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DOLLY’S SUITORS.

BY L, FROST BATTRAY.

OLLY !

* Yen, mother."

'T can's think why you and the doctor
quarrelled.’

No apawer cams from a elim ittle ﬁgura nitting
on a kitchen chair, pesling apples. lnatead of m&ly, in-
deed, Dolly threw a piece of core at the gaiet, inoffeasive
cat lyiog io froot of the range, gravely contemplating as
much of the cheery blazs from she fire ma & clossly shot
grate would allow.

‘Get up, you laz§ animal, and go and look for aome
mice |'

* Dolly,’ said her mother, rermvi.nzly, * don’t throw piecea
of npﬁl& about | They've all to be picked up again, and
sow that wa bave oor own work to do, we coght not to give
ctreelves aby extra labonr.’

* Dolly laughed, glad to think she bad managed to change
the sabject of her mother’s thonghta. Troth to tell, she
waa rather sshamed of her little quarrel with the steady
youpg medieal man who was slowly but surely makiog bis
way in his profession in the small New Zealaod towanship.

Dolly Daneaton bad no lack of anitors for her hand,
though aince her father's death, aud their snbeequent loss
of fortune ehe had counted one or two leas than formerly.

* But,' said Dolly, as she rackoned her pdmirers on her
pretty littla fiogers, ‘& man that only carea for you when
yon're rich isn't worth baving,’ with which original senmti-
ment she was ready to dismiss the offenders with carcless

‘ Dolly,' eried Mra Daneaton a moment later, * look ont of
the coroer of the window. Jan't that Mr Trevor going
past? Yea, {t must be. See, he's turniog in at the fromto
gate. Run, child, and cbhaage your dress. Ba guick or
be'll see you in the paseage.’

Dolly peaped out as desired, bot made no sffort to leave
the kitcheo and effect any change in her toilet.

*Oh, Dolly, you're toc late ; the front door is open, and
he'd see you pare to your reom !" cried Mrs Daneston in
d“l}‘ir' asa nﬂarp knock wes heard. .

“It’s all right, maother,' msid Delly, composedly, as she
put her baein of mpples on the table, and removed s large
check apron. *Mr Trevor aays he admires housewifely
girls, and I almost think I'll aak him in here snd set bim to
finish these spples. Hin hands are too white for 8 man, and
apple does atain beautifolly.” Dolly pulled a wry face at
her marked fingera.

*Yon naoghty girl,’ Mrs Daneston exclaimed, subduing
her voice leat it ehounld reach the visitor's ears. * Teke him
into the drawing.room, dear, and say it's the girl’s day oat.
. 'Buat T'm the girl,’ launghed Delly, ‘and I'm very muoch
in.’'

The next mement she was ehaking bands with Mr Frevoer,
and inviting him into the hoose, whilst her mother waas left
in the kitchen to prepare the simple wid-day meal which
had lately been substituted for the luxurious evening dinner
of more prosperous days.

* Well, DollF.' Mra Daneaton said impatiently, sa her
davghter applied bereelf to apple-paring some twenty
minutes [nter, * what did he say ¥

Presty Dolly's face was bright, and her eyes sparkled
with anticipated plessure, 'He wants me to ride his grey
horee, mother.' .

' Oh, Dolly ! 1do hope it's perfectly quiat and safe’

‘1 hopa it's not qaiet,’" aaid Dolly. * A meek and mild
sort of an animal I really can’t stand—or ait, 1 soppose I
should say,' she added, after a moment’s pausa.

* But you can't ride alone with Mr Trevor, Dolly," anid
the anxious wother, stoppig in her work to look at the
girl who was throwing the aepple pariogs intc m baskat.
* At leset unless you are engaged to himI' This wes added
in a teotative manner.

* Didn't I say it was & riding-party ! I thooght 1 told you
laat night how muoch I wished I could go, only I hadn't &
horse. It seema Mr Trevor heard of my wish, and as he has
o spare steed be offered to lend me one. His nister, Mra
Black, chaperones the party.’

Dolly made this elaborate explanation in & grest hurry,
and then ran off with her baskat.

'The riding party wis what the soeiety papers call & great
noceess. That is, the day waa fine, the girls becomingly
hatted and habited, and the men properly sttentive, Ially
saw & good deal of Mr Trevor, especially after eha had ac-
cepted the offer of marriage which he made her as early in
the day aa an oppurtunity oifered. Coming home they passed
the doctor's bouss and met that worthy man just lesving
his front deor. His face clonded over ma Dolly's ringin
Isugh lell on his ear, and he recogoised her caralier, o
whom, in fact, he had alwaye been a little jealoas.

*They look ms If they had jost become ecgaged,’ the
medical man mottered, as he relactantly reaponded to

Dolig's bow. Ha did not notice the sudden accession of
cotour in her face ms sha recoguised har quondam lover.

