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ILWOOD did not know whether
_to be ples.sed or otherwise when
itdiscovered that a famous man’

B “had taken Bhottermere Cot-

tage, tie wonderfully picturesque littla

place by the sideof beautiful Shottermere.

Bhotlermere was the delight of artists
who were always eoming to paint it.

The artists put up at the Bell and were

taken no notice of by Milweod people,

to whom artists, anthors, musicians and
all their kind were Bedlam folk,

Ralph Thornton might be a very great
man to the oubsite workd, He would
have been one of the Bedlam folk, some-
thing to be locked at askance as belonw-
ing to a disreputable dass if it were not
for Lad¥ Darien, the Lady of the Vlanl)r,
whose will in \!llwood. was liw,. =

lady Darien's - first interest- in t'he

'Thorntons—there was a Mrs] Thornton

as well—was on the score of the msam-

tarinesa of Shottermere Cottage’

“My dear, ehe arid to hcr niece,
Celia; “I st really eall on the poor
things. i only to peint ouat to them the
l-t'llpﬂarl'blhl.y of the Cobtage in winter,'
1t is all very well in this beautiful sum.
mer, when they ean be out of doors all
day and peednt light firea, Wait- till
the winter comes and the Mere ia cover-’
wd with white mist; when the doors and
windows ‘won't close properly and the
chimneys won’t draw. I think it is per-
fectly shocking of Lord de Sales to let
stuch & place for habitation at all?- .-

“0Oh, bt someone must live in it te
keep it aired, Aunt Mary,” Celia pro-
tested. © “The dear old place’ You
wouldn't bave it drop to piéces :com the
damp?! What would the artists do?

Lady- Parien looked at Celia with a
hint of severity in a very {ender gare.
“he had been a Little annoyed with Celia
the previous awtwmn when, throuv]s’ an
indiseretion of someone -or m.-ber ‘ber
niece bad made the acqudintance of one
of the rtists who lodzed: it the Dell—
a tall gipsy-locking fellow, who séemed
to Lady’ Dasien’ when sho encountered
him carrying his easel across her park,
and sitting down by the Mere to paint
it in one of its ever<hanzing aspects,
quite unnetessarily strange and Bohem-
ianlooking. The apquaintance kad not
vone very far. Lady Duarien bad acted

with great promptitude, earrying Celia

¢l 10 the Highlands as scon as she dis-

covered her acquumtam'e with the artist. .
Celia was destined in the masterful

little Jady's mind to mazry her distant
cousin, Lord Chilton.

did pot maiter at all. Of course Calia
would be ready to marry Chilton when
he asked her.

Lady Darien ¥ad everything but
money, . Shetterdale Manor House was
falling to pieces for waai of & little
money to repair it. By "and’ bye all
there was would go to Lord Chilton.
The old lady bad saved what she could
tu dower her penniless niece, bub thdt
was not much,

“he hod to keep up 2 certain s!nta at
the Manor Honse: aad she had ot
Klarved -its howpitality. But what, after

all, did & matter, when presently Celia
“uuld be Lady Chilton? Lord Chilton
Was a pleasant and kindly young man.
It was not likely any girl should D'b_]ecﬁ
to marrying him.

“I believe Chilton spoke of this Mr.
Thornton,” she went on, her eye sofien-
inr as lt always did ¥ it rested long
vhough on Celia’s charming face. “Chile
ton weemed to admive him very much, I
don't quite fall in with the modern fash-
nn of receiving everyone who painta or
Tlays er writes as equals. Still—Chilton
Was certainly very enthusiastic™

“D'o go and see them, Aunt Mary™
urged LCelin.  “Poor t.hmg-)' the rheu-
Mutism will have them in its grip before
they know where they are. It i really
¥our duiy to warn them'

“Thers is Nutgrove empty,” Lady Dar-
len said _vonsideringly. "Il they yive me’
4% opening. . ., Not that I pnrt.lcu!lrly
wani anyope 0! that kind im Nuigrove
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_That the yoong .
people had shewn no leaning that way |

o
Someone like de.nr old Geneul Hame-
would pléase me better!

Lndy Darien . cal]ed n the Thom-
tons and came back with the verdict
that they Were_"_r;:uﬂy .pretty . much
what she expected. He was. s Jiltle
brown-bearded man with very absent,
soft, brown eyes, who had sat caresa-
ing his beard ahstractedly for the great-
er part’ of Lady Darien’s ‘vizit; Mrs!
Thornton had apparently made wp for
her husband's silence.

“She chatters like a starling, my
dear,” said the old lady. “Not a very
discreet person and not quite & lady. I
don’t eonsider her up to her husband's
level at all; but no doubt she is a very
good wife, &he reemed quite alarmed

when T told her about the state the cot- .
she -

tage . was in in the winter; &nd.
showed a proper deference to my opin-

‘out tea for Mra.

Mrs. Poingdestre and Mise Hammer-
sley ealled together on the Thorpions
with & sensa of supporting each other
and were surprised to find Celia Hum-
phreys there before them; and so mueh
at- home that she positively poured
Thornton, who wasa
short-sighted and either ha!l-flled the
en or overflowed them. They had a
eomfortable feeling of their own con-
descension and even expreared an inter-
est in Mr. Thornton’s wark, of which
thev had never read a line.

