villain "

* Stuart—{for Shirley’s sake!" interposed

ance to you and yours, more especially as I | Oswald Fairholme, hastily. * Glynn, can
. y pain- | nothing be done? Will you not give up this
ful thing to you. I loved your niece from | claim "

‘ Captain Fairholme, if I wished to back

engagement to my | out of the marriage, I could not de so,”
friend gave me deep pain. Hndaheheetyl said Sir Hogh, somewhat impatiently. }i
sat:sﬁadmthsndhtppyinthuengnge- *“Who can tell what may occur in the
ped { ment, T should have never interfered ; but | future to induce your cousin to stand up

even in Major Stuart’s presence she openly | for the law which she now repudiates?
declared that her heart was not in her en. We cannot see into the future; nor can we
but her dread of your displeasure | tell what circumstances may arise to ren-
der it advisable in your cousin’s eyes that
“You scoundrel!” Guy cried savagely,|she should claim the titls and position
Ly “Whuaﬁmaotwhichundouhtedlybelongtoherasmy
ies!” : wife.”’

 His wife!"” Shirley echoed, with an ex-
ion of unutterable scorn and hatredin
beautiful syes. ‘¢ His wifa!”

. - |
tundea_u_nymat,mdﬁutSizEughGlynnm
my ”

acted .
Thsuﬁ-sotﬁmhndinwhichthsyhvad
had mdnherthnwuﬁaiwxfaotthsm
who stood watching her with eager blue
eyes, in ~Wich was some tenderness per-

h: but more trinmph. She was married
tu?mnwhomnntonly did she not love
and respect, but whom she scorned-and
his despicable lies. She was his for all her
life, and noshing could keep her from him,
no power, no leve, no devotion. As the fuil
knowledge of all she had lost broke upon

way. Without & word, without a move-
ment to save herself, she dro atB.u.hy’s
feet, a mass of costly satin lace mddm-
monds, and her colorless face was like the
face of a dead woman.

CHAPTER XXIL

“ Alice, I can’t understand you; you are
so unlike yourself.” .

“ On the contrary,” Miss Fairholme said
haughtily, “it is you, Ruby, who seem to
have lost all mrmtmjudgmmt and all sense
of what is right wrong.”’

“I mﬁmu lose all correct judgment
than be utterly devoid of compassion and
pity, or even common humanity,’”’ returned
Ruby doggedly. .

‘“I have plenty of compassion and pity
for abjects that deserve it,’’ said Miss Fair-
holme scornfully—“not for a girl who by
the meanest falsehoods and most despic-
able behavior has obtained her end and has
made herself the wife of one of the wealth-
iest men in Scotland.”

“A girl who by the meanest falsehoods
and the most despicable and basest treach-
ery has been trapped into breaking her
own heart and the heart of the man whom
ahz loves,” corrected Ruby with an angry
800.

“Ah—so she says ! said Alice, senten-
tieusly.

‘ Alice, this is too bad !"’ cried Rubypas-

b

sionately through the hot angry tears}

which rose in -her eyes. as she looked at
Alice’s pretty contemptuous face, as, in the
prettiest of invalid wrappers, she lay on &
couch in the oak parlor. : 8

It was the afternoon of the day following
Shirley’s wedding day. Already*the first
terrible excitement was over, and the
household had resumed its ordinary routine.

The pretty bridal robes had been folded
away, Sir Jasper Stuart’s regal wedding-
gift had been once more placed upan its
satin bed, the decorations had been takpn
from the walls, the wedding-favors pus
asidg. Only Sir Gilbert's gloomy brow and
Ladtgr Fairholme's preocenpied counte:
showed that something had gone wrong;
and in the servants' hall the men and
maids talked with bated breath of the -
guish on Guy Stuart’s haggard face and of
Mise Alice’s hysterics—but Miss Ross they
did not see. A had

Sir Hugh Glynn proved himself per-
fectly remsonable, and even considerate.
He acquiesced cordially in Captain Fair-
holme'’s suggestion that legal advice should
be obtained ; and the same day Oswald and'
Guy had gone.to Edinburgh, where they
thought it could be best obtained. Sir
Hugh had gone back to Maxwell, declining
Sir Gilbert's invitation to remsain at the
Court. His presence there would be an in-
trusion, he said, in the present circum-
stances ; he would await Major Stuart’s re-
turn at his own house.

Alice, whose vanity had received a terri-
ble blow—for she had considered Sir Hugh
a captive to her own bow and spear, and
was greatly mortified at having lost all
chance of such abrilliant parti —had chosen
to take what she called her cousin’s “in-
famous behavior” so deeply to heart that
she was suffering from a nervous attack
which required a great deal of attention,
but which did not interfere with her flirta-
tion with her brother’s friends, both of
whom, at Lady Fairholme's request, re-
mained at the Counrt; while Shirley had
not left her room, whither she had been
carried in the long death-like swoon which
had followed the terrible strain she had en-
dured for so long; and the only persons
who had seen her were Ruby Cape! and
Delphine, Alice’s maid, whose romantic
heart had been touched by the giri's terri-
ble position, and who, moreover, had all a
Frenchwoman’s love of intrigue: while
Ruby, in her earnest sympathy, had cried
till her pretty @ark eyes became red and
stiff. h

On recovery from her long fainting fit,
Shirley had behaved very quietly ; she was
almost too exhausted for anything else.
She felt but little, and she feared but little,
for all power of thought seemed gone. She
pressed Ruby’s hand with a faint little
grateful pressure when she found her head
lying on Miss Capel’s shounlder and the
pretty piquant face, with a tender pity
unususal to it, bending aver her ; then she
closed her eyes wearily again, and let her-
self drift away inte a half’ stupor which
lasted until evening.