* Are you sure you love bim, Dolly ¥ was M Daneston's
old faahivned inquiry when her daughter informed her that
abe was now eagaged to Mr Trevor. * It doesn’t seem loag
esnongh sines you broke with the dogtor,'

Dolly shrugged ber sboulders impatiently.

‘The worst -

thing about Mr Trevor, mother, is that he is afraid of hia
awn horses. The two he has are as moek sa lamba. [ pust
peranade him to sell the one I rode and gat a beast with

-soma ‘' go " 1o ik’

' Do ba carefal, child. Yon are so atterly reckless. Yon
had far better trost Mr Trevor's jodgment aboat horres, I
must apeak 1o bim myself.’ -

* Well, he's coming here to interview yoo to-morrow after-
unoon,' retorted Dolly. * Bat jost warn bim, mother, that I
have got & will of my own, and must always have my own
way.'

Mr Trevor duly called on Mea Daneston, aod thoogh that
lady felt ehe shoold naver like him for & son-in-law as muoch
s she would have liked the doctor, yet, haviog no real
gronud of objection, sha waa foreed to accept bim as Dully's
fotore hosband. His income was larger thaa the doctor’s,
hia father haviog been in trade, but his manners and con-
versation were by oo means so refined and gentlemanly as
Miea Daneston’s caat off lover, For tiwo or three weeks the
affianced pair meemed well-contentad with each other.
Then the mother's quick eyes nuted s certain im-
patience aud restlessnesrs in  ber danghter, end =&
carglesaness Bbout her toflet, together with n degres
of slowness in going to the door to admit her fiancé
on his freguent visits, which had not marked the early
days of the betrothal. Babl she was a wise woman in her
way, and held her peace. Dolly had persuaded Mr Trevor
ioto boying her A more meitlesome stevd than the one he
thooght safest for her. He still kept to his owp steady
soimal, alleging in reply to his fiance's chafl that one
broken neck in the family weuld be guite safficient. Dolly
secretly dubbed him & coward, and began to despise him.
He had on varlons pretexts put off any ridiog exeursiona
sioce the porchase or the new horse, but at length he came
to the end of his excuses, and cne afterncon lholly, in high
apirits, moonted the stead ahe had coveted, and set forth
with ber rather reluctant sscort. Mra Daneston watched
them ride away with a smile of pride at her dagghter's
graceful appearsnce oo her lipe, and & stifled sigh at her
self-will in oer heart.

A couple of hoars later, as she waa arranging their simple
ten, Mra Daneston wos startled by a lond kneck at the
open door. She hurried into the passage, and a wmall
urchin stood revealed on the Vﬂl’llldlg.

‘I say, Mre Daneston,’ be called out in tros colonial stvle,
! you're to get a room ready. Your girl's got buort.’
H‘W’huh ?" gaaped the frightened mother. *©Dolly hort?

ow?

* Her horse ran away and she was pitched off,’ said the
bearer of evil tidings, thoronghbly enjoying the importance
of hia positien. * They're bringing ber along now,” he added,
aa he glanced down the road.

Aund Mre Daneston saw, with a terrible pain at her heart,
& slow procession windin% its way under the shade of the
cacalypins trees towards her cottage.

' Doﬁy { Dolly t’ nhe cried, and ran out to meet them.

! Do not be alarmed, dear Mra Daneston,’ said the doctor,
advagcing to meet the r, terriied woman. ' Dolly is
only stunned, [ hope. There are no bones broken.'

he girl waa carried into the houose nnder the doctor’s
careful supervision, and laid oo ber dainty white bed. She
BoDA recovered conscionsness, and a pretty colour stole into
her cheaks as ehe recognised the pleasant bearded face which
waa 80 tenderly bent over hera,

Dolly's explanations of the accident wers much confused,
bat that pight she confessed to her mother that she de-
tosted Mr Trevor, who had proved far more abxious about
his own salety than about hers. ¢ What can I do to get rid
of him ¥ she kept on murmuring, half to herseif and half
aloud.

She seemed so distressed nbout it that Mrs Daneston at
length aaid scothingly, ' Leave it to me, dear, I'll manage
it for yoo." And, lulled into peace by this promise, Doliy
fell asieep.

“ How 1s dear Daolly?*

The gqueationer wasa Mr Travor, who was reported so
owuch shaken by the accident that for three deys he had
nol even been able to crawl down the road to inquire per-
sonally after his aweetheart. He explained all this as great
length to Mra Daoeston, as he stood at her front door with
rather an anxious look on his face. Several people had
told bim that Dolly must be very ill, sa the doctor had been
to the honee at least [wice every day,

! Well, said Mra D , * thess fdents are always
80 nocertaio, Bumetimes the apine ia afected, snd the poor
sutferer in crippled for lile. The thought of my dear, bean-
tiful girl deformed, or limping about on gratches mll her
days, has, I can assure you, Mr Trever, caused me the
greatest oneasiness.’

