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THE TWO SIDES OF THE SHIELD.

CHAFPTELL L

A HINT.

Dorores wus pglad to reeolloet, when she awoke, that
Uncle Reginald was in the heusa. It was ae if she
hed a friend of her own thers who might cofer into
all the ill-usaga sho suffered, and whom she could
even consult about Unele Alfred, a0 far as she could
do so without disclosing all the undsrhand eorrespon-
dence. he called doing so hetraying Constance, but,
in truth, she shrank more from shocking him with
what he might think very wrong—since, after all, he
belonged to thut herd-hearted generution of grown-up
people who had no feeling nor understanding of one's
troubles.

As she went downstairs she was aware of an
increasing hubbub, nnd frequently locking over the
balusters, perceived the top of Primrose’s wavy head
nbove the close-cropped one of Unecle Regie, s, with
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2 THE TW(Q SIDES OF TEE SHIELD. [omar.

her mounted on his shoulder, he eareered round the
hall, with a pack of others vociferating behind him.
There was & lull, for Lady Merrifield came out of her
room just as Dolores had paused ; Primross was put
down, the morning salutations took place, and Dolores
had her full ghare of them. Bhe wana oven allowed to
git next her uncle at breakfast: but her rasher of
bacon had not been hglf oaten, before she had por-
coivod that, as fo possessing him as she used to do at
homeo, he was just as much everybody else's Unele
Regio as hors, for during the time of their being
stationed st Bolfast, he hnd hesn so ofter with them,
that he was quite esfablished as the prince of
playfallows.

"Tnele Rema, will you have a crack at the rabbits
to-morrow 2 Brown eaid we might have o day, and
we have been keeping it or you.”

“ Unelec Rogie, tho bounds meet at the Bugle this
morning, won't you come and see them throw off 27

“Oh, let me come tool”™ *“And me!l” *““And
mea "

“My denr ehildren,” exclaimed their mother, “1
can't have the whole tribe of little ones and girle going
galloping affer your uncle. You will only hinder
him."

“No, no, Lily | the more Meorrifields, the merrier
fhe field. I'll drll them well. How far off is this
Bugle ?

“ Not two miles over Furzy Common."

“QOh! not so far, Hal) ™
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“That's nothing, Who is coming ?"

A gencral outbreak of “Me's ' ensued, but mamma
laid an embargo on Primross, who must stay at home
and *“help her,” while Gillian looked wistinl and
donbtful, knowing that more efficient help than the
little one's might be degirable,

“You had better go, my denr,” said her mother,
“if you are nof tired. I don’t like to send Mysie
and Val withont somoe one to turn back with them if
your unecle and the boys want to go further.”

But wheress it was not nearly time fo start, Uncle
Reginald was dragged down to inepect all the live
stock in the stahla-vard, at their feeding-time, and
went off with Val and I’rimrose clinging to his hands,
and the general rabble purrounding him.

Nothing could have been more zlien to Dolores's
taste than going out fo a meet on {foot through mud
and mire—she who hated the being driven out to take
a eonstitutional walk on the pravel road or the paved
path! Dot she had soma hope that while al! the others
ran off madly, as wns their wont, she might socare a
little rational conversafion with Uncle Eeginald. So
she came down in haf and ulater, and wad rewarded
with * Thiet's right, Doll; I'm glad to see they have
taught you fo take country walks."

“It is all eompliment to you, Unecle Regie,” said
(zilhan. * Bhe hafes them generally.”

“* Are wo all ready P Where are Japs and Will 2"

“Gone to shut up the dogs; and Hal is not
coming.”