*1 hope he'll consent to see you,” \{rs
Thornton  said, - heaming - at . them
through her pglasses. “But if he daes
¥ou will be lucky, Of course he's
never disturbed at his work. I guard
him from all intrusion. It isn't likely,
ladies, you'll see him., so you may as
well prepare )nurselvos for dhn]\pmut-
ment.”

While Mrs. Poingdestre aml M.:s
Hammersley stared with amazement at
this incomprehen=ible point of view, the
great man made his appearance, . He
was wearing a !hnbl;y velret eoat and
down-at-heel glipperz; and he came in
carrying a pipe with a very large bowl
between his fingers. He smelt shock-
ingly ef tobacen, hut he seemed to be
quite unaware of the fact as he bowed
abzently to the twe ladies and asked for
tea.

“If you could rpare my wife for a
few minutes,” he said, “I want her as-
gistance with my work, 1 won't keep
her Jong. As A matter-of-fact,” he add-

THEN SHi WoULO H x'\'y;'

Aunt Mary: EReallr, Clara, I don’t see wlat vou Gnd to rave over in that foutball here yonwe ¢ngagel] to,

he sevimed to me te be a perfecily ordina-y avirage younz maa.
Clara: Ch, but if you on'y could see him op tie foutball ficld, where 1 saw him first! {Becomes incuherent with raplure).

jon. I have not yet come to the point
of letting them have. Nutgrove. I
don’t care te begin admitting these
autsiders te our society, - You never
know - where it will end. Still. ., .™

. When the mneighbourhood heard that
Lady Daricn had called on the Tharn-
tons, the neighbonrkood called unani-
mously,

Peaple took a rather virtuows stand-
point about it, saving. that if writers
and such folk would take houses in
the place it would le, of course, quite
wranz to teave them lemely, with only

Mr. Fullerien, the vicar, wlo was stmm-'_

deaf, and Dr, Maggs, who drank, {or
society. “Besides, , where dear  Lady
Tiarien showed the wav,”™ asald Mra.

Poingdestre to Florn Hamnieralew, the
elder of the two Hnmml’l’sh_v girls, wha
would never esee 6fty again, *Where
dear Lady Iarien showed the way they
must all foliow” i

ed amiably. “I've got into difficuliies
with my characters. I depend upon my
3 l\nu“!uhm of tir ways of the
ariztoeracy., \alur.n}], I don't know
anything about them, My father was
& Wel-h miner, you see”

“uh, please go with him, Mrs. Tharn
ton,” Mi<a Humphrevs sabl, with an
easy intimacy that quite shocked the
gaod ladies; “we &lant  mind, Mrs,
Poingdeztre, shall we? Evervthing mmst
give way when it is a r;ue.«tir_m_nf Mr.
Thornton's work.. T shall just take Mr
Tharnton’s tea into the librarve. . . "

Mrs, Toingdeatre amd, Miss - llmlmr'r
tley tulked a giood,deal about the visit.
They, too, had dnco\err\d that - Mra,
Thornton  was not & -ladv.. Rulph
Thornten’s simplivity ia accepting  her
as & guide to the ways of the arirto-
ecracy seemed to them metely ridicus

loun. How on earih could Mre. 'Nmrn-'

ton koow enything alvut the ways of
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ilbe aristocracy—unless ehe had beem
4 ROverDess or & tompnniun to lhe
aristocracy?

“Mure hk(-ly a lady's  maid,” F‘lom
Hamanersley siid, uarrowing her n]wxdy
thin lips,

Mrs, Poingdestre lovked at her vulh
sudden illumination,

"I believe you are right,
she waid;
waid.” -

Celia Humphreys was present when
sameone ropeated the story of Mra,
Thornton's having been a Jady’s maid
in one of the Suotterdale drawing-
rooms. She contradicted Lhe story Eake

my dear)’
“she was eertainly a lady's

SIE Bsmt m bit true” she sald. “As
s matter-of-fact she was a waitress at
a teahop in Birmingham when AMe.
Thornton saw her and fell in love with
her. He aderes ber, The whole of the
Monrea Delicta was written fo her.”

The drawing-room gusped. It didn't
kunow anything about the Monna De-
livia and didn't eare. What it did cara
about was that it should have received
in its midsi, admitied to its housea,
ealled upan, an ex-waitress in & Birs
mingham tea-shop.

After the first pause the ladies bt‘gnn
chattering hard and fast, Sowmeome or
other had the intrepidity to eay thab
they were quite sure Ladv Dartien would
know how to put Mrs, Thorrton back
‘into the place she occupied by Tight,
and the discussion became slighily aeri-
monious when Celia Humphreys replied

Tast nigh

that it was an hmmense hogeur fur any-
ona of them to know the Thorntung, -
Celia reported these happenings o Lady
Darien, and, a3 might have been eox-
peeted, the old lady took the view that -
fur anyboly to olijiect to peaple she lal
called wpon wus an unheard-of presump-
tive,

she and Celia were wmitting at Tunch
when this atory was Lold amd Celia ap-
pened Lo be facimg a lirge mirrar ab -
the other end of the ream. In it she

the rellecyion of Griges, the staid

Bl W o N
parlour-maid, who was walling in the
temporary  ahsenee  of  the footman.

Girizrs hwl the impass=ive face of Lhe
well-trained servant, a drah reapactable -
fave. Now it was animated hy the mmt
extraordinary interest. Thera was lifa
and eolaur in it as though the woman
had suddenly eome  alive, Her eyes !’
turned towsrds Lady Darien with an
wxpression of .4 o o WAs B gratk