Mr Trevor's face paled considersbly. *Good gracions,
Mre Daneston, ie it as bad ps that ¥ he cried.

*I don't sny it is," emid the mother, * bat we muat be pra-
pared for changes. Btil, of coarss, that would make no
difference in your affection for my poor darling.’

Mr Trevor waa silent,

* Bruisea and cuts oo the face wre terriblLdlsflgurlng to
snyone,' pursued Mra Daneston, * perhaps, before you ses
the dear child, you bad better be informed how permanent
auch injuries might be. Bot we all know that beauty is
only skino deep, knd, Jdespite wgly scam or hideons marks, &

loved face will always be the same to the one who loves.’

Mr Trevor looked abaolutely wretched. 'I don't feel well
yot,' he maid. *[ don't think I can see Misa Daneston to-
day. Butunder the clrcomstances—I—I—really, you ses,
my dear madam, this—this accident really places matters

on & diﬂ'arent_ footing. OF course, T feel keenly for you™
danghter—I—in fact, Mra Daneston, 1 am o terzibly
sensitive that tha sight of w0 much soffering continually
would be intolersbly painful tome. And so—ahem—you must
percaive that things eannot be the sams between os as—an
—before Miss Daneston bocame n aripple.’

* Ther, Mr Trevor, am | to anderatand you wich to break
off the engagement I

* Well, it comes to that, I suppose. Ent please under-
atand that it is foread npon me most relustant! ¥y by the very
naofortanate circumatances which have haj pened. I am
sure, dear Mn_ Dansaton, that no one will brlme me in any
way. Ltis quite evident that when auything of this kind
happens, don't you know, a Iellow ia quite abanlved from all
that has passed.’ .

* Qnite 8o, Mr Trevor,” said Mra Danestoun.

‘ ;l;;el]ll b{le::"]! nnppmad thhere'e nothing more to be aid.’

*Sha my daughter of your o i
Trohall ¥ dang . » ange of feeling, Mr

'Oh,ah! Yen, il yon would. Bat it is not chavge of
feeling at all, Mra Daneaton. Don't let her think that.
Asenre her of my unalterable affection, but explain that I
am not well myeeli. That iu fact I'm shattered, broken
up, you know, So that we should make such a patehed.up

wugle.'
* I'wo halves make a whole,' suggested Mrs Daneston.

* Oh, but not in this cass,” Mr Trevor raid, haatily.

‘L will tell my daaghter, then, that the engagement la at
ah eud 7

'Yes. Give her—ahem—my best sympathy, dear Mrs
Dimoeston, and if there ia lnyths;ng 1 ug dz‘:.faryhnr—'

' Short of marrying her,’ put in the mother.

' That ia herdly kind,’ said tha young man, flushing to
the roots of hia hair. ‘I wish to spare her feelinga—and
yours—as much g poasible, and yon do not seem to at all
appréciate my motivea. I moat wish you gooi-afternoon,
Mra Daneston.’

¢ Good-bye, Mr Trevor,” said the lady, snd watched him
walk quickly away. Then eba amiled eweetly, and met
Dolly in the passage,

*Ob, mother,’ exclaimed the girl, lenghiog heartily.
* How could you tell such dreadful stories ¥

‘I told no_stories, Dolly. T only anggested the sort of
hyhlng that might have happened after such an accident as

onrs.

Dolly danced ronnd the little sitting-room in m very un-
cnpg] like nrnnor.

*Anyhow he's gone for . Th
mothe:{’ F'{ good ank yon a0 much,

' Why, here's tha doctor,” said Mrs Dapeston. ‘T am
afraid he r:]uut thmkfyuu mulre ilhhhm I do, m1 he finde it
necessary to come so frequently. ow shall Anag
to]gnf his bill 4 ¥ e everm °

olly blushed divinely, and her mother left the room to
admit the medical man.

- - - . - - -

Two wmonths Jater, Mr Trevor returned from s visib to
Daunedin ¥uuh io tima to mest & _happy wedding ¥
emerging from the little church. He stared in blank sur-

Prise st the beantiful face of the bride, amiling snd radiant,
with no trace whatever of disligurement from the aceident.
His eyes nswept the graceful, upright fignre, displayed toad-
vantage i the tight fitting white eilk gown. ever, in-
deed,_ had Dolly looked more thoroughly charming and at-
tractive.

Mr Trevor's face darkened. Hia
Dulg to Mra Daneaton.
. ‘ Detestable old humbug !' he muttered, spd burried

way.

gars wandered past
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