Ruby did not leave her all that night.
Under her quick impulsive exterior the
little heiress hid a very loving heart, and
all her pity and tenderness were aroused
for Shirley. It did not matter to her that
almost every one at Fairholme Court con-
demned Shirley, she felt it in her inmost
heart that the girl was true ; and she laid
the aching head on her bosom, and pressed
her lips to the burning brow with a tender-
ness which was an inexpressible comfort to
Bhirley in her desclation.

Toward evening, when Shirley roused up
and found Ruby still watching by her pil-
unselfishness asserted

th?m for Ruby’s tenderness
an

Presently Delphine brought in & tray,
and Shirley made a feint of eating, to in-
duce Ruby to have some dinner; and when

the evening wore on into night, the two

:
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to use any means to attain her
end. She was, moreover, greatly incensed
with Sir Hugh for having paid Alice con-
siderable attention when his real affections
were already given to her cousin; and her
indignation took the form of a great deal of

But the effort to look interesting
necessary just now, for only Ruby waa
with her in the oak parlor, and she was toa
angry with Miss Capel for her champiom-
ship of Shirley to retain the sweet resigned
expression which she had se su
assumed. At present her fair f‘alce was dis-
figured by meTmm of vindictive angee
and dislike, and her thin lips were drawn
down at the corners with scorn and con-
tempt.

“My dear Ruby,” she said coelly, im
answer to Miss Capel’s indignant exclama-
tion, ‘it is very charming to see such faith
a8 yours; but you must remember thas
Shirley is my cousin, and that [ have
known her much longer than you have. I
think she-is a bad deceitful girl—false ta
her heart's core; and, whatever the result
otIIujorStmt’sagpﬁmtiun, I shall never
‘hold any other opi -

‘If you were to see her,”” returned Ruby
sorrowfully, dashing away her tears, toa
proud to show how much Alice's words
wounded her, “yon would change thas
‘opinion, Alice.” )

“Do you think I should have any faith
in her fainting ?’ asked Alice con
ously. ‘Sheis an accomplished actress
her long residence abroad taught her that;
and, as for her tears, she can call them ap
at will.”
‘ She has never cried at all,” said Ruby
ﬁey. “dShe just sits still and quiet, as
as death, and speaks so .ently and
sweetly when sho is spoken to, butywiih
such a strange look in her eyes that ] can
hardly bear to meet it.”
It is & pity to let your tender heart be
so foolishly,” remarked Miss
Fairholme. ‘ But it is hardly to be ex-
pected that you would be able to fathom
such a depth of depravity. People wha
are true themselves naturally ieve in
(others’ rectitude; but indeed your trust is
singnlarly misplaced.”

So saying, Alice took up a bock which
was lying on the gypsy table at her elbaw,
as a sign that she considered the conversa-
tion finished ; and Ruby rose sorrowfully
from her chair and stood looking down inta
the fire, with a mist between her eyes and
ita red glow.

“Then you will not come, Alice?’’ shea
said, after a long pause; and Miss Fair-
holme lifted her eyes from her book, with s
puzzied expression, as if she did not under-
stand

‘I beg your pardon " she said, sweetly.

“ You will not come with me?"’

“ Where, Ruby 2"

‘“To see Shirley. It would only be kind
of you, Alice dear, and I am sure it would
‘make her less unhappy. She feels sa
much,” Ruoby added earnestly, ‘‘that this
has brought sorrow on you, more especiall ¥
beeause she fears——'’

The girl hesitated and colored slightly.

* She is very good," Allee said scornfuily.
“ What does she fear ?" :

‘“ That you cared for Sir Hugh, and—"

‘““Her fears and her sympathy are both
superflucus,” said Miss Fairholme, i
up her book once more. ‘I will not see her,
Ruby; so it is quite useless troubling me
any more. I am not equal to any more of
her scenes ; her acting is too much for
nerves. My cousin has certainly missed her
vocation.”

“Alice, how cruel you are!" Ruby ex-
claimed, indignantly, as she turned away ;
and Alice langhed mockingly as she left
the room, closing the door after her with

‘“ L hope that will upset your nerves,
she said, angrily, as she passed into tha
hall. “You may have nerves. Alice
Fairholme, but you have no heart. Poor
Shirley !”

She stood for a minute hesitating in the
hall ; the wintry dusk wasgathering roand,
and it would sopn be time for the lamps ta
be lighted. Just now the great blazing fire
threw a red lurid light aver the hall, which
reached even the windows on either side of
the hall door—broad low windows with wide
cashiened window-seats, in one of which
Ruby’s quick eyes peroeived a little crouch-
ing figure.

* Shirley !" she exclaimed, as she went
toward the window; and Shirley turned
her face toward her with a little smile
which, to Ruby’s eyes, seemed sadder than
any tears.

She was sitting on the window-seat, rest.
ing her head against the pane of glass, and
her lovely eyes so desoclate and sorrowfal
were peering out into the gathering dusk
beyond.

“What are you doing here, dear?"
Ruby said, making her voice cheerful by a
strong effort. “Is it not cold for yam,
Shirley ?”

“Cold, Ruby! Feel how nice and warm
my hands are.”

Nice and warm! They were dry and hot

, | and burning with fever as Ruby took them

fondly in hers.

“I could not bear my room any longer,
she said then, with a pitiful little attempt at
playfulness. “The quiet worked on my
nerves, I suppose, for I got restless; and I
m;gmm_u

, - -cark gone to the stasion,’
said Ruby, gently, “and wonld see it
first from here.” 2t

girls went to rest, and Ruby cried herself

to sieep in Shirley’s arms. But no sleep

(To be continned.) ]
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